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Adde  fuper  diftis  quod  non  levius  valeat : 

nam 
Sive  viCARius  eft  qui  fervo  paret,  uti  mos 
Vefter  ait,  feu  confervus ;  tibi  qyio  sum 

EGO  ?  nempe 
Tu  mihi  qui  imperitas  aliis  (ervis  mife/, 

atque 
Duceris  ut  nervis  alienis  mobile  lignum.'* 


Wit  ^mMa,tt^  an%[  4e33oh)n ; 


My  Pari/k  in  the  South. 

CHAPTER  XX. 

V0tations  : 

Stories  from  nrf  Tarijh  and  others,  picked  up 

by  the  W(ty-fide. 

"  If  thj)  be  tbf  suDncr  of  telling  ■  ftoiy,  Saocho,"  laid  Don  QuUotc, 

"  Rpcuiag  KitTf  thing  ttioa  haft  lo  la)',  thou  wilt  oot  ban  done  thefc 

,   tm  dijn.     Tell  it  concifely,  and  like  a  man  of  fenic,  or  elfe  &j  no 

I   mocc."     "  I  telllc  in  the  fame  nunner  that  tliejr  tell  ill  Ooria  In  mjr 

i  taaatrf"  acfwered  Sancho, "  and  I  cannot  tell  it  othcnrife,  nor  ought 

I    four  mrOup  Co  fcquin  me  to  make  new  cuftoma."     "Tell  it  then  u 

than  wilt,"  laid  Don  Qiuxote,  "  Gncc  it  it  the  will  oT  jate  that  I  muft 

Ikcar  thee  I  go  on." 

j  VISITATIONS  in  former  days— 

j  ■    why  make  the  exception  ?— Vifita- 

!  V    tions  even  to  the  prefent  day, 

'  «    efpecially  in  the  coimtry,  are  dull 

and  heavy  concerns.     I  am  by  no  means  fure 
!  that  they  are  not  fometlmes  daftied  with  pro- 


TTie  Sea-board 


fanenefs  by  the  heterogeneous  mixture  of  what 
is  facred  and  of  what  is  not  fo.  To  fay  no- 
thing of  long  diftances  and  hurry, — which  the 
Turkifh  Proverb  fays,  comes  from  a  bad  place, 
— there  is  the  intermixture  of  holy  prayers, 
indifferent  fermons,  and  the  long  drawn  out 
charges  of  Archdeacons  and  Bifhops,  who 
rarely  fee  fome  of  the  Clergy  on  any  other 
occafion,  and  are  unknown  to  them  almoft  by 
face, — charges  in  which  the  lifteners  may  fome- 
times  be  literally  faid  to  be  charged^  containing 
little  more  than  may  be  picked  up  from  pub- 
lications of  the  day,  cut  up  polemically,  and 
into  theological  lengths. 

For  a  long  period  of  years  the  place  of 
Vifitation  for  the  Parifh  by  the  Sea-board 
and  the  Down  lay  at  a  great  diftance  from 
the  Church, — ten  or  eleven  miles, — and  at  a 
greater  diftance  ftill  from  many  other  Parifhes 
in  the  Archdeaconry.  ,  There  the  clergy  had 
to  aflemble  by  eleven  o'clock— which  in  many 
cafes  they  could  not  do— and  the  confequence 
was  that  the  fervice  was  difturbed  and  con- 
fufed.  The  generality  of  the  Churchwardens, 
— ^with  fome  excellent  inftances  to  the  contrary, 
as  in  the  Old  Vicary*s  Parifh— dropped  in 
and   out    indifcriminately, — and    at    length. 


voting  it  a  bore,  retired  to  the  Red  Lion  to 
fmoke  a  pipe  and  talk  over  the  concerns  of 
the  lafl  pail  or  the  next  coming  market,  till 
it  was  time  to  anfwer  to  their  names,  make 
their  depofitions,  and  deliver  in  the  copies  of 
the  Regiftcrs.  This  done,  like  the  Clergy, 
they  retired  to  their  dinners, — to  them  the 
only  acceptable  part  of  the  whole  affair, 
becaufe  paid  for  out  of  the  Church-Rate. 
Thefe  over,  there  was  a  rufh  to  the  old  Inn 
yard,  which  for  noife  and  confufion  rivalled 
Ariflophanes'  defcripdon  of  the  dockyard  in 
the  Acharnians '.  Every  one  that  had  a  good 
horfe  left  it  there  in  fear  and  trembling  left  it 
fhould  be  kicked,  and  perhaps  rendered  ufelefs. 

It  was  upon  one  of  thefe  occasions  that 
the  following  dialogue  took  place  in  the 
Hoft's  private  room,  where  his  particular 
friends  were  admitted.  The  chief  fpeaker 
was  old  Stephen  Cartwright,  who  had  been 
groom  in  his  matter's  family  fome  thirty  years. 

"  I  cannot  fee,  Dalby,  what  is  the  good  of 
thefe  Vifitations.  Here  we  come,  once  a  year, 
and  all  is  hubbub  and  confufion, — bad  as 
Epfom   every   bit !    Mainly   thankful   am  I 

*  ^y  8'  &y  1)  ir^Air  irA«a 

Acham.  v.  490. 
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every  time,  if  Trotting  Befs  gets  home  un- 
hurt. Vifitations  may  be  well  enough  for 
Parfons,  and  Churchwardens,  and  Bifhops, 
and  Archdeacons,  (blefs  the  memory  of  old 
Owen ',  he  was  a  good  man,  however !)  but 
they  don't  fuit  horfes  like  mine.  I  wonder  now 
the  Rail  is  fure  to  run  by  fome  town  or  another, 
they  don't  take  advantage  of  it.  It's  eafy  enough 
for  a  Bifhop  or  an  Archdeacon  to  charge  the 
Parfons  (fo  they  call  it)  a  few  times  oftener '." 
"Eafy  enough,"  replied  Ralph  Occam,  a 
neighbouring  groom,  "  and  I  wonder  fo  too,- — 
but  fomehow  Parfons  is  always  flow— they 
aifCt  horfe-flefli ! "  Upon  this,  he  took  up 
his  glafs  of  brandy  and  water,  and  iipped  it 
knowingly,  and  then  added,  "I  fufpeft  the 
old  ftory's  true,  the  Parfons  only  come  to 
vifitations  to  exchange  Sermons,  and  I  muft 
fay  they  always  ufe  my  matter  very  fcurvily, 
for  he's  fure  to  get  the  bad  ones  ' ! 


» 


*  Queiy !  Did  he  mean  the  really  venerable  Archdeacon  Owen  ? 
If  fo,  btephen  was  a  Shropihire  nnan. 

'  The  Old  Vicar  was,  for  many  years,  the  Rural  Dean  of  his 
Diftrid— as  long  indeed  as  he  could  hold  the  office  confcientioufly. 
This  point  he  prefled  continually  at  the  Ruri-Decanal  Meetings.  Being 
an  active  man  himfelf,  he  had  a  very  low  idea  of  ina^vity  in  others. 
At  laft,  his  fuggeftions  have  been  brought  about,  and  the  Clergy  on  the 
line  are  cited  to  the  Cathedral.  The  firft  citation  dates  Tuefday, 
July  19th,  1859. 

'  A  fimilar  (lory  is  given  in  George  Selwyn  and  his  Contemporaries, 
Vol.  iv.  245. 


and  the  Down. 


"No  time  for  old  ftories  to-day,  Ralph; 
but  I'll  juft  tell  you  what  I  heard  my  Matter 
fey  to  Charles  Pitchford  the  other  day.  '  It's 
time,  Charlie,*  (he  is  fuch  a  good  fellow  he 
always  calls  him  Charlie  !)  ^  that  fome  change 
fhould  take  place,  inftead  of  their  talking 
about  the  difficulties  of  Deaneries,  Citations, 
and  I  don't  know  what.  If  my  Lord  Bifhop 
wants  to  refign, — or  if  a  Diocefe  is  to  be  cut 
up  and  carved  into  a  different  fhape — or  if 
he  wants  a  new  palace,  whilfl  his  Clergy  live 
in  old  tumble-down  Parfonages,  jufl  kept  in 
tenantable  repair, — ^then  the  Law  is  no  diffi- 
oilty, — that's  fbon  got  over.  The  real  diffi- 
culty is  in  their  unwillingnefs  to  do  for  us^ 
what  they  are  always  contriving  to  get  done 
for  themfelves.  They  knocked  down  Pecu- 
liars, like  ninepins,  only  to  ftick  them  up 
again;'  which  I  didn't  underftand  at  all. 
But  I  know  very  well  that  Matter  meant  fome- 
thing,  for  he  always  fpeaks  point  blank  and  to 
the  purpofe.     There's  no  mittaking  A«w." 

The  words  were  hardly  fpoken  when  fome- 
thing  between  a  man  and  a  boy — (Reader !  it 
was  veritably  an  old  Pott-boy,  with  fhort 
wrinkled  highly  polifhed  top  boots,  and  a 
white   fmock  on, — all  ready  underneath  for 


Skelcon. 


the  next  turn!) — popped  his  head  into  the 
room,  and  faid,  "Stephen,  Mailer's  horfe 
and  trap," — and  thus  the  dialogue  ended. 
No  matter  how  I  came  to  know  it,  but  I 
thought  there  was  a  great  deal  of  truth  in  it, 
and  I  have  often  repeated  it,  and  I  think  by 
and  by,  the  preffure  from  without  will  be  a 
benefit  to  outlying  diftant  Clergy,  who  have 
neither  horfes,  nor  vehicle,  nor  Bifhop's  coach 
at  command.  The  fame  charge  delivered 
half  a  dozen  times  where  the  Rail  touches 
would  fave  a  great  amount  of  inconvenience. 
There  need  be  no  fear  about  the  extra  trouble 
of  officials.  They  will  take  care  they  are 
well  paid,  as  it  is  very  proper  they  fhould  be, 
for  to  them  time  is. money.  But  the  move 
cannot  come  from  officials^ — it  muft  proceed 
from  higher  powers.     As  Colin  Clout  fays, 

'*  But  they  are  lothe  to  mel, 
And  lothe  to  hang  the  bel 
About  the  catoes  necke, 
For  dred  to  haye  a  checke.** 

Such  a  check  I  once  faw  given  to  an  excellent 
official  in  the  coarfefl  and  the  rudeil  way,  and 
it  grieved  me  more  than  I  can  exprefs  in  words. 
The  refult  was  a  ftand-ftill  and  no  progrefs 
whatever. 

It  was  on   his  return   from  one  of  thefe 


diftant  vifitadons^  where  the  old  Vicary  hadj 
much  againft  his  will,  to  preach  the  Sermon, 
that  he  remarked  to  his  friend, "  I  fear  Sterne's 
charafter  is  not  eafily  to  be  defended,  and  the 
Life  and  Opinions  of  Triftram  Shandy,  Gent.y 
are  not  models,  however  ^tty  the  work ;  but 
there  is  one  chapter  there  that  will  run  in  my 
head  as  often  as  a  Vifitation  comes  round — 
for  Court  Sermons  and  Vifitation  Sermons 
are  not  always  from  the  heart."  "  If  there  is 
a  clever  or  a  witty  pailage  in  a  Book,"  replied 
Charlie,  "  you  are  fure  to  know  it ;  but  for 
once  in  my  life  I  think  I  know  what  you 
allude  to.  It  is  Yorick's  Sermon.  In  his 
publifhed  ones,  as  fomebody  faid,  one  never 
knows  whether  he  is  going  to  throw  out  a 
moral  or  religious  ^om,  or  whether  he  is 
going  to  throw  his  wig  at  you ; — but  in  the 
pafTage  you  allude  to  there  is  great  depth  of 
truth  and  fentiment.  I  wifli  you  would  read 
the  chapter  after  our  late  tea — for  late  it  will 
be,  and  thefe  Vifitations  may  be  fo  called  in 
more  fenfes  than  one."  At  home  they  got  at 
laft, — ^as  Hawes  has  it, 

*'  Although  the  day  be  never  fb  long 
At  laft  the  bcUei  ringeth  to  evenfong,** 

and  tea  was   over  too — and  then   the  Old 


Paftime  of 
Pleafure. 


Vicar  took  down  the  firft  Volume  of  Sterne, 
and  read— omitting  a  fentence  or  two— the 
Sixty-firft  Chapter  of  Triftram  Shandy. 

'^  See  if  he  is  not  cutting  it  into  flips,  and 
giving  them  about  him  to  light  their  pipes ! — 
'tis  abominable,  anfwered  Didius : — it  fhould 
not  go  unnoticed. 

"  Methinks,  faid  Didius,  half  rifing  from 
his  chair,  in  order  to  remove  a  bottle  and  a 
tall  decanter,  which  ftood  in  a  diredk  line  be- 
tween him  and  Yorick — you  might  have  fpared 
this  farcaftic  ftroke,  and  have  hit  upon  a  more 
proper  place,  Mr.  Yorick — or  at  leaft  upon  a 
more  proper  occafion  to  have  fhown  your 
contempt  of  what  we  have  been  about :  If  the 
fermon  is  of  no  better  worth  than  to  light 
pipes  with — 'twas,  certainly.  Sir,  not  good 
enough  to  be  preached  before  fo  learned  a 
body ;  and  if  'twas  good  enough  to  be 
preached  before  fo  learned  a  body  —  'twas 
certainly.  Sir,  too  good  to  light  their  pipes 
with  afterwards. 

'^  I  have  got  him  faft  hung  up,  quoth  Didius 
to  himfelf,  upon  one  of  the  two  horns  of  my 
dilemma, — let  him  get  off  as  he  can. 

"  I  have  undergone  fuch  unfpeakable  tor- 
ments in  bringing  forth  this  Sermon,  quoth 


and  the  Down. 


Yorick  upon  this  occafion — ^that  I  declare^ 
Didius,  I  would  fufFer  martyrdom, — and  if  it 
were  poffible,  my  horfe  with  me,  a  thoufand 
times  over,  before  I  would  fit  down  and  make 
fuch  another:  I  was  delivered  of  it  at  the 
wrong  end  of  me,  it  came  from  my  head 
inftead  of  my  heart — and  it  is  for  the  pain  it 
gave  me,  both  in  the  writing  and  preaching  of 
it,  that  I  revenge  myfelf  of  it  in  this  manner. 
To  preach,  and  fhow  the  extent  of  our  reading, 
or  (ubtleties  of  our  wit, — to  parade  in  the 
eyes  of  the  vulgar  with  the  beggarly  accounts 
of  a  little  learning,  tinfel'd  over  with  a  few 
words  that  glitter,  but  convey  little  light  and 
lefs  warmth — is  a  difhoneft  ufe  of  the  poor 
fingle  half-hour  in  a  week,  which  is  put  into 
our  hands.  'Tis  not  preaching  the  Gofpel, 
but  ourfelves.  For  my  own  part,  continued 
Yorick,  I  had  rather  direft  five  words  point 
blank  to  the  heart ! " 

The  old  man  clofed  the  Book  with  a  flap, 
{aying,  O  Ji  Jic  omnia!  To  which  Charlie 
replied,  —  he  always  fluttered  a  little  and 
fpoke  quick  when  excited  and  under  emotion, — 
"  T'  John, — half  our  preachers  are  but  adtors, 
and  very  bad  ones.  We  mufl  live,  as  well  as 
preach  Sermons,  and  our  own  profiting  mufl 


II 


One  would  think 
he  might  have 
been  at  Stoning 
ton. 


Donne*!  Senii. 
U»vi.  p.  775. 
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be  known  unto,  if  it  be  not  followed  by^  all 
men.  I  often  *  think  of  that  paflage  from 
Donne's  Sermons,  which  you  copied  out  for 
old  Edward  Hailfham,  who  had  faid  almoft  the 
fame  thing  to  you  in  his  own  peculiar  dry  way." 

And  thus  our  converfation  ended,  and  the 
prayer  prayed,  we  betook  ourfelves  to  bed 
and  fleep,  right  well  tired  with  air  and  exercife, 
and  pleafant  greetings,  and  the  olla  podrida  of 
a  Vifitation.  Thinking,  however,  that  others 
may  like  to  read  the  paflage  from  Donne, 
which  I  gave  to  good  old  Edward  Hsulfliam, 
I  venture  to  tranfcribe  it  here. 

"  He  that  fays  well,  prefents  a  good  text, 
but  he  that  lives  well  prefents  a  good  com- 
ment on  that  text.  The  beft  argument  we 
can  prove  our  Sermon  by  is  our  own  life. 
The  whole  week's  converfation  is  a  good 
paraphrafe  upon  the  Sunday's  Sermon.  It  is 
too  foon  to  a(k  when  the  clock  ftruck  eleven  : 
Is  it  a  good  Preacher  ?  for  I  have  but  half 


^  This  paflfagc  from  Cyprian  is  worth  giving  in  a  note.  '*  Chiifti 
nomen  induere,  et  non  per  Chrifti  viam  pergeop  quid  aliud  quam 
pratvaricatio  eft  Divini  Nominis,  quam  defertio  Idneris  Salutaris,  quando 
ipfe  doceat  et  dicat,  cum  ad  vitam  venire,  qui  mandata  (ervaverit,  et 
eum  efl*e  fapientem,  qui  verba  ejus  audierit  et  fecerit,  do^rem  quoque 
eum  maximum  in  regno  coelorum  vocari,  qui  fecerit  et  fie  docuerit : 
tunc  pnedicanti  profutururo,  quod  bene  atque  utiliter  praedicatum  fucrity 
fi  id,  quod  ore  promitur,  hOSa  fequentibus,  impleatur."  De  Zelo  et 
'  lAvorty  c.  xii. 
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his  Sermon  then,  his  own  life  is  the  other  half; 
and  it  is  time  enough  to  afk  the  Saturday 
after,  whether  the  Sunday's  Preacher  preach 
well  or  no,  for  he  preaches  poorly  that  makes 
an  end  of  his  Sermon  upon  Sundays.  He 
preaches  on  all  the  week,  if  he  live  weU  to  the 
edifying  of  others.  If  we  fay  well,  and  do  ill, 
we  are  fo  far  from  the  example  of  God's 
chiltlren,  which  built  with  one  hand  and  fought 
witK  the  other,  as  that,  if  we  do  build  with 
one  hand  in  our  preaching,  we  pull  down  with 
the  other  in  our  example,  and  not  only  our 
own,  but  other  men's  buildings  too :  for  the 
ill  life  of  particular  men  reflefts  upon  the 
fundion  and  miniftry  in  general." 

It  may  be  noted  here  that  the  Old  Vicary 
always  expreffed  himfelf  as  difTatiified  with 
HaUam's  opinion  of  Donne's  Sermons; 
Browne  was  more  juft. 


'*  *Twas  then  plain  Donne  in  honeft  vengeance  roicy 
His  wit  harmonious,  though  hn  rhyme  was  proie  : 
He  *midft  an  age  of  puns  and  pedants  wrote 
With  genuine  ftrength,  and  Roman  ftrength  of  thought.** 

The  Old  Vicary  had  a   great  horror   of 
begging  as  a  profeflion,  and  though  he  coun-  * 
tenanced  many  an  old  gaberlunzie  man,  con- 
trary to  his  profefled  principles,  yet  was  he 
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The  Sea-board 


refolute  on  the  whole  in  refitting  tramps, — for 
which  they  chalked  his  door  well  with  their 
private  ntarks,  according  to  their  cuftom. 

He  ufed  to  tell  how  a  dear  old  Friend  of 
his  was  infinitely  amufed  with  a  fharp  lad  he 
met  not  far  from  Bifliop's  Cattle,  many  years 
ago.  He  and  a  brother  fportfman  were  re- 
turning from  a  fifiiing  or  (hooting  expedition, 
I  forget  which,  when,  at  the  bottom  of  a  tteep , 
hill,  they  overtook  a  fharp-looking  lad,  with 
a  fhort  bit  of  a  pipe  in  his  mouth.  He  at 
once  flipped  the  cutty  pipe  into  a  fide  pocket, 
(thinking  they  had  not  obierved  it,)  and 
began  to  beg.  The  hill,  as  I  faid,  was  a  tteep 
one,  and  gave  time  for  a  converfation  fome- 
thing  of  this  fort.  *'  A  bad  trade  yours,  my 
boy,  I  fliould  think."  "Very  bad.  Sir, 
fpecially  in  bad  weather,  fometimes  we're  half 
clemtnedy*  a  provincialifm  for  ttarved.  Now 
the  Vicar's  old  Friend,  who  had  fed  on  foupe 
maigre  and  chickens'  claws  for  a  month  in  a 
French  prifon  during  the  war  with  old  Bony, 
faw  no  figns  of  ttarvation  on  the  lad's 
face,  and  he  obferved  moreover  a  fly  twinkle 
in  his  eye,  and  that  he  purfed  up  his 
mouth  in  a  way  that  was  any  thing  but 
melancholious.     So  he  thought  he  fliould  like 
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to  get  out  of  him  what  his  average  earnings 
as  a  tramp  might  be,  and  being  a  perfon 
of  great  flirewdnefs  and  good-nature  com- 
bined)  he  felt  his  way  by  faying,  "  Tobacco 
muft  coft  fomething, — and  the  fliorter  the 
pipe  the  quicker  the  draught/'  The  lad  pre- 
tended not  to  underftand,  on  which,  obferving 
the  fide  pocket  fmouldering,  he  added,  ''  and 
clothes  too,  if  you  can  afford  to  let  them  bum 
in  that  way."  As  quick  as  thought  the  lad 
prefled  his  hand  to  his  fide,  and  put  out  the 
fnuff  in  hafte,  faying,  "Thankee,  Sir!" 
"  Come,  come,  my  boy,  things  are  not  ib  bad 
with  you  as  you  would  make  out,  and  you 
might  be  better  employed  than  as  a  ready-- 
money  cuftomer  on  the  road, — but  I  don't 
want  to  be  hard  with  you,  and  as  I  have  done 
you  a  good  tirni  you  may  do  me  one.  If 
you'll  tell  us  what  you  contrive  to  make  in  a 
week,  here's  a  fhilling  for  you."  At  firft 
there  was  a  flight  hefitation, — there's  honour 
among  thieves,  and  he  didn't  like  to  peachy — 
that  was  the  term  he  uied.  At  laft  he  replied, 
in  his  fliarp  natural  way, "  I  fees  you're  gentle- 
men, and  wouldn't  take  any  advantage  of  a 
poor  cove, — fo  I'U  juft  tell  you  how  it  is. 
Times  is,  as  I  faid,  (bmetimes  very  bad,  but  I 
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alius  confiders  the  day  as  no  go,  on  which  I  do 
not  contrive,  one  way  or  another,  to  pick  up 
half-a-crown  or  fo.  And  then  I  ain't  alius  an 
afker,  (as  fome  of  our  people  call  themfelves,) 
but  when  haying  is  going  on,  I  can  lend  a 
hand, — or  indeed  at  moft  other  forts  a  work/' 
"  Thank  you,  my  boy,  for  your  information, 
and  here's  the  (hilling  I  promifed  you.  I 
fhall  turn  it  to  account  as  a  Magiftrate,  and  I 
recommend  you  by  all  means  to  take  to  a 
more  regular  and  refpeftable  way  of  living." 
The  boy's  look  almoft  faid, 

**  There*s  (bmething  in  me  that  reproved  my  fault  }** 

but,  the  chances  are,  he  held  to  his  own  way  of 
living,  for  when  the  Vicar's  Friend  and  his 
companion  turned  round  to  look  at  him,  he 
was  fmoking  his  fhort  pipe  with  an  eameftneis 
which  would  have  fupplied  an  illuftration  for 
Knickerbocker's  Account  of  New  York.  Cer-. 
tainly  he  was  in  no  plight  to  fay,  with  Paroles, 
''  I  am  a  man,  fir,  muddied  in  fortune's  moat, 
and  fmeU  fomewhat  ftrong  of  her  ftrong  dif- 
pleafure."  Fortune  had  not  cruelly  fcratched 
him! 

No  doubt  there  are  plenty  of  tramps  who 
are  very  badly  off  and  fufFer  much, — but 
begging  as  a  trade,  the  old  Vicar  (aid,  was 
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derogatory  to  all  good  principle,  and  led  to 
deceit,  and  lying,  and  evil  pradtices  of  all 
forts.  Numbers  of  ftories  he  had  picked  up 
on  this  fubje<5t  by  the  wayfide,  and  once,  he 
faid,  (will  you  believe  it  ?)  an  impudent  Scotch 
beggar  aniwered  me  almoft  in  a  paraphrafe  of 
Bums'  Death  and  Dr.  Hornbook. 

'*  Folk  maun  do  fomething  for  their  bread, 

And  iae  maun  death.** 

And  upon  another  occafion,  when  I  thought 
it  neceflary  to  addrefs  a  regular  old  cam- 
paigner, who  haunted  the  Parifh,  in  fomewhat 
feverer  words, — "Tramp,  indeed.  Tramp  do 
you  caU  me  ?  What  would  you  have  a  body 
do,  would  you  have  a  body^  ?" — and  off  (he 
buftled, 

**  With  fuch  hafte,  as  new 
Shorn  meadowt,  when  approaching  ftormt  are  nigh, 
Tir*d  labouren  huddle  up.** 

In  the  long  run,  to  pafs  from  ftories  of 
Tramp  life,  nothing  does  more  harm  in  a  Parifh 
than  indiicreet  largeis.  It  puts  temptation 
into  the  way  of  poor  people.  Many  of  them, 
it  is  true,  require  no  temptation,  and  have 
their  pricey  and  will  fell  themfelves  to  the 
higheft  bidder.  Others  there  are,  however, 
whofe  "  poverty,  rather  than  their  will,  con- 
fents"  to  be  bought  over,  and  thefe  are  a 
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people  to  be  pitied, — to  be  dealt  with  tenderly, 
— and  to  be  handled  with  refpeft. 

It  is  a  painful  page  in  the  American  Miflion- 
ary's  very  interefting  work,  the  Land  and  the 
Book,  which  contains  the  following.  "  As  to 
the  multitude  they  fought  Jefus,  not  becaufe 
they  faw  the  miracles,  and  were  convinced, 
but  becaufe  they  ate  and  were  filled.  And  fo 
it  always  has  been,  and  is  now  in  this  fame 
country.  In  this  matter  our  Miffionary  ex- 
perience is  moil  painful,  and  I  \io^J(mewhat 
peculiar.  It  would  not  be  charitable, — 
poflibly  not  juft, — ^to  fay  to  every  applicant. 
You  feek  us,  not  becaufe  you  have  examined 
our  dodrines,  and  believe  them,  but  for  the 
loaves  and  fifhes  of  fome  worldly  advantage 
which  you  hope  to  obtain :  and  yet  it  is  diffi- 
cult for  me  at  this  moment  to  recall  a  (ingle 
inftance  in  which  this  was  not  thtfirfl  moving 
motive.  Nor  does  this  apply  to  converts  to 
Proteftantifm  merely,  but  to  all  fe6ts,  and  to 
all  religious  changes  among  the  people. 
Religion  is,  in  faft,  a  fpecies  of  property, 
valued  not  for  its  truth,  but  for  its  available 
price  in  the  market." 

"  But  I  may  illuftrate  what  I  mean,"  faid  the 
old  Vicary  to  me  one  day,  **  in  two  inftances 
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which  juft  occur  to  me, — traits  of  charafter 
picked  up  alfo  by  the  Wayfide, — fome  of 

'The  fimple  annals  of  my  Pariih  poor;* 

though,  perhaps,  in  the  former  inftance,  the 
word  fimple  may  be  mifapplied,  for  there  was 
little  fimplicity,  and  no  integrity  in  the  man 
or  woman's  cafe.     All  was  duplicity. 

"  Googy  Rentfail,  (fo  we  will  call  him,)  was 
by  no  means  an  unintelligent  perfon,  and  in 
better  hands  might  have  done  better.  But 
his  wife  was  a  coarfe,  thick-fet,  ill-conditioned 
woman,  who  thought  nothing  of  locking  up 
her  children  o'nights,  and  going  the  round, 
and  holding  the  roufe  with  fingers,  and 
wafTailers,  and  minftrels^ — the  name  even 
yet  had  not  died  out  by  the  Sea-board  and 
the  Down,  and  I  have  often  told  you  that 
the  learned  Selden's  name  ftill  appears  in 
our  Regifler  as  the  *fon  of  the  minflrell.' 
—This  woman  was  always  on  the  look  out 
for  what  fhe  could  get,  and  was  by  no  means 
particular  as  to  the  means.  To  make 
matters  worfe,  fhe  put  on  the  mafk  and  vizor 
of  religion,  and  although,  when  occafion 
ferved,  the  noifiefl  and  mofl  violent  of  finners, 
yet  would  fhe  abfent  herfelf  from  the  Houfe 
of  Prayer,  as  not  fufliciently  inflruAive  or 
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evangelical.  But,  did  there  come  a  Mormon- 
ite  or  a  Plymouth  Brother,  or  any  other  wild 
feAarian  in  her  way,  with  money  at  command^ — 
never  fo  good  a  man  as  he  was  feen  before ! 
fo  unftuous,  fo  perfuafive ! — and  then,  all  at 
once  fhe  became  a  Saint,  and  looked  upon  her 
neighbours  as  darky  dark.  Such,  you  know^ 
is  the  cant  phrafe  with  that  would-be  religious 
ariftocracy  who  call  themfelves  The  Elect. 
Often  as  I  noted  the  poor  man,  I  thought  he 
would  willingly  have  ufed  Shirley's  words, 

'  I  would  there  were  a  parfbn  tx>  unmany  us ! 
If  any  of  our  clergy  had  that  facul^, 
He  might  repair  the  old,  and  build  as  many 
New  abbeys  through  the  kingdom  in  a  twelvemonth  !* 

fb  miferable  and  hen-pecked  did  he  look. 
However,  fhe  brought  him  to  be  of  the  fame 
mind  as  herfelf,  and  with  the  moft  ill-regulated 
of  houfeholds, — ^fcarce  a  child  but  had  been 
difmifled  from  the  fchool,  after  conftant  fuf- 
penfion,  for  conftant  ill-condu6l  abetted  by 
the  parents, — the  two  contrived  to  hold  a  very 
refpeftable  fituation  in  their  own  eyes,  and  to 
be  thoroughly  defpifed  by  the  better  fort  of 
people  around  them.  The  man,  certainly, 
was  to  be  pitied,  neither  do  I  think  he  was 
really  a  hypocrite, — but  as  to  the  woman, 
there  was  no  doubt  at  all.     They  were  to  be 
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bought  or  fold  as  fheep  at  the  adjoining  mar- 
ket,— ^infomuch  fo  that  a  neighbour  fhrewdly 
obferved,  *  When  people  play  faft  and  loofe 
as  they  do,  zxAJeem  to  have  fo  much  religion, 
and  fo  many  religions,  one  cannot  help  fearing 
they  have  got  none  at  all.' " 

This  was  one  inftance  in  which  indiforiminate 
giving,  bribery,  and  largefe,  produced  fruit  of 
the  very  worft  kind,  and  it  is  a  very  painful 
and  melancholy  thing  to  aiTert,  that  many 
talking  and  profeffing  people  of  this  fort 
dwindle  into  the  moft  degraded  Parifhioners ; — 
as  Hudibras  implied,  into  reprobates.     Thefe, 

'*  From  the  moft  refined  of  faintt 
As  naturally  grow  mifcreantx. 
As  barnacles  turn  Soland  Geefe, 
In  th*  iflandt  of  the  Orcades.** 

As   he  puts  it  in  another  place, 

*'  Hypocrify  and  nonienfe, 
Get  the  advowTon  of  their  coniciencc/* 

The  other  inftance  adverted  to  was  of  a 
very  different  kind,  and  the  old  Vicary  had 
always  a  great  feeling  for  the  parties,  who  had 
themfelves  found  out  their  error.  I  often 
think,  he  would  fay,  when  the  winds  piped 
loud,  and  the  fea  raked,  of  thofe  lines  of 
Bowles  in  his  Tale  of  the  Cornifh  Maid. 
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*<  Her  huflsand  was  a  fifher, — one  whofe  life 
Is  fraught  unth  tenor  to  an  anxious  wife : 
Night  afbr  night  expofed  upon  the  main, 
Returning,  tired  with  toi!,  or  drenchM  with  nun  \ 
His  gains  uncertain  as  his  life,  he  knows 
No  fhted  hottis  of  labour  and  repofe. 
When  others  to  a  cheerful  home  retire, 
And  his  wife  fits  before  the  erening  fire. 
He,  rocking  in  the  dark  tempefhious  night, 
Haply,  u  thinking  of  that  fodal  fight.** 

But  to  proceed  with  the  other  inftance 
adverted  to.  Edwin  and  Charlotte  Tole  had 
a  large  family,  and  fhe  had  enough  to  do  to 
look  after  them,  and  oftenwhiles  in  lending  a 
hand  in  cutting  corks  for  the  nets,  and  helping 
mend.  Edwin  himfelf  was  a  fifherman  of 
fome  ftanding,  and  had  a  fhare  in  the  boat's 
nets,  but  not  in  the  boat.  But  times  had 
been  bad, — three  unfucceflFul  mackerel  feafbns, 
and  not  much  done  at  the  fall  in  the  herring 
fifhery,— and  the  threadman  made  his  periodi- 
cal round  and  could  get  no  money.  But  it 
was  now  early  days  in  the  year,  and  the  poor 
fellow  began  to  hope,  for  it  was  reported  that 
the  mackerel  fhoals  were  rifing  clofe  at  hand. 
So  off  they  got  the  boat,  (it  was  now  what  was 
technically  called  the  darks y  that  is  to  fay,  there 
was  no  moon  to  hurt,)  though  the  weather 
was  fqually,  and,  off  and  on,  the  wind  founded 
like  the  tearing  of  calico.    But,  like  Kingfley's 


Three  Fiftiers,  our  poor  feUows,  when  the  time 
comes^  muft  meet  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 

**  For  men  muft  work,  and  women  maft  weep, 
And  there's  little  to  earn,  and  many  to  keep. 
Though  the  harbour  bar  be  moaning.** 

And  fure  enough  they  had  a  dreadful  night  of 
it, — for  the  ftorm  was  fuch  they  had,  inftead 
of  fhooting  their  nets,  to  nm  out  to  fea  for 
fafety,  for  of  landing  there  was  no  chance, 
neither  did  it  moderate  much  by  daylight. 
Under  thefe  circumftances,  they  thought  they 
had  better  try  to  run  in  with  the  current  and 
tide  to  help  them.  They  had  been  feen  in 
the  offing,  and  their  intention  was  readily 
guefled.  '*  I  was  on  the  fhore,"  faid  the  old 
Vicary,  **  for  they  had  informed  me  early 
they  were  fure  it  was  Tole's  boat, — fo  called 
becauie  although  he  had  no  fhare  in  it,  being 
an  excellent  failor,  he  was  Captain  of  the  crew. 
At  laft,  in  they  came  with  a  tremendous 
wave,  the  fteerfman  trying  to  avoid  the  groin. 
Unhappily  he  juft  miffed  doing  fo,  and 
although  the  boat  itfelf  was  injured  very  little, 
one  of  the  poor  fellows  was  thrown  out  of  it 
diredtly  acrofs  the  timbers.  It  was  poor 
Tole!  No  limbs  were  broken,  but  by  the 
blood  that  flowed  from  his  mouth  it  was  clear 
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there  was  fome  internal  injury.  At  once  we 
got  him  home  (he  lived  no  great  way  off)  and 
prefently  the  Parifh  Surgeon  was  by  his  fide. 
He  could  pronounce  nothing  at  the  time  as  to 
the  extent  of  the  injury, — but  he  feared  he 
was  dangeroufly  hurt, — and  fo  it  proved,  for 
although  he  eventually  recovered,  he  was 
more  than  nine  months  proilrated.  All  this 
time 

<  Nature  and  fickneis 
Debate  it  at  their  leifure.* 

Being  a  refpedable  man,  he  not  only  com- 
manded common  attention,  but  received  very 
great  kindnefs  on  all  fides.  It  fo  happened, 
however,  that  about  this  time  there  was  a  mad 
fort  of  a  perfon  in  the  neighbourhood,  pofl'efl'ed 
of  money, — a  holder-forth  to  boot,  though 
(bmewhat  eafy  as  to  his  moral  notions,  and  as 
fuch  people  not  unufually  are,  good-natured, — 
if  not  really  fo,  at  leaft  afFeftedly.  It  was 
under  fuch  a  prefllire  of  circumftances  that  he 
managed  to  get  an  entry  into  the  houfe,  and 
poor  Charlotte  in  her  great  trouble,  and  during 
the  long  months  when  her  own  and  her 
children's  bread  was  fcant,  became  a  recipient 
of  his  proflTered  afliftance.  There  could  be  no 
harm  in  it,  furely?— And  thus  months  pafl!ed 


on,  and  by  and  by  Tole  revived,  and  thought 
that  before  long  he  fliould  be  enabled  to  return 
to  his  old  occupation.  But,  as  it  turned  out, 
his  nets  were  injured, — no  longer  fit  for  the 
fea,  and  to  patch  and  mend  was  ufelefs.  Juft 
at  this  time  it  happened  that  the  individual 
above  alluded  to  chanced  to  call  in, — proffered 
his  afliftance,  not  only  in  the  purchafe  of  twine 
and  thread,  but  faid  he  would  try  to  get  him 
a  finall  fhare  in  the  boat  itfelf,  which  he  did. 
However, 

*  Erexy  thing  that  fiur  doth  thew 
When  proof  is  made  it  pxtrreth  not  (by 
But  nuiieth  worth  to  bitter  woe.* 

For,  after  a  while,  notwithftanding  my  hints 
upon  the  fubjeA,  and  thofe  of  others  who  had 
been  very  kind  to  the  &mily,  the  Preacher 
(as  he  ftyled  himfelf)  induced  the  poor  people 
to  attend  his  new  meeting-houfe  occafionally, 
and  there  they  went,  and  then,  as  often  hap- 
pens, were  afhamed  to  fhow  themfelves  at  the 
Church.  But,  as  I  faid  before,  though 
tempted  in  a  time  of  diftrefs,  there  was  much 
that  was  good  both  in  Edwin  and  Charlotte, 
and  they  gave  proof  of  thorough  good  prin- 
ciple at  bottom.  It  fo  happened  that  at  the 
very  commencement  of  the  mackerel  feafon 
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the  boat  to  which  he  was  attached  had  an 
immenfe  catch — many  thoufands  which  they 
fent  direA  by  Rail  to  London.  On  the  whole 
they  realized  that  fpring  near  300/.  Of  this 
one  way  or  another,  about  30/.  came  to  Tole's 
fhare.     Counfelled  by  his  wife,  the  firft  thing 

he  did  was  to  clear  himfelf  with  Mr. ^  the 

holder-forth,  and  as  I  was  credibly  informed, 
in  words  very  like  to  thefe,  'Sir,  you  will 
permit  me  to  repay  the  money  you  were  kind 
enough  to  advance  to  me  unconditionally.  I 
received  it  at  your  hands  when  myfelf,  and 
wife  and  family  was  under  the  weather.  I 
hope.  Sir,  you  will  not  confider  me  ungrateful, 
but  even  in  this  cafe  I  have  difcovered  money 
to  be  the  root  of  great  evil.  For  it,  we  were  in 
the  end  induced  to  defert  our  Church, — and 
neither  I  nor  my  wife  have  had  any  peace 
fince.  I  do  moft  heartily  thank  you  for  what 
you  did,  and  I  hope  you  will  ftill  bear  us  in 
your  remembrance, — but,  pleafe  God,  on 
Sunday  next,  we  fhall  go  to  our  own  Church, 
and  bear  the  narrow  looks  of  thofe  whom  we 
have  juftly  offended.  It  is  but  for  once  or 
twice,  and  they  will  refpeft  us  the  more.  We 
have  craved  God's  pardon,  and  have  the 
promife  of  His  Peace ! '     And  fo  it  was. 


They  made  no  defence,  neither  was  defence 
needed.  God  went  before  them,  and  was  their 
rereward  alfo,  and  man's  cenforious  mouth 
was  flopped. 

*  The  filence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Perfuades,  when  fpeaking  fiuls.* 

"  Such  is  this  fimple  ftory,"  continued  the 
Vicar,  "  and  I  think  it  juft  to  add  that  the 
crazy  holder-forth  (fuch  his  after  conduft,  very 
fad,  and  very  difgraceful,  proved  him  to  be) 
never  interfered  with  them  more.  At  the 
moment  he  could  not  but  applaud  their  prin- 
ciples. And  I  thought  upon  words  I  had 
read  often, 

'  What  a  bxave  armour  Is 
An  innocent  foul !    How  like  a  rock  it  bids 
Defiance  to  a  ftorm,  againft  whofe  ribs 
The  infolent  waves  but  dafh  tbemfelves  in  pieces. 
And  fall  and  hide  their  heads  in  paffionate  foam.* " 

Ye !  good  Chriftian  people,  that  affifted  the 
Toles  in  their  time  of  need,  confider  how  one 
faid,  **  The  Bread  caft  upon  the  waters  maketh 
better  than  Eaft  India  voyages,  and  returneth 
back  to  thee  laden  with  improvements.  Thy 
corn,  given  to  them,  with  whom  all  years  are 
dear,  (the  Poor,)  is  more  advantageous  than 
com  fold  in  the  greateft  dearth  by  a  mono- 
polift. — Wouldeft    thou    have    a    policy   in 
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heaven? — of  thy  uncertain  riches  make   the 
poor  thy  infurers." 

One  day  we  were  afcending  the  upper  parts 
of  the  Parifh  towards  the  Down^  and  came 
upon  an  outlying  hamlet  fome  four  or  five 
hundred  yards  from  the  green-fward.  As  we 
pafTed  a  very  poor  cottage  the  Old  Vicar 
remarked,  "  One  of  my  firft  reminifcences  here 
attaches  to  that  rude  tumble-down  fabric. 
When  I  came  to  this  Parifh,  now  a  quarter  of 
a  century  ago,  there  lived  in  it  a  very  aged, 
hard-featured  widow,  who  died  fhortly  after 
at  the  advanced  age  of  ninety  and  more.  But, 
though  her  features  were  hard,  the  continual 
dew  of  God's  grace  had  foftened  a  nature 
otherwife  churlifh.  One  day  fhe  faid  to  me, 
*  It  is  very  good  of  you  to  come  and  read  to 
me  fo  regularly  as  you  do, — and  I  can't  fay 
that  I  deferve  it,  for  my  ways  have  been  other- 
gates  when  I  was  younger,  than  they  ought  to 
have  been ; — but  years  ago  I  became  very  ill, 
and  cripplifh,  and  I  heard  voices,  or  thought 
I  heard  them,  behind  me,  and  I  was  fpared  to 
repent.  I  often  thought  to  tell  this  to  the 
good  kind  Redlor  who  was  here  before  you, 
— but  fomehow  I  didn't.*  I  evidently  faw," 
faid  the  Vicar,  "  that  there  was  more  behind. 
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— ^fo  I  put  the  leading  queftion  at  once. — ^To 
tell  what  ?  '  Ah  well/  fhe  fdd,  *  I  may  as 
well  tell  you — though  it  isn't  after  all  much 
of  ^Jay.*  She  then  recounted  how  one  bright 
fummer's  day,  when  the  neighbouring  Water- 
ing Place  was  full  of  vifitors,  a  carriage 
flopped  fuddenly  at  the  door,  and  the  driver 
afked  'Is  any  woman  within?'  'I  hobbled 
out  as  well  as  I  could,  (for  I  was  only  jufl 
recovering,)  and  fhowed  myfelf.  Upon  which 
a  lady,  looking  very  ill,  afked  me  if  fhe  could 
come  in  for  a  few  minutes,  and  I  helped  her 
out.  She  was  fufFering  from  fevere  fpafms, 
and  all  I  could  give  her  was  fbme  fpearmint 
water, — ^but  it  had  the  defired  efFeft, — ^and 
all  that  fummer  after  fhe  vifited  me  mofl 
kindly,  and  helped  me  in  many  ways.  Indeed 
my  recovery  was  much  owing  to  her  affiflance. 
The  laft  time  fhe  vifited  me  I  told  her  that 
my  prefent  way  of  life  was  not  what  it  had 
always  been,  but  that  in  my  illnefs  I  had  heard 
voices,  faying,  ^^  Sinner ^  turn  back  I  Jinner^ 
repent  I  all  but  loft  Jinner^  call  upon  thy 
Saviour '  /  "     Now,  Ma'am,  was  this  truth,  or 


>  The  Reader  may  perhaps  call  to  mmd  Dnimmond  of  Haw- 
thomden*!  lines. 

*'A11  ye  whoie  hopes  rely 
On  Oody  with  me  amidft  dieie  defeits  mourn,  [Repent^ 
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was  it  but  a  fick  body's  dream  ? — "  My  poor 
woman,"  faid  (he,  "  depend  upon  it,  it  is  all 
truth," — ^and  then  fhe  read  to  me  that  wonder- 
ful pafTage  you  have  often  read  me  from  the 
Book  of  Job,  '^  God  /peaketh  once,  yea  twice ^ 
yet  man  perceiveth  it  not.  In  a  dreamy  in  a 
vifion  of  the  nighty  when  deep  Jleep  falleth  upon 
men,  in  Jlumberings  upon' the  bed;  then  he 
openeth  the  ears  of  men,  and  fealeth  their 
inflruSiony' C^c. C^c.  &fr.  Though  no  fcholar. 
Sir,  I  have  learned  to  repeat  it  all,  and  it  is 
the  greateft  of  comforts. — But  I  forgot,  I  did 
not  tell  you  what  the  lady  faid  to  me  on  my 
telling  her  I  was  no  fcholar.  "  Never  mind 
that,"  faid  flie,  "  call  upon  the  name  of  Jefus, 
and  the  truth  as  the  truth  is  in  Jesus  fhall 
be  revealed  to  you  comfortably.  It  is  feldom 
you  can  get  as  far  as  Church  (three  and  a 
half  miles),  but,  whenever  you  can,  go  there, 
pray  eameftly,  communicate  heartily,  and  be 
at  reft.  Your  no  fcholarfhip  is  no  hindrance 
if  you  are  only  faithful.  Don't  be  diftrefled 
about  putting  up  long  prayers — fay  from  the 


Ripetitf  rtpiKt^  tnd  iroiii  old  crron  turn. 
Who  liftenM  to  hia  voice,  obey*d  his  cry  ? 
Onljr  the  Echoes,  which  he  made  relent, 
Rang  from  their  flinty  caves,  Rbpbnt,  Rxpint  !  ** 

For  the  Baptista.    Ed.  P.  Canningham,  p.  120. 


heart,  God  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner  ! 
Son  of  David,  have  mercy  upon  me  ! 
and  you  will  be  comferted  in  your  lonelinefs, 
and  in  your  poor  eftate.  But,  whatever  you 
do,  do  it  heartily,  as  unto  the  Lord,  and  not 
unto  men,  and  you  will  have  your  reward !  " 
This  was  the  laft  interview  I  had  with  that 
kind  creature, — whether  fhe  lives  or  not  I 
don't  know,  (I  rather  think  not,  or  fhe  would 
have  written  a  line,  though  fhe  did  not  fay 
fhe  would,  for  fhe  never  made  profeffions  or 
promifes,)  but,  good  Sir,  I  pray  for  myfelf, 
as  David  did,  three  times  a  day, — ^many,  many 
times,— and  fome  how  or  another  I  never  can 
pray  for  myfelf  without  praying  for  her.  If 
fhe  is  dead,  fhe  is  an  angel  in  light ! '  Such 
was  the  old  woman's  fkory,  as  near  as  I  can 
recoUeA.  She  died  in  peace,  and  I  buried 
her.  Knowledge  may,  or  may  not  be,  a 
great  thing, — but  Grace  is  greater.  By  Grace 
ignorance  is  turned  into  light,  and  <  a  littU  one ' 
becomes  '  a  thoujand^  if  one  of  Chrifl's  little 
ones,  as  may  be  feen 

<  In  the  dark  backward,  and  abjrfin  of  time.* 

Thus  did  my  old  friend  tell  his  tale.    '^  like 
a  cunning  painter,  who,  having  fully  fed  his 
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eyes  with  the  afFeded  objedt,  turns  back 
within  himfelf,  that  his  imagination  may 
engrave  it  more  exadly  within  his  memory." 

It  was  upon  this  occafion  that,  on  our 
emerging  on  the  Down,  hard  by  the  chalk-pit 
at  Cote,  or  Coates  *,  in  which  old  Trap  ufed  to 
revel  in  his  younger  days, — (there  never  was 
fuch  a  dog  as  Trap,  and  there  never  will  be 
again,) — that  my  old  Friend  afked  me,  "  Did 
I  ever  tell  you  about  the  Old  Shepherd  and 
his  fick  child  ? — ^it  wafn't  on  this  Down,  or  in 
my  Parifti, — ^but  in  cafes  of  urgent  neceflity, 
as  the  good  old  king  fhowed  in  that  exquifite 
piece  of  Mrs.  Southey's,  ^T^he  Greenwood 
Shrift^  each  one  that  prayeth  aright  is  a 
minifter."  I  replied  that  I  had  never  heard 
him  fay  any  thing  on  the  fubjeft,  but  fhould 
like  to  do  fo. 

"  Many  years  ago,'*  he  continued,  "  I  was 
making  my  way  from  the  other  (ide  of  the 
Downs,  (I  did  not  know  them  fo  well  then  as 
I  do  now,)  and  I  thought  inftead  of  walking 
from   the   one  encampment  to  the  other,  I 


1  «  That  places  anciently  called  Cote  fliould  now  be  called  Cotes  or 
Cotton  is  no  matter  of  furprife.  The  change  is  only  from  fingular  to 
ploFil;  for  Coten  u  the  Saxon  plural  of  Cote.** — Eytoti't  Antiq.  of 
Skroffiiref  Vol.  ▼!.  p.  i8o.  So  CotoHf  or  Q>ton  Hillf  a  fumirb  of  Shrewi- 
bury. 
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could  fhorten  the  diftance  by  croffing  a 
coombe,  or  hollow,  in  the  way.  What  a 
iweet  (pot  it  was, — ^how  in  after  years  have 
Copley  Fielding  and  I  gazed  upon  the  fun- 
beams  there, — gliftering  from  afar,  to  ufe 
the  words  of  Hiawatha, 

*  As  the  fhining  ihirdt  of  beedd.* 

I  doubled  my  diftance,  as  is  ufually  the  cafe 
under  (uch  circumftances, — but  fb  {weet  was 
the  fpot,  fo  touching  the  incidents  connefted 
with  my  wandering,  that  I  could  never  wifti 
to  forget  it !  I  had  juft  arrived  at  the  edge 
of  the  green-iward  where  it  fuddenly  makes  a 
dip, — it  was  this  unfeen  dip  that  had  deceived 
me,— when  I  heard  the  folemn  tones  of  one 
faying  in  the  moft  eameft  mamier,  ^Look 
down  from  heaven,  we  befeech  Thee,  with  the 
eyes  of  mercy,  upon  this  child  now  lying  upon 
the  bed  of  ficknefs,'  &c.  &c.  I  drew  back 
at  once  that  I  might  not  difturb  the  prayer  of 
the  faithful.  Soon  after  I  faw  an  old  fhepherd 
rife  from  his  knees,  fupporting  himfelf  with 
his  crook, — ^and  I  heard  him  give  an  order  to 
his  dog,  who  foon  brought  back  fome  ftray 
fheep  to  the  funny  fide  of  the  flant.  On 
perceiving  me,  he  faid,  ^  I  am  afraid  you  have 
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miffed  your  way, — you  ought  to  have  kept  to 
the  wopple^  road/  (the  old  name  for  bridle- 
road,) — *  but  I  can  fet  you  right, — tho'  I'm 
in  a  deal  of  trouble,  and  the  old  woman  is 
gone  for  the  do<5tor.'  Poor  fellow, — the 
earneftnefs  of  his  prayer  told  me  the  depth  of 
his  trouble,  and  I  faid  at  once,  '  Can  I  be  of 
any  ufe?*  *I  don't  know  that  you  can,  fir,' 
was  his  reply,  *but  our  youngeft  born  we 
have  watched  over  thefe  fix  years  is  taken 
much  worfe,  and  I  can't  think  he's  to  be  with 
us  long.  Janie,  his  fitter,  as  good  a  nurfe  as 
ever  lived,  is  with  him ;  I  was  obliged  to  look 
after  the  fheep,  for  they  won't  fettle  to  their 
food,  and  only  keep  walking  up  and  down, — 
fo  reftlefe  like.  No  doubt  we  fliall  have  a 
change  in  the  weather.  It's  what  they  always 
do  before  a  change, — and  I  faw  a  great  circle 
round  the  fun  yefterday.'  Upon  this  he 
fpoke  fome  words  to  the  dog,  which  he  quite 
underftood,  and  went  and  fquatted  on  his 
haunches  about  three  hundred  yards  off,  look- 
ing very  wife  and  of  great  importance.  *  I  can 
go  in  with  you,  fir,  if  you  would  be  kind 
enough  to  walk  in  and  iee  the  poor  thing, — 

1  '<  A  fFopfU  Way^  i.  e.  where  a  cart  and  horfet  cannot  pais,  but 
horfes  only."— JSojr*!  SomH  Country  ff^ords^  p.  90.    4th  £diL     1768. 
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Driver  has  now  got  the  fheep  in  hand,  and 
they  won't  ftray.'  The  fmall  cottage  might 
be,  apparently,  a  quarter  of  a  mile  diftant, — 
planted  ofF  on  the  one  fide  by  the  yellow 
withy  which  lived  on  the  moifture  in  the 
hollow,  noticeable  as  ib  clofe  to  the  chalk. 
On  the  way  the  poor  man  faid,  *  Pretty  lamb, 
thefe  withs  will  bind  his  little  grave  before 
long!  You'd  be  furprifed,  fir,  to  hear  how 
the  child  talks !  That  good,  kind  Mifs  G., 
—of  Wifton,  now  with  God, — flie  was  fo 
good  to  him,— it  was  Aie  that  gave  him  his 
little  books,  and  fat  by  him,  and  read  them 
to  him.  Well,  well, — (he  died  early, — ^and 
our  little  one  will  foon  fee  her  again.  He 
kept  rambling  all  night, — and  he  {aid  the  good 
pretty  ftars  came  to  vifit  him,  and  their  light 
put  out  all  the  darknefs.  One  ftar  that  he 
had  ieen  from  the  little  window  he  has  long 
talked  about, — ^people  would  fmile  to  hear 
him  call  it  his  play-feer  by  night,  but  the 
child  had  deep  thoughts, — depend  upon  it, 
fir,  now  that  all  the  ftars  come  to  vifit  him 
he  ifii't  far  from  that  holy  place  where  '^  they 
that  be  wife  Jhall  Jhine  as  the  brightnejs  of  the 
fimumenty  and  they  that  turn  maivf  to  right- 
eoufnefs   as   the  ftars  for   ever   and  ever^^ 
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As  he  faid  this  we  arrived  at  the  cottage 
door; — 

*  A  difinal  iilence,  fuch  as  oft  attends 
Tho(e  that  (urround  the  death-beds  of  their  friends^ 
In  the  departing  minute,  reigns  throughout;* 

for  the  child  had  fallen  afleep,  and  Janie,  his 
fifter,  was  watching  over  him.  As  we  entered 
(he  lifted  up  one  finger,  as  much  as  to  fay, 
*  Silence,  —  brother  fleeps/  And  what  a 
lovely  objeft  was  it  that  met  my  eyes  !  Fine- 
cut  features  naturally  were  ftill  more  refined 
by  pining  ficknefs, — and  the  little  blue  threads 
of  veins  that  marked  the  white  marble  fore- 
head were  fomething  more  beautiful  than  I  had 
ever  feen  before ;  and  I  couldn't  help,  even  at 
fuch  a  time,  repeating  inwardly  thofe  fhort 
lines  in  Piers  Ploughman, 

*  As  chafte  as  a  childe 
That  in  chirche  wepeth.* 

Clearly,  however,  the  little  one  had  not  many 
days  to  live, — on  clofer  view  there  were  un- 
miftakeable  marks  of  mortality  about  him. 
All  at  once  he  woke  up, — not  as  children 
ufe  to  wake,  in  a  fright, — ^but  with  a  hea- 
venly fmile  on  his  face.  I  had  drawn  back, — 
but  heard  him  fay,  'Father!  they  have  been 
all  round  me, — the  ftars,  the  beautiful  ftars ! ' 
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— and  the  little  half^angel  looked  upwards 
as  if  in  fearch  of  them,  and  faid,  'Let  us 
pray,  fifter  Janie,*  and  clafping  his  little 
wafted  hands,  he  fdd  the  Lord's  Prayer  in 
the  (impleft  and  Iweeteft  tones  that  ever 
fell  upon  my  ear.  Father  and  daughter  had 
now  knelt  by  the  bedfide,  and  without 
faying  a  word,  when  the  child  ceafed,  I  joined 
in,  and  read  fome  of  thofe  afFedting  prayers 
with  which  our  Liturgy  is  filled, — not  omit- 
ting the  one  for  a  fick  child  I  had  heard  the 
father  read  fo  folemnly.  The  child  ftiowed 
neither  fear  nor  furprife  at  the  appearance  of 
a  ftranger,  but  i^d  'Amen'  like  one  who 
had  learnt  that  in  prayer  is  life  and  hope ! 

"  Such  was  the  interview,  which  left  a  lafting 
impreflion  on  my  mini  On  leaving  the 
cottage  to  follow  the  Shepherd's  directions 
home,  I  requefted  him  to  tell  the  Clergyman 
(my  poor  friend  gathered  to  his  fathers  fince 
this  was  written — the  Rev.  George  Booth  of 
Findon, — a  large-hearted  and  generous  man,) 
that  we  had  all  knelt  together  by  the  bedfide, 
— and  I  learnt  from  him  ftiortly  after  that  the 
little  one  went  home  to  join  his  brother-angels 
not  more  than  eight  and  forty  hours  after  I 
had  feen  him.     Many  years  after  as  I  read 
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thde  lines  in  Queen  Philippa's  Grolden  Book^ 
— they  occur  in  the  Alceftis, — the  whole  (bene 
came  as  frefh  before  me  as  if  it  had  occurred 
but  yefterday. 

'  And  often  noted  him,  an  turned  again 
To  look  once  mo* ;  and  inly  manrelled 
What  gllnti  of  gloiy  from  that  (hepherd  Twain 
Brake  forth,  and,  (carcely  noticed,  yfled. 
Now,  from  hit  eyen, — now,  round  about  hif  head,— 
Like  fommer  lightning  icen,  and  ftraightway  gone  j 
Now  in  (ome  wifely  Sentence  uttered. 
Now,  in  honey  roicet*  mufic  tone. 

'  Like  at  the  (un  upon  a  cloudy  day. 
Lights  up  a  diflant  field  of  barley  green. 
Or,  on  gilt  weathercock  beftowt  a  ray, 
One  moment  and  no  more,  himlelf  unfeen } 
Or,  like  the  (bunds  in  echoing  places  live, 
Or  caftial  wafts  from  fragrant  Eglantine : 
Or  like  the  looks  that  children  ibmetimes  pve, 
That,  fomehow,  ftrangely  favour  of  Divine.*  ** 

That  fweet  child's  thoughts  muft  have  been 
long  in  heaven  before  his  body  was  configned 
to  the  duft  of  the  diftant  Churchyard,  with  its 
belt  of  trees ! 

Webfter  fays  fomewhere,  "  An  honeft  man 
is  not  to  be  found  in  every  hole,  nor  every 
ftreet ;  if  I  took  a  whole  Parifli  in  fometimes, 
I  might  (ay  true," — ^which  is  rather  hard.  On 
the  whole,  however,  after  long  refidence,  and 
clofe  obfervation,  I  have  found  our  Shepherds 
fome  of  the  moft  truftworthy  of  their  race. 


and,  as  I  think  I  have  noted  before,  more 
intelligent  than  their  feUows.  They  not  only, 
many  of  them,  read  Nature's  Book  which  lies 
open  before  them,  but  note  the  ftars  in  their 
courfes. 

I  may  mention  by  the  way,  that  the  Shep- 
herd above  alluded  to  found  me  out  a  year 
or  two  after,  (he  did  not  know  who  I  was  at 
the  time,)  and  brought  me  fome  wheat-ears, 
which  all  fhepherds  and  ftiepherd-boys  trap 
on  the  Downs.  It  was  a  pretty  and  a  fimple 
inftance  of  thankfulnefs,  fuch  as  our  people  do 
not  always  fhow.  Even  then  the  woimd  was 
green,  and  the  tear  gliftened  in  the  old  man's 
eye.  And  at  firft,  I  thought  with  Rofalind, 
**  How  full  of  briars  is  this  worky  *  day 
world ! "  One  can  fliake  burrs  off  one's  coat, 
or  pull  them  oiF — but  the  burrs  that  are  in 
the  heart  ftick  there !  But  I  correfted  myfelf 
prefently  as  I  liftened  to  the  chaftened  and 
fubdued  words  that  he  uttered,  and  I  looked 
upon  him  as  a  meilenger  of  good  to  myfelf. 


one 

**  CrownM  with  as  much  content  u  e*er  was  known 
By  any  that  Death  did  enforce  to  own 
The  frailties  of  mortality.** 

'  I  adopt  the  SttfTex  ufe  of  the  word — ufed  once,  at  leail,  in  our 
HomiQet. 
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It  difturbs  me,  every  now  and  then,  to  fee 
the  ugly  fort  of  enclofure  that  is  going  on 
throughout  the  Downs, — ^but,  if  it  tends  to 
improvement,  and  to  give  additional  employ- 
ment to  the  poor,  all's  well  that  ends  well — 
and  that,  as  Maria  faid,  is  '*  a  good  lenten 
aniwer,  ihort  and  fpare."  At  the  fame  time 
it  no  more  adds  to  their  beauty,  than  did  the 
cutting  down  of  the  Beech  and  other  woods 
which  fed  the  ironrfiimaces  of  days  gone  by. 
Happily  there  is  no  enclofing  the  Sea  hard 
by,  or  the  fun  that  fliines  above  it  in  his 
glory,  and  as  long  as  the  Suflex  Shepherd 
has  that  to  look  upon  he  may  call  it,  as  every 
true-born  Englifhman  does,  a  part  of  his 
Demefne.     Meanwhile, 

*'  For  me^  ^tis  mine  to  pray  that  men  regard 
Their  occupations  with  an  honeft  heart 
And  cheerful  diligence :  like  the  ufeflil  bee 
To  gather  for  the  hive  not  fweeti  alone^ 
But  wax  and  each  material :  pleafed  to  find 
Whatever  may  foothe  diftreia,  and  laife  the  BHVn 
In  life*t  rough  race." 
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Stories  from  my  Parijh,  and  others,  picked  up 
by  the  Way  fide. 

"  Inopcm  me  copU  feclL" 

*'  ^^eu  n  eft  UQ  pcu  CjipricicoEp  comme  je  todi  u  ditf  et  puibii, 
U  ■  du  momcnti  oil  foa  dprit  I'icluppe,  Et  ne  pirdt  pu  u  qull  eft. 

Ltta.  Oui,  il  aimc  k  bouHbner )  cC  I'oa  ditoic  parfbii,  ne  t'i  co 
dfpbifir,  qu'il  1  quclque  petit  coDp  de  hache  k  li  ttn. 

Fabrt.  Miu,  dani  le  fond,  ii  eft  tout  fcience  j  et  bien  IbuTent,  U  dlt 
da  cholei  tnil  i  iiic  releT.'et. 

Luca.  Qtund  il  i";  hoatt,  il  pule  tout  fin  draic,  comme  >'il  VS<At 


genu  eft  t*idu[ii  nimii  luricuknim." 

n  KAKE  the  world  through  and  it 

I  a  liftens  to  ftories  as  children  do. 

r  u    Nothing  arrefts  the  attention  fo 

Q  3    much  as  rhythm,  and  cadence, — 

next  to  which  comes  a  clearly  detailed  narra- 
tive. In  all  early  accounts  of  nations,  whe- 
ther we  look  to  Greece  or  Rome,  we  have 
myths    that    almoft    run    into    verfe, — and 
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although  there  is  nothing  gained  by  the  late 
excellent  Dr.  Arnold's  introdudory  chapters  to 
his  Roman  Hiftory,  and  the  old  ftory  might 
as  well  have  remdned  as  it  was,  his  view 
neverthelefs  was  correft.  Look  again  to  the  col- 
leftions  of  the  Rhapibdifts,  and  to  the  various 
controverfies  relative  to  the  Homeric  Poems, 
and  the  fame  inference  is  ready  at  hand. 
What  the  Ton  of  Peleus  did  with  his  beautiful 
lyre,  that  the  old  coUeftors  did. 

And  paffing  by  the  Eddas  and  the  Nibe- 
lungen  Lied,  and  all  other  aflbrtments  of  early 
verfe  in  other  nations,  we  have  but  to  look 
to  the  early  Ballads  in  our  own,  and  we  (hall 
find  that  the  lifteners  hang  upon  the  voice 
of  the  reciter.  I  am  ftill  old  enough  to 
recoiled  the  recital  of  Welfh  Poems  in  the 
out-of-the-way  bofbm  of  Camedd  Lewellyn, 
— and  if  my  old  friend  John  Price  fees  thefe 
pages  he  will  recoUeft  how,  on  a  fummer's 
night,  the  men  of  the  houfehold  told  their  feats 
in  profe  alfo  till  the  peat  fire  was  fmothered 
in  its  afhes ;  and  how  the  Lark  was  our  dock 
next  day, 

*<  When  the  little  byrdes  fwetely  did  iing 
Laudes  to  their  Maker,  early  io  morning.** 
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Nothing  ever  has,  or  ever  will,  command 
attention  like  a  well-fuftained  narrative.  The 
fenfes  are  lulled  by  it,  and  the  ear  is  pleafed. 
The  man  that  can  ling  the  beft  fong  in  a 
Parifh,  and  the  man  who  can  tell  the  beft 
ftory,  will  hold  his  place,  even  if  he  have  fome- 
times  to  fit  upon  Penniless  Bench.  As  he 
proceeds,  the  hearts  of  thdfe  around  him 
warm,  and  he  reaps  the  benefit  of  his  gift, — 
efpecially  if  he  be  a  bit  of  a  wag  or  a  wit,  and 
knows  how  to  carry  the  houfe  with  him.  Vaftly 
clever  was  it  of  Bacchus  in  dijguije^  and  in  a 
foberfit^  to  fay  of  his  father, 

*<  Moriensque  mihi  nihil  ille  reliquit 

Such  a  fenfe  of  the  ridiculous  always  carries 
weight,  and  is  as  good  as  a  fmall  freehold 
to  many  a  poor  wight !  But,  the  evil  is  that 
it  frequently  leads  to  carelefs  habits,  and 
indiflFerence  on  many  points.  Still,  as  faid  at 
ftarting,  the  world  at  large  liftens  to  ftories 
and  anecdotes,  and  when  they  are  told  with 
difcretion,  they  lend  an  elafticity  to  every-day 
life,  and  do  much  good  by  replacing  morofe- 
nefs  with  Chriftian  cheerfulnefs. 

Some  fuch  fentiments  as  thefe  I  had  given 
vent  to  in  the  prefence  of  the  old  Vicar,  and 
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he  faid,  *'I  have  whole  note-books  full  of 
Parifh  ftories,  fuch  as  you  have  often  heard 
me  repeat/*— the  preceding  chapter  contains 
a  fample, — "  but  numbers  of  them  are  of  a 
facred  almoft,  certainly  of  too  private  a  cha- 
rafter  to  be  told  lightly.  Some  few  my  wife 
has  written  down  at  different  times,  and  you 
will  find  (everal  in  that  portfolio  to  which  no 
need  of  concealment  attaches.  Pick  and 
choofe  at  your  leifure." 

I  took  him  at  his  word,  and  the  firft  ftory 
I  lighted  upon  was  a  curious  one  in  many 
refpedb, — eipecially  as  relating  to  the  Con- 
feffional.  On  referring  to  my  old  friend 
about  it,  he  told  me  that  it  was  a  very  old 
ftory, — but  he  did  not  recoiled  to  have  feen 
it  in  print,  and  that  he  had  heard  it  told  in  the 
North  of  England  as  well  as  in  the  South. 
Dennis  Brown,  who  had  refided  many  years 
in  Rome,  told  it  to  him,  either  in  1 849  or 
1850,  when  the  Roman  Catholics  laft  made 
a  pufh  with  Cardinal  Wifeman  as  foreman. 
He  likewife  faid  he  had  entitled  it. 

Giving  the  Sack^  and  the  Confessional. 
"  Some  eighty  or  a  hundred  years  ago,  the 

^  This,  in  SuiTex,  as  well  as  in  Northampton/hire,  and  other  coun- 
ties, is  a  common  phrafe  &tT  *' to  he  difiiarged.**     The  original  is 
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body  of  a  man  was  found  in  the  Tiber,  at 
Rome.  It  was  recognized  as  that  of  a  com- 
mon Porter  well  known  about  the  city,  but'a 
ftranger  thing  was  that  a  fecond  body,  (alfo 
that  of  a  man,)  was  found  at  the  fame  time, 
tied  up  in  a  fack  which  was  ftrongly  ditched 
on  to  the  collar  of  the  coat  of  the  Porter. 
This  body  was  not  fo  eafily  recognized,  but 
the  ftrangeneis  of  the  circumftances  iet  all  the 
authorities  inmiediately  to  work  in  the  greateft 
eameft,  and  excited  much  intereft  in  the  city. 
Before  long,  fufpicion  arofe,  which  attached 
itfelf  to  a  woman  of  doubtful  charaAer  who 
lived  in  the  outfkirts,  and  whofe  hufband  had 
all  at  once  difappeared.  All  however  that 
was  known  was  this,  that  fhe  had  lived  un- 
happily with  him.  Nothing  could  be  dif- 
covered,  or  brought  home  to  her  beyond  the 
faft  that  he  was  gone,  and  of  courfe  fhe  main- 
tdned  that  he  had  left  her,  and  that  fhe  was  a 
much  injured  perfon.  And  thus,  as  there 
was  no  proof,  after  a  while  the  talk  of  the 
affair  was  dying  out,  when  all  at  once  it 
was  fanned  into  a  flame  again, — the  fufpeded 
houfe  was  revifited,  and  the  woman  adually 

pcrhapt  to  be  foaght  in  the  Anglo-Saxon,  and  Suio-Gothic  **  &»!/* — 
caula,  reatiM.    So  <<&iAw/*  immnnii  ^  culpi.    See  Hue  in  t. 
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brought  to  confefs  the  truth,  that  fhe  had 
murdered  her  hufband,  and  caufed  likewife 
the  death  of  the  Porter. 

"  Upon  this,  without  further  ado,  fhe  was 
apprehended  and  had  to  undergo  her  trial. 
The  obtaining  this  confeflion,  and  the  difcovery 
of  what  had  baffled  the  wifeft  heads  in  Rome, 
caufed  a  very  great  fenfation, — but  nobody 
feemed  to  know  how  it  had  been  brought  about. 
Upon  her  trial  fhe  faid  fhe  had  murdered  her 
hufband  out  of  jeaioufy,  and  with  no  help 
from  any  human  creature.  The  great  diffi- 
culty fhe  found  was  in  difpofing  of  the  body. 
At  lafl  fhe  hit  upon  this  contrivance.  She 
crammed  it  into  a  fack,  and  fent  for  a  Porter 
with  whom  fhe  was  acquainted.  It  was  then 
the  dufk  of  the  evening.  On  his  arrival  fhe 
reprefented  that  fhe  had  been  cleaning  out  her 
houfe,  and  had  collefted  a  great  mafs  of  rub- 
bifh,  which  fhe  did  not  well  know  what  to  do 
with,  or  how  to  get  rid  of,  fo  fhe  thought  it  a 
good  plan  to  fhifF  it  all  into  a  fack,  and  have 
it  thrown  into  the  river.  It  was  heavy,  fhe 
faid,  but  fhe  would  pay  him  well  for  his  job, 
and  give  him  refrefhment  before  he  flarted 
with  his  load. 

The  matter  thus  arranged,  they  fupped  and 
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caroufed  together,  and  fhe  fo  plied  him  with 
drink  that  he  was  well  nigh  overcome.  She 
then  brought  out  the  fack,  and  while  pre- 
tending to  adjuft  it  on  his  fhoulders>  ditched 
it  ftrongly  to  the  coUar  of  his  coat,  telling 
him  all  he  had  to  do  when  he  got  to  the 
middle  of  the  bridge  was  to  lean  it  towards 
the  edge,  and  chuck  the  fack  as  far  as  he 
could  over  the  parapet,  fo  as  to  get  it  clear 
out  of  the  way  into  the  current,  and  fhe  would 
give  him  his  money  when  he  came  back, 
which,  of  courfe,  he  never  did.  She  could  not 
tell,  fhe  (aid,  how  it  had  been  found  out,  but 
fhe  fuppofed  God  and  the  Virgin  Mother  had 
brought  it  to  light; — that  was  the  whole 
truth,  fhe  added,  and  all  fhe  had  to  tell. 

"  When  the  trial  had  arrived  at  this  point, 
a  young  Lawyer  flepped  forward,  and  afked 
her  *  if  fhe  had  ever  told  any  body  what  fhe 
had  done>  or  had  any  accomplice  who  could 
have  divulged  it?'  *No,*  fhe  faid,  'no- 
body had  helped  her,  and  they  might  well 
fuppofe  fhe  would  not  be  fuch  a  fool  as  to 
tell  it  to  any  living  creature.'  *What! 
nobody  ?'  the  young  Lawyer  afked.  *  No,' 
faid  fhe,  '  only  my  ConfeJinrJ 

''Here  was  the  folution  of  the  whole  bufinefs. 
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— ^and  the  Lawyer  foon  difcovered  that  the 
Confeflbr  had  a  brother  in  the  Galleys,  and 
calling  to  mind  an  old  cuftom  that  if  a  galley- 
flave  can  be  the  means  of  bringing  a  worfe 
criminal  than  himfelf  to  juftice  he  received 
his  freedom,  he  arrived  at  the  conclufion  that 
the  galley-flave  had  fiimifhed  the  clue, — 
which  turned  out  to  be  the  fadl.  The  Woman 
efcaped  punifhment  as  the  difcovery  had  been 
made  through  a  breach  of  the  Confeflional. 
The  Father  Confeflbr  abfconded  as  fbon  as 
pofUble.  The  young  Lawyer  rapidly  rofe  to 
eminence/' 

Such  is  the  ftory  as  I  found  it  tranfcribed. 

And  it  was  natural  to  think,  for  a  moment, 
upon  the  Confeffional,  that  mighty  engine  in 
the  hands  of  the  Roman  Catholics,  and  which 
we  hope  devoutly  no  fophiftry  will  introduce 
afrefh  into  our  own  Church,  where  we  have  every 
advantage  of  Confeflion  as  taught  in  the  Bible, 
without  any  of  its  abufes.  Nothing  can  be 
(impler  and  more  intelligible  than  the  words 
of  the  Canon,  ^'  If  any  man  confefs  his  fecret 
and  hidden  fins  to  the  Minifter,  for  the  un- 
burdening of  his  confcience,  and  to  receive 
fpiritual  confolation  and  eafe  of  mind  from 
him;    we    do    not  anyway   bind  the    fame 
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minifter  by  this  our  Conftitution^  but  do 
ftriftly  charge  and  admonifh  him^  that  he  do 
not  at  any  time  reveal  and  make  known  to 
any  perfbn  whatfoever  any  crime  or  offence 
(b  committed  to  his  truft  and  fecrecy  (except 
they  be  fuch  crimes  as  by  the  laws  of  this 
realm  his  own  life  may  be  called  into  queftion, 
for  concealing  the  fame)  under  pain  of  irregu- 
larity.'' 

Thus  cautioufly  worded  is  the  Canon^  and 
with  the  fame  caution  are  Confeflion  and 
Abiblution  handled  in  the  Prayer  Book. 
And^  underftood  generally,  what  in  the 
Romifh  Church  b  the  rule,  with  us  is  the 
exception.  With  the  Italian  brigand,  to  rob 
a  diligence, — ^to  empty  the  trunks  and  the 
pockets  of  aU  the  travellers,  —and,  if  needs  be, 
to  proceed  to  afts  of  violence,  and  to  fhed 
bloody — is  not,  neceflarily,  a  matter  to  weigh 
down  his  fpirit, — but  to  have  omitted  his 
fhrift,  is.  Parallel  is  the  cafe  of  the  Arab, 
whofe  hand,  when  difturbed,  is  againft  every 
man.  As  Mr.  Blakefley  puts  it,  **  I  have  no 
doubt  but  that  the  murder  of  a  whole  family, 
(if  not  tribesmen,)  would  fit  very  lightly  on 
the  confcience  of  many  an  Arab,  whoie  foul 
would  be  utterly  crufhed  by  the  refledion 
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that  he  had  drunk  a  mouthful  of  water  be- 
tween funrife  and  funfet  during  the  Ramadan^ 
even  to  fave  himfelf  from  death." 

On  turning  over  the  MS.  which  the  old 
Vicar  had  put  into  my  hand,  I  came  to  feveral 
very  interefting  ftories, — but  on  the  head  of 
them  was  marked  private.  At  laft  I  came  to 
one  with  this  introdudion.  "  Told  to  me  in 
a  coach  between  Dunkeld  and  Perth,  and 
declared  to  be  true  to  the  letter ; — ifjoy  it  has 
its  moral ; — Never  let  chick  or  child  go  near 
a  fortune-teller."     It  was  entitled. 


The  Gipsy's  Story. 

"  A  Lady  in  the  middle  rank  of  life,  young, 
handfome,  and  lively,  refided  with  her  father 
in  Scotland,  She  was  about  ieventeen  years 
old,  and,  one  day,  walking  with  fome  young 
companions  in  the  lanes  near  her  own  home, 
met  a  Gipfy  woman  who  befet  her  with  the 
requeft  that  ihe  might  teU  her  fortune.  This 
the  young  lady  for  a  long  time  declined,  but 
at  laft,  wearied  by  the  woman's  perfeverance, 
and  urged  by  her  young  companions,  who 
wanted  to  hear  the  very  wonderful  fortune 
that  was  to  be  her  portion, — ftie  fubmitted 
her  hand  to  the  Gipfy,  who  was  a  very  remark- 
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able-looking  perfon,  and  attired  as  an  Edinbro' 
fifhwife.  She  informed  her  that  fhe  would  be 
married  to  an  Earl,— nammg  him,  or,  at 
leaft,  giving  his  initials, — that  fhe  would  have 
ib  many  children, — fo  many  Tons,  {o  many 
daughters, — that  fhe  would  be  very  happy, 
but  early  left  a  widow, — ^and  in  a  few  years 
fhe  would  marry  another  Earl, — alfb  named, 
— and  have  fo  many  children, — again  fhe 
would  be  very  happy  and  refpeded, — ^her 
death,  however,  would  be  the  refult  of  her 
lafl  confinement,  and  fhe  might  know  when 
that  was  at  hand  by  feeing  fix  horfes  put  to 
her  carriage.  *You  will  always,'  faid  the 
Gipfy,  *  travel  with  four,  but  whenever  you 
travel  with  fix,  you  may  know  the  end  is 
approaching.  You'll  have  a  very  grand 
funeral,  and  I'll  be  at  it,  and  I'll  wear  the 
drefs  I  have  on  now.'  WeU, — the  young 
lady  thought  all  this  flory  fb  odd  and  im- 
probable that  fhe  wrote  it  down, — *for  the 
fun  of  the  thing,'  was  my  fellow-traveller's 
expreffion,  who  added,  *  There  were  thofe 
living  who  had  feen  the  MS.,  but  he  could 
not  fay  when,*  or  where,-  but  fomewhere  in 
Scotland.' 

''  All  turned  out  as  the  Gipfy  had  faid.    The 
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two  earls  came  as  ihe  Jpaed  they  would,  and 
were  married  in  turn, — the  moft  unlooked  for 
thing  in  her  rank  of  life, — and,  as  every  thing 
(eemed  to  be  thus  far  true,  it  may  readily  be 
fuppofed  ihe  never  went  out  with  fix  horfes. 
Late,  however,  one  feafon,  on  her  return  from 
the  Highlands  to  Edinburgh  for  her  confine- 
ment, a  heavy  fall  of  fnow  took  place  in  the 
night,  and  looking  out  from  the  windows  of 
the  little  inn  where  fhe  had  halted,  fhe  faw 
the  people  attaching  fix  horfes  to  her  carriage, 
to  enable  it  to  proceed  on  the  journey,  and 
fainting  away  in  the  arms  of  her  attendants, 
only  exclaimed,  '  All  is  finifhed/  As  /oon 
as  pofUble  fhe  got  back  to  her  town  houfe, 
and,  as  might  naturally  be  expefted,  died. 

"  And  here  again  the  Gipfy's  jj)^  came  true. 
There  was,  as  fhe  foretold  there  would  be,  a 
very  grand  funeral,  and  nearly  every  perfbn 
belonging  to  the  houfehold  attended  it.  Only 
an  old  uncle  of  the  earPs,  who  from  great  age 
could  not  move,  was  obliged  to  remain  at 
home, — ^but  they  wheeled  him  in  his  chair  to 
the  window  that  he  might  fee  the  proceflion. 
On  the  return  of  the  mourners  he  was  found 
fainting  and  fpeechlefs  on  the  room  floor. 
He  had  feen  the  Gipfy  in  the  train  following 
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the  body,  in  the  drefs,  and  with  the  look,  he 
had  heard  defcribed,  and  had  read  of,  in  the 
MS., — and  fhe  turned  her  gaze  upon  him,  as 
if  to  verify  her  prophecy.  Such  was  the  old 
man's  horror,  that  in  endeavouring  to  reach 
the  bell  and  fummon  his  attendants,  he  had 
fallen  helplefs  where  he  was  found.  My 
informant  added,  '  No  perfon  on  earth  fliould 
ever  induce  him  to  allow  his  daughters  to 
liften  to  a  Gipfy  woman.  There's  o'er  many 
Jpaers  of  puir  folks'  fortunes, in  this  land,  as 
well  as  in  your  own,  and  firft  or  laft,  they  hae 
caufed  a  muckle  deal  o'  harm.  T\it  fpae-wife^s 
aye  keen  zhtt  fow-Jiller '.' " 

Such  is  this  ftrange  ftory, — and  all  that  is 
appended  to  it  is,  "I  don't  underftand  the 
laft  word,"  together  with  the  following  lines 
from  Juvenal, 

'*  Cophino  fcenoque  reti^ 
Arcanam  Judm  tremens  mendicat  in  aurem, 
Interpres  legum  Solymarum,  et  magna  facerdoc 
Arboris,  ac  fummi  fida  intemuncia  cceli : 
ImpUt  et  Ula  manumfjed  parctMS  ;  ^t^t  minuto 
SluaTiaamqye  vo/es  yudai  Jomtua  'uendtmt.''* 

1  On  turning  to  the  Supplement  of  Jamiefon^s  Scottiih  Didtionaiy,  I 
find,  in  ▼.  Sffw^SUler^  "Huih-money,  or  money  acquired  by  the 
performance  of  any  mean  underhand  job ;  the  loweft  kind  of  fecret 
icrvice  money ;  a  douceur  for  inducing  one  to  pervert  juiKce.  Roxb." 
AU  readers  of  Walter  Scott  are  acquainted  mdi  ffae-eraft,  whether  by 
Spae-mafif  or  Spae-vn/e; — and  all  readers  of  Icelandic  at  once  call  to 
mind  the  Volujfd. 
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Judges  xviii.  7. 


After  this  I  turned  over  feveral  pages,  firft 
reading  one  ftory  and  then  another;  fome 
were  moft  diftrefling  in  the  extreme, — fome 
but  the  fimple  annals  of  the  poor,  which, 
though  highly  interefting  to  them,  would 
hardly  intereft  others ; — then  again  there  were 
the  Records  of  Seilions  and  Aflizes,  in  which 
Parifhioners  were  concerned,  combined  with 
the  negleft  of  fome  Magiftrate  or  other,  over 
againft  whofc  name  was  this  text  from  the 
Book  of  Judges^  "  ^htre  was  no  magiftrate  in 
the  land  that  might  put  them  to  fliame  in  any 
thingy^-^thit  meaning  of  which  I  interpreted 
to  be,  that  he  was  only  a  Magiftrate  by  office 
and  by  name, — a  mere  Squire  Booby  of  Booby 
Houfe,  as  Fielding  calls  fuch, — ^who  fimply 
burdened  the  land,  and  did  no  good  to  any 
foul  living.  Prefently  I  came  to  a  page 
turned  down,  on  the  top  of  which  were  the 
words,  "  Facilis  dejcenjus  Averni^^ — and,  fup- 
pofing  it  to  contain  fomething  which  gave  the 
old  Vicar  caufe  for  thought,  I  read  the  pain- 
ful ftory  of 

The  Forgery. 


"A    young   woman,    faid   my  informant, 
we  will  call  her  Jane, — lived  as  a  Cook  in  my 


father's  family  for  about  a  couple  of  years. 
We  had  within  a  hundred  yards  of  our  houfe, 
a  neighbour  living, — a  maidea  lady,  an  inti- 
mate friend  of  the  family, — ^kind,  clever,  and 
well-meaning,  but  one  of  the  fcrambling  fort, 
leaving  her  iervants  to  do  as  they  would,  and 
looking  after  nothing.  Of  courfe  hers  was  a 
place  of  little  work,  and  much  liberty,  and  we 
therefore  were  not  furprifed  when  Jane  wifhed 
to  leave  to  better  herfelf,  and  do  little  work 
with  Mifs  B.  But  (he  left  refpeAably,  and 
with  a  good  character, — her  brother  aUb  was 
a  footman  in  good  repute  with  a  neighbouring 
family.  A  little  time  pafled  on,  and  the 
miftrefs  of  the  adjoining  hou(e  purchafed  a 
cottage  in  a  neighbouring  romantic  vale, 
about  fix  miles  off,  and  began  to  enlarge  and 
build, — confequently  (he  was  little  at  home. 
Under  thefe  circumftances  Jane  kept  houfe, — 
and  when  it  appeared  that  ihe  wifhed  to  be 
married,  it  feemed  a  very  defirable  thing  that 
fo  it  fhould  be,  as  her  hufband,  a  weaver  by 
trade,  would  be  a  proteftion  to  the  houfe  by 
night,  and  no  additional  expenfe  incurred. 

"  Thus  matters  ftood,  and,  by  and  by,  the 
parties  were  married.  The  arrangement  was 
that  the  miftreis  muft  always  find  her  home 
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ready  for  her  whenever  ihe  chofe  to  come 
there,  and  the  man  would  be  no  inconvenience, 
but  rather  the  contrary. 

"  It  foon,  however,  tranfpired  that  he  was  a 
moft  ill-conditioned  fellow,  as  every  one  elfe 
except  Jane  knew  well  enough.  High  life 
below  ftairs  was  the  rule  of  the  houfe, — im- 
menfe  bills  were  run  up,  and  every  thing  was 
wrong  from  firft  to  laft, — ^and  all  this  Mifs  B- 
was  the  laft  perfon  to  know  about,  or  believe^ 
if  ihe  chanced  to  hear  of  it.  In  due  time  a 
little  child  was  born,  and  kindly  cared  for 
by  herfelf  and  ourfelves, — and  thus  matters 
ftood,  when  a  poor  lady  whom  Mifs  B.  had 
injudicioufly  brought  into  a  neighbouring 
county  as  a  Schoolmiftrefs,  and  who  had  an 
excellent  fchool,  which  her  perfed  inability  to 
manage  had  brought  to  ruin,  came  there  (fo 
to  fpeak)  a  bankrupt  and  a  fugitive.  *  Her 
creditors,  ihe  knew,  had  no  hard  thoughts  or 
intentions  towards  her, — but,  fuch  was  the 
ftate  of  things,  that  this  weak  and  amiable  but 
moft  unfortunate  lady  was  neceilitated  to 
leave  her  home  and  every  thing  elfe,  quietly 
and  fecretly,  in  deep  defpair  and  debt.  The 
great  objedb  now  was  to  get  her  back  to  her 
friends  in  the  middle  of  England  as  foon  as 
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poffible,  and  as  it  was  thought  likely  some  of 
the  parents  of  the  pupils  would  aflift  her  to 
meet  the  expenfes  of  returning,  it  was  fettled 
that  fhe  fhould  remain  at  the  deierted  houfe 
of  her  early  friend  and  ill-advifer,  Mifs  B., 
for  a  day  or  two,  before  fetting  out  on  her 
return  to  her  own  county,  where  it  was  hoped 
her  miffortunes  might  be  retrieved.  She  was 
a  much  pitied  guefl  at  our  own  houfe  during  the 
time,  but  ilept  at  the  houfe  of  Mifs  B., 
deferted,  as  before  obferved,  by  all  but  the 
fervants. 

"The  day  came  for  her  departure, — but 
no  notice  from  diflant  friends,  and  but  for 
a  bank-note  prefTed  upon  her  by  one  of  my 
friends,  whom  I  fhall  not  name,  fhe  would 
have  flarted  nearly  pennilefs  for  her  home. 
However,  it  was  ufelefs  to  wsut  more,  and  the 
poor  Govemefs  flarted,  —  an  arrangement 
having  been  made  that  fhe  fhould  remain  one 
night  at  the  houfe  of  a  friend  at  P.,  twenty 
miles  off; — ^a  mufical  man  whom  fhe  knew, 
and  who  had  always  been  kindly  difpofed  to 
her. 

"  That  evening  Lady  B.,  a  kind  friend  of 
our  own,  brought  over  a  packet  to  us  from 
the  friends  of  the  fchoolmiflrefs.    We  were  to 
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Open  It,  as  there  were  letters  for  us  in  the  iniide, 
and  direft  it  properly,  as  it  was  a  fubfcription 
to  help  the  poor  woman  home.  It  was  by  a 
mere  accident  that  two  young  perfons  of  the 
family  did  not  ftart  oiF  to  the  Poftman  with 
the  parcel,  but  it  was  paft  nine  o'clock, — our 
fupper  hour, — and  it  was  fuggefted  that  Jane 
G.,  as  I  muft  now  call  her,  would  gladly  run 
to  the  Poft  with  it.  I  gave  her  the  letter 
myfelf,  faying,  *  It  is  a  money  letter,  and  you 
muft  be  in  time  to  help  that  poor  thing  on 
her  way  to-morrow.'  She  feemed  overjoyed 
that  help  had  come  for  her, — came  in  a  little 
after  fupper,  the  time  when  it  had  to  be  in  the 
Poftman's  hands,  and  faid,  ^  all  was  right,  and 
would  be  Uivered  fafe  in  the  morning.' 

"  Two  days  after  we  were  furprifed  by  a 
moft  indignant  letter  from  the  poor  uAfortu- 
nate  lady,  returning  money  to  the  amount  of 
about  lo/.  loj.  or  upwards,  and  a  horribly 
ill-fpclt,  ill-written  *  letter  of  fubfcriptions, 
which  fhe  faid  *  (he  would  rather  die  than 
accept.'  Nothing  could  be  made  of  it,  only 
that  every  fubfcription  of  i/.  had  been  halved, 
and  the  letter  Jealed  with  a  fliillingy — alto- 

'  One  naturally  alks  here.  How  came  it  about  that  this  ill-written 
document  was  not  compared  with  the  handwriting  of  Jane*s  huiband  ? 
—  But|  the  o*er  true  tale  is  tranfcribed  literally  from  the  MS. 
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gether  a  produAion  quite  enough  to  difguft 
the  poor  govemefe.  Every  means  were  tried 
to  difcover  the  forger.  The  Poftman  was 
threatened,  as  he  afterwards  was  heard  to  fay, 
'within  an  inch  of  his  life.'  He  had  the 
letter,  as  was  clearly  afcertained,  within  half 
an  hour  after  it  left  our  houfe,  and  *  Hivered  * 
it  (afe.  The  meiTenger  from  the  next  door 
fook  itftraight^  and  took  a  witnefs,  one  Betty 
G.,  to  fee  that  Jhe  livered  it  fafe  to  the  Poft- 
man, as  it  was  a  money  letter. 

"  *  What  did  you  take  a  witnefs  for  ? '  afked 
a  fervant  of  ours  mdignantly  of  her,  *  I  takes 
letters  of  all  value  to  the  Poft,  and  takes  no 
witnejfesy  what  ftiould  I  for  ? ' — ^But  no, — no- 
thing could  be  traced,  and  of  all  the  people 
moft  troubled  was  the  woman  Jane,  who  faid, 
'  the  kindnefs  that  poor  lady  had  fliown  her 
(he  never  could  forget,  and  never  could  feel 
enough  for  her.  Who  would  have  the  heart 
to  injure  her,  poor  thing ! '  This,  and  calling 
on  the  Almighty  to  ftrike  her  dead  if  (he 
fpoke  other  than  the  truth,  injured  her  caufe, 
and  went  much  agsunft  her  with  many ;  but 
after  every  inveftigadon  nothing  could  be 
found  out,  and  the  Poftman  fufFered  the  moft, 
and  was   almoft  univerfally  condemned,   till 


rumours  got  about  that  the  friend  at  P., 
where  the  poor  governefs  had  lodged,  had 
taken  the  money,  after  the  due  delivery  of 
the  letter. 

''  This  was  too  much,  and  was  the  means 
of  defeating  the  whole  fcheme.  It  was  a 
year  or  more  after  the  Forgery,  and  after  it 
had  been  bruited  about  as  fuch  ftories  ufe  to 
be,  that  the  Muftcal  Friend  of  the  Lady's  got 
hold  of  the  report, — and  the  moment  it  got  to 
his  ears,  over  he  came  in  a  frenzy,  determined, 
as  he  faid,  *  to  find  out  the  thief  or  die,' — and 
under  this  refolve  he  inftituted  every  inquiry, 
leaving  no  ftone  unturned.  The  conclufion 
he  came  to  was  that  the  Forgery  and  the 
Robbery  were  committed  in  Mifs  B.'s  houfe, 
and  by  the  parties  who  lived  there,  and  he 
determined  to  confront  them  at  once.  Ac- 
cordingly, he  loft  no  time,  but  went  to  the 
houfe,  and,  as  it  happened,  found  the  woman 
alone.  At  once  he  addrefled  her,  'I  know 
you  did  it ! '  and  fhe  believed  he  did  know, 
and  in  the  frenzy  of  her  fear  fhe  daihed  her 
child  at  his  feet,  and  faid,  *  Kill  //,  if  we  are 
to  be  hanged !  ' — and  the  confeflion  followed, 
on  his  afluring  her,  that  //  fhe  confefled,  they 
fhould  be  fpared. 
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"  Upon  this  *  fhe  made  a  clean  breaft  of  it/ 
She  faid  that  as  foon  as  fhe  received  the  little 
packet  from  our  hands,  fhe  went  in  home  to 
get  her  fhawl  and  bonnet  on  to  go  down 
flraight  into  the  town.  Her  hufband  was  in 
bed, — and  on  her  telling  him  there  was  a 
letter  come  with  money  for  the  poor  Gover- 
nefs,  he  infifled  on  feeing  it,  opened  it  quick 
as  thought,  wrote  a'  new  letter,  copying  the 
firfl,  but  unable  to  follow  the  fpelling.  In 
this  he  halved  every  fubfcription,  and  from 
ignorance,  hurry,  and  ill-writing,  produced 
the  extraordinary  document  which  had  fb 
woimded  the  poor  lady's  feelings, — fealing  it 
up  again  with  one  of  the  fhillings  he  had 
abflrafted,  and  making  about  ten  or  twelve 
guineas  by  the  half-hour's  work.  He  then 
copied  the  addrefs,  adding  England  to  the 
diredtion  to  a  town  not  more  than  twenty 
miles  off. 

*'  This,  at  the  firfl,  had  direfted  fufpicion 
to  him, — but  it  had  died  out.  It  was  argued, 
that  no  one  who  had  not  either  been  abroad, 
or  lived  in  Ireland  or  Scotland,  would  be  in 
the  habit  of  addrefling  letters  to  England^ — 
and  it  was  remembered,  that  previous  to  his 
marriage,  he  had  been  for  a  year  or  two  in 
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Ireland.  My  informant  added,  that  the  con- 
feflion  was  made  known  only  to  the  parties 
who  had  been  involved  in  the  matter,  and 
that  the  culprits  retired  to  a  miferable  home  in 
the  town,  where  they  never  profpered  in  any 
way,  but  were  looked  upon  narrowly  by  all." 
Noted  at  the  end  of  the  narrative  was  the 
following  obfervation.  ^*  In  length  of  years 
I  have  had  caufe  to  fee  die  infamy  of  vice  as 
well  as  the  glorioufnefs  of  virtue,  and  I  have 
obfervcd  continually  that  when  a  man  lofes 
his  own  charafter,  though  the  law  of  the  land 
never  touch  him,  he  has  no  {elf-refpedl,  and 
finks  lower  and  lower.  The  widow  woman 
at  H.  was  robbed  continually,  as  farmers  can 
be  robbed,  and  fhe  knew  it,  as  they  knew  it, 
but  the  offenders  were  never  brought  to 
juflice.  One  night,  three  and  twenty  years 
ago,  the  Parifh  Surgeon  had  to  attend  a  very 
bad  cafe,  and  more  than  once  had  to  be  at  the 
patient's  bedfide  after  dark, — and,  as  that 
portion  of  the  Parifh  was  not  far  from  the 
adjoining  town,  and  as  he  was  a  hale  man,  he 
ufed  to  walk  there,  flafF  in  hand,  thus  giving 
his  horfe  and  man  refl.  On  the  night  in 
queflion  his  path  was  crofTed  by  a  man  with 
a  fack  on  his   back,   but    who,   inftead  of 
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dodging,  evidendy  wifhed  to  avoid  him, — and 
fo  they  paiTed.  Within  a  fortnight  after, 
between  one  and  two  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
the  fame  man,  as  he  thought,  with  a  like 
burden,  met  him  again,  and  again  they  pafTed. 
This  ftruck  him  as  ftrange,  and  having  heard 
that  depredations  had  been  committed  on  the 
Widow, — ^the  circumftance  was  talked  of, — 
the  time  and  the  hour,  and  the  apparent  height 
of  the  man.  But,  by  degrees  the  fubjeA 
dropped.  Within,  however,  fifteen  months, 
one  man  worked  no  longer  on  the  farm, — he 
had  found  a  better  place,  and  he  wifhed  to 
better  himfelf.  But,  from  that  time  to  this, 
his  condition  has  rather  deteriorated  than  other- 
wife,  and  he  has  never  been  able  to  look  me 
in  the  face.  And  I  thought  again  of  the  great 
Satirifl's  words, 

*  Ezemplo  quodcunque  malo  commitdtury  ipfi 
Difplicet  audori.     Prima  ^  lute  ulHoj  fuoJfi 
ytuBci  nemo  noeens  abjohiismf :  improba  quamiw 
Gratia  fellaci  Pnetorii  Hcent  nrni.*  ** 

Some  time  after  I  had  read  this  flory  in  the 
MS.  I  was  talking  with  the  old  Vicar  about 
it,  when  he  informed  me  that  he  had  picked 
up  two  of  the  flories  which  had  attraAed  my 
notice  on  a  tour  he  made  years  ago  in  the 
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North  of  England  and  Scotland, — and  he 
added,  "There  is  another  fomewhere  in  the 
heap  which  is  well  worth  your  reading,  as  it 
ihows  entirely  what  a  low  and  grovelling  vice 
Avarice  is,  and  how,  under  circumftances,  it 
may  lead,  whether  to  thieving  or  to  forgery, 
to  robbery  and  to  death.  While  I  rummage 
amongft  the  papers  which  our  good  Mamma 
(as  we  call  her)  has  muddled^  and  will  be  very 
irate  for  our  venturing  to  fay  fo,  you  may 
read  over  Spenfer's  glorious  ftanzas  by  way  of 
Introduftion.  No  mean  mafter  was  he  in 
his  craft ! "    And  I  read  accordingly. 


Spenief't  Faerie 
Queene,  Book 
i.  Canto  W. 
St.  xxriL  ftc. 


''  And  greedy  Avarice  by  him  did  ride, 
Upon  a  camel  loaden  all  with  gold  : 
Two  iron  cofiien  hung  on  either  fide. 
With  precious  metal  full  as  they  might  hold  ; 
And  in  his  lap  a  heap  of  coine  he  told  t 
For  of  his  wicJced  pelf  his  god  he  made 
And  unto  hell  himfelf  for  money  (old : 
Accuried  uiuiy  was  all  his  trade  j 
And  right  and  wrong  ylike  in  equall  ballaunce  waide. 


*'  His  life  was  nigh  unto  death's  door  yplafte ; 

And  thred-bare  cote,  and  cobled  fhoes,  hee  ware  \ 
Ne  fcarce  good  morfel  all  his  life  did  tafle  \ 
And  both  from  back  and  belly  fHll  did  fpare. 
To  fill  his  bags,  and  richeiTe  to  comparre  \ 
Yet  childe  ne  lunfinan  living  had  he  none 
To  leave  them  to  \  but  thorough  daily  care 
To  get,  and  nightly  fear  to  lofe  his  owne 
He  led  a  wretched  lifey  unto  himfelft  unknowne. 
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'*  Moft  wrretched  wight,  whom  nothing  might  fuffice  j 
Whofe  greedy  luft  did  lacke  in  greateft  ftore ; 
Whofe  need  had  end,  bat  no  end  covetife; 
Whofe  weith  was  want ;  whofe  plenty  made  him  pore ; 
A  vile  difeafe ;  and  eke  in  ibote  and  hande 
A  grievous  gout  tonnented  him  fiill  (ore ; 
That  well  he  could  not  touch,  nor  goe,  nor  ftand : 
Such  one  was  Avarice,  the  fourth  of  thb  fair  band  ! " 

I  had  fcarcely  finifhed  reading  the  ftanzas^ 
when  my  old  friend  exclaimed  "EYPHKA,  and 
I  fay  it  intentionally,  becaufe  when  my  better 
half  has  put  things  to  rights,  it  requires  an 
CEdipus  to  find  them, — flie  is  fo  careful ! " 
He  then  produced  the  ftory,  written  on  half  a 
dozen  fcraps  of  paper,  and  pinned  together 
with  an  old  black  pin.     It  was  entitled. 


Betty  Yewdale's  Story  of  the  Stain- 
moor  Robbery. 

"  On  one  of  the  wildefl  parts  of  that  moft 
wild  and  dreary  wafte  called  Stainmoor,  in 
Weftmoreland,  there  lived  in  a  lone  cottage 
a  poor  Widow.  She  had  no  means  of  fupport 
but  one  folitary  cow,  and  no  friends,  no 
neighbours,  near  her.  Only  her  landlord, 
who  kept  a  miferable  public-houfe  on  the 
Moor,  lived  within  a  reafonable  diflance  of 
her  cottage,  and  he  was  a  hard  man,  more  to 
be  feared  than  liked.      She  was  behindhand 
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with  her  rent  one  trying  winter,  and  went  to 
beg  of  him  to  be  kindly  patient  with  her, 
and  wait  for  better  times  to  depiand  his  due. 
But  in  vain, — he  was  determined  to  be  paidj 
— fhe  muft  fell  that,  and  give  him  his  due, — 
he  would  buy  it, — and  though  it  was  her  only 
means  of  fupport,  there  could  be  but  that 
one  way  of  fatiffying  his  rapacity. 

"  Such  was  the  ftate  of  affairs, — and,  after 
waiting  a  whUe,  and  feeing  no  remedy,  fhe 
fold  the  cow, — paid  the  rent, — ^and  with  the 
furplus  money  returned  to  her  miferable  hut, 
which,  on  that  fame  winter's  evening,  fhe  had 
fcarcely  fhut  up,  and  retired  to  her  lonely 
fleeping-room,  when  fhe  was  aroufed  by  a 
loud  knocking  at  the  outer  door.  In  great 
alarm,  fhe  got  up,  and  afked,  *  Who  was 
there  ? '  when  a  man's  voice  afked  admit- 
tance in  mofl  urgent  terms,  and,  in  fadt, 
infifled  on  the  doors  being  opened  to  him. 
'  Pray,  pray,  fpare  my  life,'  fhe  faid,  '  and  I 
will  give  you  all  I  have.'  ^Nonfenfe,'  faid 
the  flranger,  *  I  want  only  a  night's  lodging, — 
you  need  have  no  fear  of  mcy  and  I  can  and 
will  pay  you  well.'  ^  But,'  fhe  faid,  *  I  have 
but  one  bed,  the  one  I  have  jufl  left.  There 
is  a   Public-houfe   on   the   moor  at  a  little 
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diftance,  there  you  can  be  comfortably  taken 
care  of.*  *  No  matter/  faid  he,  '  for  that, — it 
Is  in  this  houfe  I  want  to  lodge,  and  if  you 
do  not  mind  giving  up  your  bed  to  me,  I 
will  remunerate  you  fufficiently  in  the  morn- 
ing/ The  poor  old  woman,  in  fear  and 
trembling,  did  as  fhe  was  bid,  and  as  indeed 
ihe  could  not  help  doing.  She  led  him  into 
her  little  room,  and  fat  in  the  outer  one, 
prepared  there  to  pafs  the  night  and  watch, — 
hopeleffly  watch  for  fome  chance  of  efcape 
from  the  nuchinations  of  this  awful  and 
myftcrious  gueft.  Towards  the  middle  of 
the  night  (he  heard  a  noife  at  the  window  of 
the  bedroom  where  the  ftrange  man  was 
lodged,  and  in  a  moment  after  he  appeared 
at  the  door  in  great  agitation.  To  go  down 
on  her  knees,  and  to  pray  for  her  life,  in  the 
poor  widow's  cafe,  was  the  work  of  an  inftant. 
She  thought  his  confederates  were  at  hand, 
and  that  her  laft  moment  was  arrived,  but 
to  her  much  furprife  the  ftranger  feemed 
fcarcely  leis  alarmed  than  herfelf. 

<<  It  was  a  time  of  dreadful  fu^nfe,  and 
fhe  felt  her  heart  thumping  againft  her  breaft. 
At  laft  the  gueft  fpoke  and  faid,  ^  Be  filent 
for  your  life.     I  am  no  robber,  as  you  fup- 
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pofe,  but  I  much  fear,  my  poor  good  woman, 
I  have  brought  you  into  the  fame  danger  that 
threatens  my  own  life.  I  will,  however, 
defend  yours  with  my  own.  No  one  feeks 
your  money,  if  you  have  any ;  it  is  mine  they 
^re  after,  and  here  I  thought  I  might  be  fafe.' 
Upon  this,  he  drew  forth  a  brace,  of  piftols, 
and  as  they  then  heard  the  unmiftakeable 
found  of  a  perfon  entering  the  bedroom  by 
the  cafement,  he  fired  as  he  flood  in  the  door- 
way, and  they  both  heard  a  heavy  groan,  and 
the  fall  of  a  body. 

"  After  a  little  time  had  elapfed,  in  breath- 
lefs  terror,  they  ventured  to  reconnoitre,  and 
found  that  in  truth  the  window  had  been 
forced,  and  the  body  of  a  man  lay  dead  out- 
fide.  ^And,  Bairns,  Bairns,'  exclaimed  old 
Betty  Yewdale,  '  whae's  d'ye  think  it  waur  ? ' 
It  was  the  landlord's,  who,  after  receiving  the 
rent,  thought  nothing  of  obtaining  the  re- 
mainder of  the  money  he  had  paid  for  the 
widow's  cow,  which  he  knew  muft  be  in  the 
cottage,  by  robbery  and  perhaps  murder  ! 

"  As  for  the  fliranger,  his  account  of  him- 
felf  was,  that,  returning  from  a  Fair  at  Brough 
(probably  Brough  Hill  Fair)  with  a  large 
amount  of  money  on  his  perfon,  which  he  had 


received  for  a  drove  of  cattle  he  had  fold ', 
and  which  he  was  known  to  have  about  him, 
and  being  dodged  by  perfons  he  had  reafons 
to  fear,  he  had  chofen  the  widow's  hut  as  an 
unlikely  place  to  be  tracked  to,  and  thus,  by 
his  unexpeded  prefence,  had  faved  her  life, 
while  he  baffled  his  own  purfuers." 

Such  is  the  ftory  of  L'Avare !  and  attached 
to  it  were  the  following  fentences  written  in  a 
different  hand, — the  hand  of  the  perfon  to 
whom  old  Betty  Yewdale  had  told  the  ftory. 
"  I  underftood  that  the  body  of  the  landlord 


1  This  was  Brough  under  Stainmoor — the  Roman  Ftrteritoit  yitteris. 
Its  cattle  fain  have  long  been  notoriousi  and  within  the  recoUedion 
of  many  ftill  living,  people  were  Tent  there  to  learn  to  knit.  All 
readers  of  Soothey  know  his  Ballad  of  Brough  Bells  and  the  cruning  of 
Branfkiirs  cattle,  which  he  fold  at  the  Fair,  and  from  the  prolies  of 
which  thofe  Bells  were  cafl. 

«  «Then  (hall  the  herd,*  John  BranikiU  cried, 
*  From  yon  dumb  fteeple  crune^ 
And  thou  and  I  on  this  hill-fide 
Will  liften  to  their  tune. 

'^ '  So,  while  the  merry  bells  of  Brough 
For  many  an  age  ring  on, 
John  Brunlkill  will  remembered  be. 
When  he  is  dead  and  gone ; 

"  '  As  one  who  in  his  latter  years, 
Contented  vrith  enough. 
Gave  freely  what  he  well  could  (pare 
To  buy  the  bells  of  Brough. 

" '  Thus  it  hath  proved,  three  hundred  years 
Since  then  have  paft  away. 
And  Brunikiirs  Is  a  living  name 
Among  us  to  this  day.*  ** 
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upon  being  carried  home  to  his  houfe  was 
decently  interred,  without  queftion  or  demur. 
Such  was  the  date  of  things  in  thofe  days ; — 
and  the  old  woman  who  told  me  the  ftory 
lived  then  clofe  by,  and  Teemed  to  think 
nothing  of  this  part  of  it.  I  fhould  think  it 
muft  have  happened  now  about  ninety  years 
ago,  as  far  as  I  recolleA  the  age  of  my  in- 
formant.    E.  M.  S." 

The  narrative  bears  the  ftamp  of  reality 
upon  it  in  every  line,  and  attefts  the  truth  of 
Holy  Writ,  ftill  declaring  the  "  love  of  money  " 
to  be  "  the  root  of  all  eviV*  Whereas  money 
in  itfelf,  and  in  the  hands  of  faithful  men,  like 
as  was  Abraham,  redounds  to  the  profit  of 
thoufands  upon  thoufands.  And  as  I  thought 
upon  this,  and  watched  the  old  Vicar  who  was 
bufy  upon  fome  Parifli  Accounts,  I  ventured 
to  fay  to  him  that  I  thought  Chaucer's  lines 
on  Covetifey  even  more  to  the  purpofe  than 
thofe  of  Spenfer  upon  Avarice, — and  I  did 
even  venture  to  aflert  that  I  thought  Chaucer's 
defcription  of  Avarice  equal  to  Spenfer's.  He 
replied  at  once,  "  That  the  old  poets  had  the 
fame  originals  before  them,  and  worked 
according  to  their  abilities  on  the  Deadly  Sins, 
— adding  that  in  thofe  days  they  had  Jins  and 
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Jacraments  wrought  upon  great  Dutch  plates, 
and  that  if  the  people  did  not  know,  or  com- 
prehend the  verfe,  they  did  Plates  and 
Pidtures, — z,  fmall  fad  which  the  Romanifts 
took  good  care  to  ufe  up." 

In  turning  to  Chaucer's  Romaunt  of  the 
Rofe,  where  the  defcription  occurs,  I  thought 
how  my  dear  friend  Henry  Wheaton  and  I, 
in  old  days  at  Copenhagen ',  furrounded  by  all 
the  literati  of  that  moft  hofpitable  city,  had 
ftudied  together  the  very  different  poem,  he 
Roman  de  RofCy  and  the  Saga-bibliotheky  as  we 
delved  into  the  Hiftory  of  the  Northmen. — 
Peace  be  to  thofe  that  remain  behind  in  the 
regions  of  the  far  Weft  !  My  mufings  were 
broken  by  the  volume's  being  put  in  my  hands 
with  the  injundlion,  "  Read  on."  And  a  very 
readable  volume  it  was,' — Pickering's  Edition, 
with  Life  by  the  late  Sir  Harry  Nicolas. 

*'  And  nnt  was  painted  Cotktxsz 
That  eggeth  folk  in  many  a  gitiie. 
To  take,  and  yere  right  nought  again. 
And  great  treafoures  up  to  laine. 

And  that  is  ihe  that  for  ufiire 
Leneth  to  many  a  creature, 


1  The  American  Enroy  at  this  Court — the  Author  of ''International 
Law,**  &c.  &c.  A  Memoir  of  his  gifbed  Ion  Robert — who  died,  9th 
OQu  1851, — ^was  publi/hed  at  Bofton  in  1854.  He  had  fat  upon  my 
knee, — and  his  fifbr  vifited  me  here  a  year  ago ! 
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The  Ijfle  fur  the  more  winnings  . 
So  covetous  is  her  brenning, 
And  that  is  ihe  ibr  pennies  fele 
That  Ceacheth  for  to  robbe  and  Aele 
Thefe  thieves,  and  theie  fmall  harlotes. 
And  that  is  routhe,  for  by  her  throtes 
Full  many  one  hongeth  at  the  laft : 
She  maketh  folke  compaflfe  and  caft 
To  taken  other  fblkes  thing 
Through  robberie,  or  mifcoveting. 
And  that  is  ihe  that  maketh  treachours. 
And  (he  maketh  £iUe  pleafours, 
That  with  her  termes  and  her  domes. 
Done  maidens,  children,  and  eke  gromes, . 
Her  heritage  to  forego : 
Full  crooked  were  her  handes  two. 
For  covedfe  is  ever  woode. 
To  gripen  other  folkes  goode. 
Covetife  for  her  winning, 
Full  lefo  hath  other  mennes  thing.** 

It  fo  chanced  that  when  this  little  difcuflion 
was  over  about  Chaucer  and  Spenfer,  (as 
may  be  coUefted  from  what  has  been  before 
faid  he  was  vaftly  fond  of  Spenfer,)  my  old 
friend  was  called  OHt  to  vifit  Etty  Balguy,  a 
great  invalid.  She  might  be  fome  thirty  or 
thirty-five  years  of  age, — and  was  a  very 
fenfible,  excellent  perfon,  with  great  command 
over  herfelf.  And  very  fortunate  was  it  that 
her  mind  was  fo  conftituted,  and  that  ihe  was 
imbued  with  a  deep  fenfe  of  religion;  for,  more 
than  a  year  now,  after  a  fevere  ilhiefe,  fhe  had 
become  fubjeft   to  phantafmatay   or  fpedral 


delufions.  At  firft  fhe  was  very  much 
alarmed,  and  fent  at  once  for  the  old  Vicar. 
She  told  him  that  different  people  of  her 
acquaintance, — ^fome  living,  and  fome  dead, — 
would  come  and  fit  by  her  bedfide,  or  on  the 
end  of  the  bed, — ^would  crofs  and  recrofs  the 
room, — ^would  open  and  fhut  the  doors  noife- 
leflly,  and  all  this  without  fpeaking.  At 
other  times  fhe  would  fee  a  black  dog  jump 
into  the  potato-plot,  and  jump  out  agsun,  and 
difappear  at  once.  Occafionally,  as  it  were, 
fwarms  of  bees  and  flies  would  flit  before  her 
eyes, — whilfl  fhe  was  quite  fure  that  there  was 
nothing  there  at  all  in  reality.  The  medical  man 
at  once  pronounced  the  ftomach  and  the  digef- 
tive  organs  to  be  entirely  wrong,  by  the  mujca 
volit antes ^  as  they  are  technically  called ; — and 
he  had,  of  courfe,  to  fear  fome  little  diforgani- 
zation  of  the  brain.  He  was,  however,  hope- 
ful about  the  cafe,  as  Etty's  was  a  thoroughly 
well-balanced  mind,— deeply  religious,  as  I 
faid,  without  being  fuperflitious.  It  was,  in 
fadt,  one  of  thofe  cafes,  not  common,  but 
fufficiently  fo,  to  fall  within  the  range  of  many 
medical  men's  experience. 

My  old  friend  was  engaged  fome  time  with 
his  fick  Parifliioner,  and  told  me  the  above 
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and  many  more  ftrange  hallucinations, — very 
curious  to  the  initiated,  and  to  the  uninitiated 
fimply  marvellous.  And  I  may  add  here,  by 
anticipation,  that  on  pafling  the  cottage  many 
years  afterwards,  and  afking  after  the  inmate 
of  bygone  days,  he  told  me  that  the  medical 
man.  Dr.  G.,  was  right  in  his  view  of  her 
cafe.  "  The  even  temper  of  her  life,  and  her 
plain,  unpretending  faith  bore  her  through, — 
and  fhe  is  now  living  in  a  diftant  county, 
where  fhe  married  a  young  farmer,  has  a 
family,  and  is  greatly  refpefted.  One,"  he 
added,  "  was  fhe,  who  might  well  have  made 
ufe  of  the  ftanzas  in  Mifs  Prodor^s  Phantoms, 


<  Back,  ye  Phantoms  of  the  Paft  \ 
In  your  dreaiy  caves  remain : 
What  have  I  to  do  with  memories 
Of  a  long-fbrgotten  pain  ? 

'  For  my  prefent  is  all  peaceiuly 

And  my  fiiture  nobly  planned  ; 
Long  ago  time*s  mighty  billows 

Swept  your  fbotfteps  from  the  (and.*  ** 

But,  as  might  be  feen  by  the  quotation 
from  "  Legends  and  Lyrics,  A  Book  of  Verfes 
by  Mifs  Adelaide  Anne  Proftor,'*  the  above 
remarks  relating  to  Etty  Balguy,  were  of  a 
very  recent  date.  At  the  real  time  referred 
to,  the  old  Vicar  turned  over  fome  pages  of 


the  MS.  above  alluded  to,  and  faid,  "Here 
are  two  Stories  worth  your  reading  on  this 
fubjed,  I  feem  to  have  known  them  a  very- 
long  time,  and  yet,  to  the  beft  of  my  remem- 
brance, I  never  faw  them  in  print.  I  wifh  I 
could  remember  another  which  the  kind- 
hearted  Bifhop  Shuttleworth — with  whom  as 
with  his  predeceflbr,  Bifhop  Otter,  I  lived  in 
pleafant  communion, — good  pleafant  men  you 
could  truft — ufed  to  tell  when  Warden  of 
New  College, — it  was  a  feafaring  ftory,  and 
I  have  forgotten  the  particulars.  How  foon 
the  pith  of  a  ftory  pafles  one  by ! 

*Labitur  occult^,  ftUiCque  ToUdlis  ztas, 
£t  nihil  eft  annis  velocius.*/* 

He  quoted  the  lines  from  the  Metamorphofes 
with  the  thoughtfulnefs  of  age, — ^but  there 
was  a  frefhnefs  in  the  recital  which  did  one 
good!  And  when  I  have  heard  my  old 
friend  tell  his  ftories,  I  have  conftantly  thought 
with  Sir  P.  Sidney,  **  He  cometh  unto  you 
with  a  tale  which  holdeth  children  from  play, 
and  old  men  from  the  chimney  corner :  and, 
pretending  no  more,  doth  intend  the  winning 
of  the  mind  from  wickednefs  to  virtue ;  even 
as  the  child  is  often  brought  to  take  moft 


Ovid,  Met.  z. 
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wholefome  things,  by  hiding  them  in  fuch 
other  as  have  a  pleafant  tafte :  which,  if  one 
fhould  begin  to  tell  them  the  nature  of  the 
aloes  or  rhubarbarum  they  fhould  receive, 
would  (boner  take  their  phyfic  at  their  ears 
than  at  their  mouth." 

The  firft  ftory  marked  oiF  was 


The  Ghost  Story. 

''An  old  gentleman  lay  at  the  point  of 
death.  He  was  bedridden,  and  had  watchers 
with  him  night  and  day,  and  it  was  only  a 
wonder  that  he  continued  to  linger  fo  long. 
He  had  a  nephew  refiding  at  the  diftance  of 
about  four  miles  from  him,  and  as  he  was 
conftantly  going  backwards  and  forwards,  and 
looking  after  his  uncle  and  his  afl^rs,  it  was 
not  at  all  remarkable  that  he  fhould  dream 
about  him.  But,  one  morning,  about  foiu* 
o'clock,  he  faw  fo  very  plsunly  his  uncle  enter 
his  bedroom  by  the  door,  and  crofs  the  room, 
pafling  by  the  bed's  foot,  and  enter  a  clofet 
at  the  oppofite  end,  that  he  could  not  perfuade 
himfelf  it  could  be  a  dream,  and  to  jump  out 
of  bed,  and  enter  the  clofet,  and  call  his  uncle 
was  the  work  of  a  moment.  No  one  was 
there,  no  found  to  be  heard.     There  was  no 


outlet  to  the  clofet,  and  therefore  it  was  im- 
poflible  any  one  could  have  pafled  through 
the  room.  All  this  ftruck  the  young  man  as 
being  very  ftrange,  and  being  fomewhat 
fuperftitious  he  perfuaded  himfelf  that  it  was 
the  apparition  of  his  uncle  he  had  feen  at  the 
minute  of  his  diflblution.  He  therefore 
drefled  himfelf  hurriedly^  mounted  his  horfe, 
and  galloped  as  quickly  as  he  could  to  his 
uncle's  houfe.  His  firft  queftion  upon  reach- 
ing it  being,  'At  what  time  his  death  had 
occurred  ? '  *  Death !  *  was  the  reply  in  fome 
aftonifhment,  'he  is  alive,  and  much  as  he 
has  been.'  Well,  as  might  be  fuppofed,  he 
felt  fomewhat  nervous,  but,  as  he  was  there,  he 
went  up  to  his  uncle's  room  to  afk  how  he  felt 
himfelf?  'Good  morning,  uncle,'  faid  he. 
'Good  morning,  indeed!  nephew,'  faid  the 
uncle  with  a  moft  curious  expreffion  of  eye, 
'this  is  not  ^t firft  time  I  have  feen  you  to- 
day !'  The  old  man  died  that  fame  evening. 
It  is  needlefs  to  add  that  the  invalid  had  never 
left  his  bed,  or  for  a  minute  been  lofl  fight  of." 
"  Certes,"  faid  I,  on  completing  the  perufal 
of  it, "  a  very  extraordinary  flory,  and  coming 
entirely  under  the  head  of  the  Homeric  vctrpuv 
fiStaiXa  icafiovrciiv,*'fhapesof  difembodied  fpirits. 
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Veftry  there,  and  looking  over  the  Regifter, 
when,  lateft  among  the  entries  of  Burial,  he 
had  read  his  own  name,  age,  and  all  correA. 
There  was  no  miftake,  the  writing  was  all 
clear,  frefli,  and  legible/ 

"Well,  they  laughed  at  him,  and  rallied 
him,  and  though  he  was  evidently  much  im- 
prefled  with  what  he  had  feen,  after  the  lapfe 
of  a  day  or  two  he  fhook  off  his  dejeftion, 
and  was  the  fame  as  even  Then  again  he 
appeared  a  fecond  time  at  the  breakfaft  table 
in  the  fame  ftate  of  nervoufnefs,— only  this 
time  worfe  than  before.  Again  he  was  prefled, 
and  again  it  was  a  dream  that  troubled  him. 
'He  had  been  walking,'  he  faid,  *over  the 
Cathedral  with  fome  one,  and  they  had  been 
furprifed  by  the  fight  of  a  new  monument 
in  a  moft  out-of-the-way  and  unufual  place, — 
over  the  Veftry  door, — they  ftopped  to  read 
it — it  was  his  own ! ' 

"This  time  it  was  a  worfe  matter  than 
before  to  conquer  his  nervous  anxiety, — but 
juft  as  the  family  thought  him  fhaking  off  the 
efFefts  of  this  fecond  dream,  he  one  evening 
rufhed  into  the  houfe  in  a  ftate  bordering 
upon  frenzy,  and  calling  out,  '  Where  is  it  ? 
Where  are  they  ?     What  have  they  done  with 
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it?'  dropped  down  in  fheer  exhauftion  and 
terror. 

^^  As  fbon  as  he  could  anfwer  their  queftions 
he  told  them  *  that  there  were  at  that  moment 
in  the  houfe  two  men  with  a  coffin, — z  moft  re- 
markable one,  covered  with  red  morocco,  thickly 
ftudded  with  brais  nails,  and  with  his  name  on 
it, — that  they  had  entered  the  door  the  moment 
before  himfelf,  and  brufhed  by  him  in  the 
lane  as  he  flood  againft  the  wall  to  allow  them 
with  their  ghaftly  burden  to  pafs,  when  he 
had  diftinftly  feen  that  the  coffin  was  meant  for 
himfelf,  and  fo  purfued  them  into  the  houfe/ 

"  No  fuch  perfons  could  be  found,  or  heard 
of.  ^o/uch  coffin  had  been  made.  It  was 
quite  light  in  a  fummer  evening  and  a  public 
road.  No  foul  but  himfelf  had  feen  the  men 
or  the  coffin, — ^much  lefs  touched  it :  it  feemed 
altogether  a  delufion  of  the  brain.  However, 
as  he  prefled  it,  every  means  was  taken  by  his 
family,  and  large  rewards  offered  for  any 
information,  as  they  rightly  thought  reafbn 
and  life  depended  upon  difpelling  the  halluci- 
nation. It  was  not  to  be !  From  the  bed  to 
which  they  carried  him  he  never  rofe  again. 
A  few  days  only  of  feverous  excitement 
elapfed,  and  he  was  dead ! 
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'^  The  family  in  their  deep  diftrefs  could 
attend  to  no  matters  of  bufmefs  or  money. 
The  undertaker  to  whom  the  Funeral  was 
entrufted  fent  home  the  moil  expenfive  coffin 
for  his  own  fordid  ends, — but  it  was  (ftrange 
to  fay)  covered  with  red  moroccoy  and  ftudded 
all  over  with  brafs  naUs,  the  name  of  courfe 
being  confpicuous  among  them.  This  might 
have  been  the  working  out  of  the  Delufion', 
from  its  coming  to  the  ears  of  thoie  among 
whom  previous  inquiry  had  been  made.  But, 
the  fzSt  of  the  Monument  needed  further  inter- 
pretation, for  the  Clergy  belonging  to  the 
Cathedral,  wiftiing  to  (how  every  reipeft, 
without  confulting  the  £unily  of  the  deceaied, 
refblved  to  put  up  a  tablet  to  his  memory, 
and  to  their  intenfe  furprife  his  friends  moft 
unexpeAedly  found  a  monument  ereAed  in 
the  very  unufual  place  he  had  defcribed  as  its 
iituation  in  his  dream.'' 

On  laying  down  the  MS.  the  Old  Vicar 
afked,  "  What  think  you  of  the  ftory  of  the 
Phantom  Dream  ?— remarkable,  is  it  not?  — 
quite  equal  to  the  GhostStor  v ! " — Suddenly  I 

1  *'  Sic  pan  Kgra  hominif  txahit  ad  conta^  (anom 
Corpus ;  et,  exigui  quamvis  difcrimine  membriy 
Tota  per  innttmem  artut  compago  Tadllat.** 

AvioNiusy  Epift.  zxtv.  aSy  kt» 
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was  about  to  aniwer,  in  the  words  of  Hamlet^ 

"  There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philofbphy ;  ** 

when  I  checked  myfelf  in  hafte,  for  my  old 
Friend  was  a  Chriftian  Philofopher,  in  whofe 
heart  the  love  of  God,  and  the  love  of  his 
neighbour,  was  alive  and  quick.  And  I  was 
glad  I  ftayed  my  hafty  words,  for  he  con- 
tinued, as  though  in  aniwer  to  his  own  quef- 
tion,  "Whenever  I  read  of  fuch  things,  I 
analyze  the  human  mind,  which,  under  certain 
phafes,  is  open  to  the  voice  from  behind  and 
is  far  removed  from  Superftition,  and  I  fall 
back  upon  the  Pfalmift's  words. 


*  I  WILL  THANK  THS  LoRD  FOR  GIVING  MX  WARNING.* 

Even  yet,  as  it  is  in  the  book  of  Job,  God 
fpeaks  to  us  in  many  ways,  '  in  a  dream^  in 
a  vijionof  the  nighty  when  deep  Jleep  falleth  upon 
meny  in  flumberings  upon  the  bed\^  and  if  they 
liften,  it  is  for  their  good ; — if  they  fhut  their 
ears,  it  is  to  their  lois  and  damage.  But 
fuch  intelligence  is  as  far  removed  frohi  grovel- 
ling Superftition,  as  true  religion  and  piety  is 
from  bigotry,  which  clofes  all  the  ienfes,  and 

1  The  colleg^n  in  Peckv^ter  who  dreamt  of  hit  brother*!  death, 
whom  he  gready  lovedy  over  and  over  again,  and  was  €0  prepared  for 
it,  never  forgot  the  lines  of  Propertius, 

^  Nee  tu  fpeme  piis  vcnientia  fomnia  portis. 
Com  pia  venenmt  fomnia,  pondus  habent** 

Lib.  V.  vii.  87. 

G  2 
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Pi.  Rvi.  8. 
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not  unfrequently  runs  into  profanenefs.  Both 
the  ftories  you  have  juft  read  are  eafily 
brought  within  proper  limits,  and  within  the 
boundaries  of  reafbn, — but  all  the  parties,  as 
individuals,  were  not  under,  the  influence  of 
reafon, — in  both  cafes  there  was  great  excite- 
ment, and  in  one  brain  fever  without  a  doubt. 
But,  I  don't  wifh  to  look  into  fuch  things  too 
clofely,  and  to  be  too  wife.  I  have  feen  many 
ftrange  things  in  my  time,  and  I  gave  myfelf 
to  prayer,  and  I  faid,  God  knoweth  !  and 
this  He  has  given  me  to  know,  that  of  all 
mental  drugs  and  anodynes  Superftition  is  the 
worft!  As  it  weakens  the  body,  fo  does  it 
enthral  the  mind,  and,  after  a  while,  the 
reafonable  foul  can  hardly  be  faid  to  fubfift. 
Superftition's  bondfman  has  ufually  faid  fare- 
well to 

'  Deliberation,  the  (bul*8  wary  fcout* 

But  in  thefe  remarks  I  am  fpeaking  of  gro- 
velling Superftition, — not  of  the  Superftitions 
of  the  People,  which  are  common  enough, — 
more  commonly  coupled  with  ignorance, — but 
not  unfrequently  biafling,  in  a  moderate  fenfe, 
the  educated  alfo.  Of  thefe  we  may  fpeak  in 
another  chapter,  when  we  come  to  confider 
how  ignorance  is  fure   to   be   correfted  by 
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education,  provided  people  do  not  run  into 
the  fatal  error  of  confounding  it  with  the 
grace  of  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift,  which  does 
not  neceffarily  accompany  it.  There  are 
fome  lines  in  the  *  Schoole  of  Fancie/  which 
may  be  applied  to  what  we  have  been  {peaking 
of, — and  the  general  bent  of  men's  minds 
towards  the  Superftitions  of  the  Vulgar. 

'  Now,  by  my  troth,  I  cannot  choofe  but  fmile. 

To  iee  the  fbolifli  bitter  of  Fantafie, 
With  what  deceits  fhe  doth  the  mind  beguilcy 
As  pleafeth  beft  her  great  inconftancie  \ 
As  well  the  wiieft  as  the  fooliih  man, 
She  troubleth,  I  tell  yoa,  now  and  than.*  ** 

And  thus  our  converfation  dropped.  But  I 
was  very  glad  to  hear  my  old  friend  fay  he 
purpofed  adverting  to  the  Superftitions  of  the 
People,  to  which  I  know  he  had  given  great 
attention,  and  many  of  which,  in  the  courfe  of 
years,  he  had  fucceflfuUy  oppofed,  though  I 
had  often  heard  him  fay  that,  "  Every  man's 
mind  had  an  out-of-the-way  hidden  corner, 
into  which  Superftition,  like  a  dirty  houfe- 
maid,  {wept  up  all  orts  and  fcraps." 

'Eiriicriiroi  ^vcrtcc  i*a  cOii,  {kid  Galen.  In  St. 
Auguftine's  words, 

"  Non  enim  fruftra  confuetudo  quafi  {ecunda 
et  quafi  aflTabricata  Natura  dicitur." 


Park*s  Hell- 
conU.  Paxc 
UI.  p.  77. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Stories  from  mj  Parijh  and  others  continued: 
Sorrow,  Need,  Sicknefs,  C^c.  &f  f . 

"  Go  boldly  borne,  ind  let  thy  miod 
Ha  diftniftful  cioBb  find. 
Ail  dull  bappen  fbi  the  beftj 
Souli  walk  thniugh  Ibninn  that  an  Ueflid." 
*'5dttdwi  like  fluwen  delcend,  and  ai  the  heart 
For  them  piepant,  thy  good  or  ill  imparli 

Fall  and  dillurb,  but  Toon  are  lofl  again, — 
Some,  ai  Co  fertile  landi,  a  boon  beftow. 
And  jeedi  that  elfc  had  peiilhed,  live  and  grow; 
Some  fall  on  barren  foil,  and  thence  proceed 
The  idle  bloObm,  ind  tlw  ufeleb  weed." 
"  But  who  in  life  have  daily  learned  to  die. 
And  dead  (o  thii,  lite  to  a  world  more  high. 
Sweetly  in  death  they  deep,  and  flunibering  i)uiet  lie." 
*'  He  that  goTcnu  the  day  and  diridei  the  faoun,  bafteni  from  the 
eyei  and  oblervation  of  a  merry  Gnnerj  but  Iotci  to  ftand  flill,  and 
behold,  and  tell  the  Sghi,  and  number  the  groani,  and  ladly  deliiioin 
accenD  of  a  griered  penilent." 

ft  <  WAS   one    day    remarking   to   a 

V  J     neighbour  that  there  was  fome- 

Z  1    thing  far  above  the  common  run 

1  «    in   old  William  Overton's  cha- 
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rafter.  His  anfwer  was  fo  near  to  Shakfpeare's' 
words  that  I  ufe  them  for  it.  "  He  hath  a 
heart  as  found  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the 
clapper :  for  what  his  heart  thinks,  his  tongue 
fpeaks."  A  pleafant  old  man  was  old  William 
in  all  the  relations  of  life, — no  eye-fervant  he, 
but  attached  to  his  mafter  and  his  matter's 
houfe.  His  own  children  were  fcarcely  dearer 
to  him  than  thofe  whom  he  watched  at  play 
continually  on  the  lawn. 

It  muft  be  a  matter  of  great  distrefs  to  fuch 
a  fervant  of  a  houfehold  to  fee  the  utter  in- 
difference fbme  fervants  have  to  their  mafler's 
interefls.  For  example,  there  was  Dick 
Wimpole,  one  of  the  clcvereft,  but  mofl  un- 
principled fellows  in  the  country,— employed 
becaufe  his  old  father  had  lived  on  the  eflate 
from  his  childhood,  and  his  father  before  him, 
and  perhaps,  (it  mufl  be  faid,)  becaufe  he 
could  turn  his  hands  to  what  no  one  elfe 
could, — ^yet,  from  Dick,  as  occafion  offered, 
nothing  was  fafe.  Drainer,  leveller,  tree- 
feller,  beater,  and  fifherman,  he  was  always 
ready  for  any  thing, — ^and  when  not  employed 
by  his  mafter,  he  was  employed  for  himfelf  in 
either  robbing  him  or  his  neighbours,  or 
plotting  to  do  fo.     No  fifh  were  fafe  in  the 
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ponds,  and  the  partridge  and  pheafant's  eggs 
which  he  provided  as  gamekeepers  ufed  to  do, 
he  contrived  to  bag  in  the  fhape  of  birds  full 
grown,  {o  that  the  fame  article  was  sold  tivice 
over.  So  fharp  was  he  and  'cute,  (as  his 
neighbours  faid  fhrewdly,)  that  although  he 
was  ferved  with  many  notices,  I  never  recolle A 
him  to  have  been  detefted. 

"It  was  the  hardeft  thing  in  the  world," 
faid  old  William,  "  to  have  to  live  near  that 
man.  I  once  recoUeA  his  being  fent  to 
Warley  by  night  with  a  whole  bafketful  of 
little  tiny  tench  packed  in  mofs, — a  diftance 
of  fome  twenty  or  twenty-five  miles.  Ofi^  he 
trudged,  and  he  and  the  gamekeeper  turned 
them  into  the  Jiew  early  in  the  morning 
before  Mr.  Davenport  was  up,  and  a  fimple 
fellow  that  gamekeeper  muft  have  been,  unlefs 
they  afted  in  concert,  for  the  next  year  the 
fry  were  juft  the  fame  fize,  as  Mr.  Davenport 
obferved  when  they  came  to  the  fides  of  the 
pool,  as  young  fifii  will,  and  although  he 
knew  tench  to  be  flow-growing  fifti,  he  could 
not  make  it  out,  and  fo  took  fome  of  them 
up  in  a  fine  landing-net.  They  all  turned 
out  to  be  pinks  or  minnows, — and  no  doubt 
Dick  had  contrived  to  fubftitu^e  the  one  for 


the  other,  the  brook  at  ^at  time  being  fo  full 
of  minnows  that  the  gravelly  fhallows  were 
aUve  with  them.  There  were  plenty  of  people 
who  dealt,  at  that  time,  in  carp  and  tench  fry, 
and  to  Shaw's  or  Smart's  no  doubt  Dick  took 
them.  I  never  could  abide  that  grey-eyed 
man,"  continued  old  William,  "and  yet  fo 
clever  was  he  that  he  could  outwit  us  all,  and 
his  matters  too." 

I  well  recolleft  the  man,  forty  years  ago, 
and  the  only  pleafant  thing  about  him  was  the 
whifF  of  his  (hort  pipe  on  a  winter's  morning. 
Short  pipes  were  not  fo  common  then  as  now, 
neither  was  fmoking  fo  general,  and  you 
might  be  fure  you  were  in  the  wake  of  Dick, 
whatever  he  was  after,  or  wherever  he  was 
going.  Never  did  Dick  fay,  "Farewell  to 
Tobacco,^'  and  continued  to  the  laft,  as  Charles 
Lamb  humoroufly  put  it,  in  his  own  perfbn, 

"  An  unconqucred  Ganaanite.** 

* 

But  I  have  often  thought  of  what  old  William 
faid  about  living  near  to,  and  having  to  work 
near  to,  fuch  people,  and  I  muft  conclude  that 
the  cuftom  of  procuring  eggs  of  partridges 
and  pheafants,  without  afking  queftions,  is 
ruinous.    If  the  nobility  and  the  landed  gentry 
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could  borrow  one  from  another,  it  might  end 
in  no  harm, — ^but  the  prefent  (abnoft  general) 
cuftom  leaves  a  blot  upon  the  gamekeeper's 
name,  and  he  is  not  alone  refjponfible.  So 
that, 

<*  Whilft  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too}* 


,»» 


and  I  have  conftantly  obferved  that  boys  in  a 
Parifh,  who  have  had  to  be  watchers  under 
gamekeepers,  or  help^  habitually  turn  out 
very  flippery  fellows.  In  moft  inftances  a 
low  grade  of  morality  attaches  to  them  when 
they  become  men,  even  if  they  quit  their 
original  occupation,  which  they  rarely  do, 
becaufe  it  is  an  exciting  one.  A  painful  cafe 
I  liave  in  my  mind's  eye  at  the  prefent 
moment,  and  I  fadly  fear  the  refults.  '^  I  am 
entirely  of  opinion  that  fporting  keeps  country 
people  together, — ^and  I  fhould  be  the  lad  to 
wifti  that  it  were  given  up, — but  living  hard 
upon  the  Downs,"  faid  the  old  Vicar,  "  I  wifh 
all  to  be  fair  and  above  board,  or  matters  will 
be  worfe  than  they  have  ever  yet  been,  for 

*  One  ibrrow  never  comet,  but  biingi  an  heir 
That  may  fuccced  as  his  inheritor.*  ** 

This  converfation  led  to  the  ftory  of  Giles 
Duffer,  the  Poacher,  a  well-known  charaAer, 
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who  ufed  to  crofs  this  diftrift  fome  twenty 
years  ago,  and  was  faid  to  have  killed  the  laft 
Dotterel  on  the  Storrington  Downs,  or  in 
thoie  parts. 

**  One,  were  he  well  examined,  and  made  looke 
Hii  name  in  hit  own  Parifh,  and  church-bookc. 
Could  hardly  prove  his  chriftendome.** 

**  I  remember  the  fellow  well,"  feid  the  old 
Vicar,  **and  he  was  a  fine  fpecimen  of  the 
animal  man,  though  graceleis  as  an  untaught 
(avage,  and  utterly  reckleis  when  his  blood 
was  up.  I  had  often  heard  of  his  wild  feats 
and  efcapades,  and  being  one  day  at  P —  I 
afked  my  old  friend  there  for  fome  particulars 
of  his  life.  He  had  lived  there  many  years, 
and  knew  every  thing  and  every  body,  and 
told  me  how  fadly  he  had  been  difappointed 
in  the  youth's  career.  No  one  knows  where 
he  is  now, — after  that  fatal  fhot  he  contrived 
to  get  away,  and  his  family  were  thrown  on 
the  Parifh, — not  this  Parifh,"  he  added,  "  for 
though  he  came  as  a  child  to  my  fchool,  he 
belonged  to  another.  When  at  fchool  he  was 
by  no  means  a  vicious  boy, — ^was  never  in  the 
fulks,  and  though  not  fond  of  his  book  was 
(harp  and  intelligent,  and  contrived  to  do 
very  well  for  one  in  his  pofition.     At  times. 
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however,  there  were  fiafhes  of  anger  from  his 
dark  eyes  which  fhowed  that  a  pent-up  fire 
was  always  ready  to  blaze  out.  However,  he 
left  us  with,  if  not  credit,  yet  certainly  with 
no  difcredit  whatever.  Unluckily,  juft  at 
that  time,  Lord  E.'s  keeper  was  on  the  look 
out  for  a  boy,  and  he  caught  at  the  place, — 
for  bird's-nefting  had  been  quite  a  paflion 
with  him,  and  he  had  coUefted  firings  of  eggs, 
and  he  loved  a  gun,  juft  as  an  incipient  SufTex 
waggoner  loves  to  drive  ftanding  upright  in 
his  cart  to  (how  his  (kill. 

"  The  gamekeeper  to  whom  he  went  was  one 
of  the  clevereft  in  all  the  country,-^ould 
imitate  the  notes  of  almoft  all  birds, — it  was 
worth  while  to  fit  near  and  hear  him  take  off 
the  challenge  of  an  old  cock-pheafant, — the 
calls  of  the  partridge, — of  the  quail  efpecially, 
and  the  landrail.  No  Spanifli  quail-call  of 
ivory  and  green  leather, — not  even  Henry 
de  Grey's, — could  match  his  imitation.  Then 
again  he  could  rival  the  thin  wiry  fqueak 
of  the  weafel,  and  bark  like  a  fox, — and 
it  is  faid  that  he  has  waked  the  dormoufe 
from  his  fleep  before  his  time  by  taking 
oflf  his  little  huflcy  bark,  or  fomething  very 
like  it,  which   few  have  heard,  except  thofe 
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who    have    lived    in   the  woods,   and  were 
obfervers  of  nature. 

"  This  was  juft  the  man  to  command  the 
admiration  of  the  boy,  and  as  he  was  very 
(harp  naturally,  befides  being  ready  and 
willing,  (worfe  luck,)  the  gamekeeper  took  to 
him  marvellouily,  and  as  he  quickly  grew  out 
of  the  boy  into  the  man,  he  was  taken  into 
the  under-keeper's  place,  when  the  latter 
was  advanced  to  be  full  keeper  at  Blackdown. 
In  this  fituation  he  remsuned  for  fome  time, 
and  after  a  while  married  one  of  the  niceft 
girls  in  the  neighbourhood, — little  Sufan 
Brown,  not  altogether  to  the  fatiiFaftion  of 
her  parents,  who  did  not  quite  like  his  violence 
of  temper,  which  would  every  now  and  then 
burft  forth,  even  before  his  marriage.  But, 
as  there  was  no  further  caufe  of  objedion  at 
that  time,  and  as  GUes  was  confidered  one  of 
the  handfbmeft  men  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  the  beft  fhot,  things  took  their  courfe, 
and  three  children  were  bom  whilft  he  remained 
in  his  place, — and  fweet  pretty  children  they 
were.  But,  after  a  time,  it  began  to  be  whif- 
pered  that  all  was  not  right,  — that  the  old 
gamekeeper  could  not  keep  him  ftraight, 
though,  to  his  credit  be  it  faid,  he  tried  hard 
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to  do  fo.  His  wife  became  dejedted, — and 
did  not  look  the  bright  little  creature  fhe  ufed 
to  do, — and  the  home  and  the  children  all 
were  diflerent  Some  dark  fliadow  feemed  to 
envelope  them  all, — and  there  was  much  faid 
to  the  man's  difcredit,  though  not  openly. 
At  laft  the  blow  came,  and  Giles  loft  his 
fituation.  He  was  neverthelefs  treated  ten- 
derly,— and  it  was  suppofed  to  be  from  fome 
imder-dealings  in  game  matters. 

"  For  a  while  after  this,  Giles,  who  was, 
as  I  faid,  a  clever  fellow,  and  could  turn  his 
hand  to  any  thing,  was  employed  as  what  is 
commonly  called  an  odd  man^  that  is  to  (ay, 
irregularly.  And  fo  matters  went  on  for 
fome  time.  It  was  clear,  however,  that  he 
had  other  employments,  for  he  was  frequently 
abfent  days  together, — ^fometimes  weeks, — 
and  his  dog  and  his  gun  were  his  conftant 
companions.  Inquiries  were  made  as  to  his 
manner  of  life,  and  it  was  fufpedled  that  he  was 
implicated  with  a  well-known  gang  of  fmug- 
glers, — but  it  did  not  appear  to  be  the  facfb. 
What  tranipired  was,  that  he  ranged  the  coun- 
try from  his  own  diftrift  as  far  as  Winchelfea, 
— ^for  although  not  taken,  he  was  known  to 
have  been  engaged  in  a  great  poaching  affray 
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near  Gueftling,  in  the  Afhburnham  preferves. 
After  this  he  was  very  clofely  watched, — and 
his  poor  wife  and  children  were  evidently  very 
much  diftrefled  at  times. 

"One  night,  or  rather,  between  one  and 
two  in  the  morning,  after  a  nine  days'  abience, 
he  tapped  at  the  window  of  his  cottage,  and 
faid  in  hafte  to  his  wife,  as  fhe  opened  the 
door  in  afiright,  *  I  mull  be  off- — they  are  on 
the  fcent — I  have  fliot  a  man,  I  fear,  but  I 
did  not  intend  it.'  On  hearing  the  words  fhe 
fainted,  and  he  caught  her  by  the  arm,  and 
laid  her  down.  Prefently  fhe  came  to  herfelf, 
— but  only  to  hear  him  fay,  *  Look  well  to 
the  children, — you  fhall  hear;'  and  he  left 
the  houfe  at  once, — never  to  be  feen  or  heard 
of  again. 

"  Early  next  morning  two  policemen  were 
at  the  houfe, — and  the  poor  creature  in  her 
diftrefs,  and  to  fcreen  her  hufband,  denied 
having  feen  him,  as  well  as  all  knowledge  of 
his  courfe, — which  Aie  might  well  have  done. 
It  was  their  duty,  they  faid,  to  iearch  the 
houfe,  and  they  did  fo  inefledually,  but  they 
declared  he  muil  have  been  there,  as  the  dog 
was  in  the  out-houfe,  ^th  a  wound  in  his  leg, 
and  unable  therefore  to   follow  his  mafler. 
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Right  or  wrong,  they  were  juft  about  to  leave 
the  woman  in  purfuit,  when  one  of  them  faw 
a  rim  of  frefh  blood  round  the  fleeve  of  the 
poor  woman's  gown  which  fhe  had  pulled  on 
in  hafte,  and  faid  at  once,  *  How  came  this  ? ' 
She  anfwered  unguardedly,  *  I  fainted,  and  it 
muft  have  been  when  he  caught  me ! '  Clearly 
therefore  he  had  been  there,  and  the  hand  was 
blood-ftained — but  it  was  a  fatiffadion  to 
think  that  as  the  blood  was  frePi  it  muft  have 
been  the  poor  dog's.  No  doubt  the  wild  out- 
law had  patted  him,  and  with  a  laft  carefs,  had 
tried  to  ftaunch  the  blood. 

**  What  the  man  faid  was  true,  as  it  turned 
out.  There  had  been  a  ftruggle,  (it  was  a  long 
way  off,  near  Falmer,)  and  his  gun  had  been 
wrenched  from  his  hand.  The  wounded  man 
always  admitted  this,  though  he  faid  that  Giles 
Duffer  wasn't  a  man  to  ftick  at  any  thing. 
He  was  ill  for  a  long  time,  but  the  ftiots  had 
only  cut  and  lacerated  the  mufcles  of  the  arm, 
and  he  recovered.  What  mifery  does  this 
Poaching  bring  about ! " 

^*  But  what  of  the  poor  woman  ?  "  I  afked : 
for  guilt  is  a  terrible  thing,  and  mufing  with 
myfelf  I  felt  thefe  lines  prefs  on  me  as  from  a 
galvanic  current ; 
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''  Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  ftoppM, 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  dndeis  where  it  is.** 

"  I  mentioned  above,  he  was  never  heard  of 
more,  and  it  is  fuppofed  he  got  on  board  fome 
Smuggler's  lugger,  and  fo  fhipped  himfelf  off 
to  America,  or  Auftralia.  Likely  enough  he 
may  have  perifhed,  as  fo  many  did,  in  the 
firft  inftance,  at  the  diggings.  At  all  events, 
he  can  hardly  be  living,  as  he  would  have 
communicated  long  before  this  with  his  wife 
and  children,  of  whom,  wild  as  he  was,  he  was 
very  fond.  She,  poor  creature,  underwent 
the  ufual  examinations,  and  it  was  evident  fhe 
knew  no  more  than  fhe  (aid.  The  only  great 
error  ^  fhe  committed  was  the  lie  fhe  told  to 
fcreen  the  fugitive, — and  fome  good  angel 
dropped  a  tear  and  wafhed  that  out,  for  I  am 
told,  that  although  always  deje&ed,  and  never 
feen  to  fmile,  fhe  is  one  of  the  mofl  refpedtable 
women  in  her  neighbourhood,  and  that  the 
children  are  all  out  and  doing  well."  And  as 
the  Old  Vicar  faid  God  careth  for  the 
Widow,  I  ventured  to  add. 


Titus  Androni- 
cus,  A^  ii. 
Sc.  ▼. 


^  Without  wiihing  to  palliate  what  is  wrong,  one  may  venture  to 
quote 'the  lines  from  Brown's  Eflay  on  Satire,  prefixed  to  Pope*s : — 
**  Fair  in  defed,  and  amiably  wrong, 
Error  like  this  even  truth  can  fcarce  reprove  j 
*Tis  almoft  inrtue  when  it  flows  from  love/* 
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See  Reprint, 
clzu.  p.  66. 


*'  Etcii  angds  pafled  Ini&ed  faj  the 

It  was  on  another  occafion  that  my  old 
Friend  told  me  what  an  extraordinary  dog  it 
was  that  belonged  to  this  wifortunate  man, 
— ^fierce  as  a  lion,  or  gentle  as  a  lamb,  as  it 
might  be, — ^neither  pointer,  fetter,  lurcher, 
ipaniel,  nor  terrier, — ^but  fo  ftrongly  built, 
and  To  fagacious, — fo  prudent,  (if  I  may  ufe  it 
of  a  dog  who  fyllogizes  only,  and  cannot 
reajotiy)  but  without  the  flighteft  daih  of  the 
coward  in  him, — as  to  manage  a  whole  pack, 
or  all  the  dogs  in  a  ftreet.  '*  In  £ift,"  he 
ufed  to  add,  '^  he  was  diplomatift  and  warrior 
together ;  and  I  never  think  of  the  knowing 
creature  without  calling  to  mind  what  Luther, 
in  his  Table  Talk,  {ays  of  a  dog  he  faw  at 
Lintz  in  Auftria.  *He  was  taught,*  fays 
the  great  Reformer,  *to  go  with  a  hand 
bafket  to  the  butcher's  fhambles  for  meat; 
when  other  dogs  came  about  him,  and  fought 
to  take  the  meat  out  of  the  bafket,  he  fet  it 
down,  and  fought  luflily  with  them;  but 
when  he  faw  they  were  too  flrong  for  him,  he 
himfelf  would  fnatch  out  the  firfl  piece  of 
meat,  lefl  he  fhould  lofe  all.' " 

"  Our  Trap,"  interpofed  Nelly,  to  whom  I 
told  thefe  flories,  "  had  fomething  in  him  of 
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both  thefe  dogs.  Don't  you  remember  how 
the  Butcher  ufed  to  try  and  bribe  him  by  bits 
of  meat,  and  how  he  eat  them,  and  then  flew 
at  the  Butcher  for  robbing  his  mafter, — and 
how  he  fought  all  the  dogs  in  the  country, 
and  how  he  explained  to  all  the  dogs  in 
Worthing  that  the  great  wolf-dog  that  a  Mr. 
T.  had  was  a  coward,  by  rolling  him  over  in 
the  ftreet  and  beating  him ; — ^and  how,  for  all 
this,  he  ufed  to  go  up  to  the  fchool,  and  fit 
amongft  the  chUdren  waiting  at  the  door,  and 
talk  to  them  with  his  eyes, — ^and  then  how  he 
would  go  with  you  round  the  clafles  to  ex- 
amine the  children,  till  it  became  fo  ridiculous 
that  you  were  obliged  to  exclude  him,  upon 
which  he  got  up  outfide  on  the  window-fills 
and  took  his  part  in  the  proceeding,  display- 
ing as  much  knowledge  as  one  of  her  Majefty's 
Infpeftors,  who,  in  general,  know  nothing 
about  country  children,  but  only  frighten 
them,  which  Trap— a  very  wife  dog  was 
Trap  ! — never  did  ?  "  Upon  this  I  told  her 
how  once  in  Sutherlandfhire  Trap  pulled  down 
a  royal  ftag,  which  two  deer-hounds  were 
afraid  to  do, — poflibly,  by  the  way,  fhowing 
more  inftind,  for  the  deer  was  wounded,  and, 

**  Inforced  flight  is  no  difgtacey  fuch  fijen  fight  againcy**— 
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how,  one  day,  when  his  mafter  was  ill,  and 
could  not  go  out  with  his  party  deer-ftalk- 
ing,  Trap  thought  he  wasn't  very  well,  and  fo 
flopped  at  home  with  his  mafter,  but  finding 
it  dull,  and  getting  rather  hungry,  he  ftarted 
to  forage  for  himfelf, — and  how  his  mafter  from 
the  window  faw  him  drag  a  flioulder  of  venifbn 
up  the  garden,  and  bury  it,  and  then,  having 
fniffed  round  and  round  the  way  the  wind 
blew,  and  having  found  that  he  could  wind  it, 
took  it  up  again  and  buried  it  deeper,  and 
then  finding  that  he  himfelf  could  not  deteA 
it,  came  at  once  to  the  conclufion  that  the 
other  dogs,  when  they  came  home,  would  not 
be  able  to  do  fo.  There  never  was  fuch  a 
dog  as  Trap  !  He  ufed  to  fight  all  the  dogs 
round  till  it  was  quite  clear  he  was  mafter. 
Nothing  ever  beat  him,"  faid  Uncle  Edward, 
but  one  old  fow,  and  fhe  ufed  to  run  open- 
mouthed  at  him,  grunting  like  a  wild  boar 
in  a  jungle!" 

Connected  with  what  was  above  faid  relative 
to  the  difappearance  of  Giles  Duffer  is  a 
curious  ftory,  which  fhows  how  ftories  are 
carried  about  a  country,  and  of  how  very  few 
it  can  be  faid  that  they  are  fire-new  from  the 
mint,  or,  made  fpic-fpan,  on  the  gad.     One 
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day  as  we  were  looking  over  the  Sound  from 
Calmar  towards  Oland  a  Swede  made  ufe  of 
all  thefe  terms — and  I  infert  them  as  a  remi- 
nifcence. 

There  were  two  old  widows  who  lived  in 
thefe  parts — now  dead,  one  a  long  time  ago, 
and  one  more  recently, — and  good  old  fouls 
they  were.  The  one.  Widow  Jupp,  never 
ceafed  to  fpeak  till  her  dying  day  of  her  fon 
Solomon, — fo  wife  a  fon,  and  fo  good  to  her ; 
— the  other,  poor  old  Kitty  Street,  whofe 
running  curtfies  were  inimitable,  had  had  four 
fons  and  had  loft  them  all  at  fea, — one  of 
whom  (eems  to  have  been  a  remarkable  youth, 
— '*  O  he  was  a  werry — werry  janus ' "  (a 
very  genius,)  fhe  would  fay  with  a  fhake  of 
her  head,  and  recount  how  he  was  noticed  by 
the  Minifter  that  was  in  thofe  days ; — thefe 
old  widows,  who  fpoke  in  moft  decided  terms 
of  the  wild  and  wicked  life  of  Giles  Duffer, 
who  was  well  known  in  the  village,  had  both 
come  to  the  conclufion  that  he  ^?&  Jpirited 
away.  An  old  woman,  who  came  from 
Warwick,  had  told  them  that  juft  the  fame 

*  The  South  Saxons  are  (till  fond  of  the  dxgammat'nud  w  for  v.  It 
might  be  traced  even  in  the  Ifle  of  Wight,  e.  g.  Vtah^Featx^Wtgktl 
I  throw  out  this  confideration  for  the  Teamed !  ProfefTor  Rask  and  I 
could  fmile  at  (iich  things !     Omnct  eompofui  ! 
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thing  had  happened^  there,  —  "  She  didn't 
know  the  perfon,"  fhe  faid,  "  but  thofe  were 
alive  that  did,  and  there  was  no  manner  of 
doubt  about  it."  She  was  a  regular  tramp 
of  the  old  School,  and  as  fuch  was  received  by 
the  old  widows  in  her  rounds.  Newfpapers 
were  fcarcer  then  than  they  are  now,  and  all 
fuch  people  were  newfmongers. 

The  curious  thing  is  that  the  ftory  alluded 
to  did  really  appertain  to  Warwick,  and  was 
fent  to  me  by  the  late  Mrs.  Southey,  to  whom 
I  had  recounted  the  above.  I  copy  it  exadtly 
as  I  find  it, — but  do  not  think  the  marvellous 
hard  to  be  accounted  for. 

From  the  Perfect  Diurnal. 

Auguft  2^thy  1652. 

"  We  are  defired  to  publifh  the  following : — 
"  Mrs.  Catharine  Atkins  of  Warwick, 
(landing  at  her  door  on  Saturday  night  laft, 
being  the  24th  of  July,  —A  certain  unknown 
wopian  came  to  her  and  faid,  *  Miftreis,  pray 
give  me  two-pence?'  —  fhe  anfwered,  'She 
would  give  her  no  money.'  *Pray,  Miflrefs, 
then,'  faid  fhe,  *  give  me  that  pin  ? ' — fo  fhe 
took  the  pin  off  her  fleeve,  and  gave  it  her,  for 
which  fhe  was  very  thankful,  and  was  going 
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away.  Mrs.  Atkins,  feeing  her  fo  thankful 
for  a  pin,  told  her  fhe  would  give  her  ibme 
viAuals,  or  ibmething  out  of  the  fhop.  She 
anfwered,  *  She  would  have  nothing  elfe,  and 
(wore  by  God,  iaying,  You  ftiall  be  a  hundred 
miles  off  within  this  week,  when  you  fhall 
want  two-pence  as  much  as  I  do,'  and  fb  went 
grumbling  away.  Thereupon  they  faid  Mrs. 
Atkins  was  much  troubled  in  mind,  and  did 
advife  with  ibme  friends  what  was  beft  to  be 
done  in  fuch  a  cafe,  but  receiving  no  refolu- 
don  from  any  one  what  to  do,  fhe  attended 
the  event  what  might  befall  her  within  fuch  a 
time,  and  upon  the  29th  of  July  fhe  exprefled 
to  a  kinfman  Mr.  Nicholas  Bikar  (?)  that  fhe 
was  much  troubled  about  the  forefaid  bufinefs, 
and  hoped  the  time  was  fo  near  expired  that 
it  would  come  to  nothing.  But  the  faid 
Thurfday  night,  betwixt  the  hours  of  eight 
and  nine,  fhe,  going  into  the  fhop  and  return- 
ing thence  in  the  entry  adjoining,  was  im- 
mediately gone,  by  what  means  and  whither, 
we  do  not  know,  nor  can  we  hear  of  by 
inquiry  made  to  this  prefent  hour. 

"  The  defire  of  her  hufband  and  friends  is 
of  all  the  inhabitants  of  this  nation,  that  if 
they  hear  of  any  fuch  party  in  fuch  a  lofl 
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condition  as  is  before  exprefTed,  that  there 
may  be  fpeedy  notice  thereof  given  to  her 
hu(band  at  Warwick,  and  that  all  convenient 
provifion  of  horfe  and  money  may  be  made 
for  conveying  her  to  the  place  aforefaid,  and 
fuch  as  fhall  take  pains  and  be  at  expences 
herein  fhall  be  fufficiently  recompenfed  for 
the  fame  with  money  and  thanks.  It  is  like- 
wife  defired  of  the  Minifters  of  London  and 
elfewhere,  where  the  notice  of  thefe  prefents 
fliall  come  (that  they)  would  be  pleafed  to 
prefent  her  fad  condition  to  God,  in  their 
feveral  congregations.  The  truth  whereof  we 
teftify  whofe  names  are  fubfcribed. 
John  Halford,        ^ 


(( 


Richard  Vennour,  v  Minifters  in  Warwick. 

Henry  Butler,        ) 

Joseph  Fisher,  Minifter.  Augufty,  1652." 

Such  is  the  ftory,  and  the  Tramp  Woman, 

and  the  good  old  Widows,  had  no  doubt  in 

their  own  minds  that  the  woman  was  /pirited 

away. 

It  was  the  middle  of  fummer,  and  we  were 
returning  from  a  delightful  walk  through 
the  Clapham,  Patching,  and  Goring  woods,  1 
when,  juft  as  we  entered  the  laft  field  on  our  ; 
way  back,  we  met  old  Mrs.  H.  laden  with 
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all  forts  of  herbs.  She  had  never  been  to 
Batterfea  to  be  ^^  cut  for  thefimpleSj^  and  pro- 
bably had  never  heard  the  Proverb  \ — ^but  fhe 
was  the  great  Herbalift  of  the  Parifh^  and  had 
been  cutting  and  culling  fimples  all  the  day. 
Such  a  bundle  ihe  had,  enough  to  make  as 
much  Green  Ointment  (the  horror  of  all  Parifli 
Doftors)  as  would  unheal  all  the  wounds  in 
the  diftridt !  Great  virtue  there  is,  neverthe- 
lefs,  in  herbs,  and  I  will  introduce  her  to  your 
notice  by  fome  lines  from  the  Golden  Book, 
(b  often  quoted,  becaufe  (b  full  of  beauties. 

"  There  tpiings  no  flower,  but  (bme  fubdle  eflence, 
Poifon  to  flay,  or  medicine  to  (ave, 
Lieth  at  its  root,  to  be  difHUed  thence : 
Or,  if  infiiied  or  bniifed,  will  prove  to  have 
Some  quality  occult,  for  good  of  man 
Or  elfe  his  hurt ;  fin*  Heaven  hath  willed  it  fo. 
To  place  next  door  his  Blefling  and  his  Bane, 
That  he  may  freely  choole  his  weal  or  woe. 

'*  And  fo  it  falleth,  that  the  enamelled  fpoils. 
Wherewith  the  Village  children  lade  their  hands. 
And  nlghdfaades,  pauncies,  violets,  mille-fbils. 
That  deck  the  roiy  Lais*s  May  guirlands. 
Have  all  their  myfteries  and  offices. 
And  powers  for  life  and  death,  that  do  befal 
Accordant  to  their  various  miniftzies 
That  fiir  exceed,  methinks,  art-magical.** 

No  woman,  within  my  experience,  ever  knew 

1  It  was  where  the  London  Apothecaries  got  their  herbs  from,  and 
as  thcj  fometimes  went  to  fee  the  Jmpltt  cut,  fboliih  and  fimpU  people 
were  jocularly  fent  there  for  the  fame  purpofe. 
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fo  much  about  herbs  and  plants  as  fhe  did, — 
the  Gipfies  I  was  fo  familiar  with  in  my  youth 
might  have  known  lefs,  though  to  be  con- 
verfant  in  fuch  matters  is  their  forte.  She, 
poor  foul,  with  her  crufhed  herbs,  inftanced  in 
her  own  perfon,  that 

<'  Man,  like  to  caffia,  ii  proved  beft,  being  bniiied  * ;  ** 

or,  as  Lord  Bacon  puts  it  in  his  Eflay  on 
Adverfity,  "  Certainly  virtue  is  like  precious 
odours,  moft  fragrant  when  they  are  mcenfed 
or  crufhed: — profperity  doth  beft  difcover 
vice,  but  adverfity  doth  beft  difcover  virtue/* 
Child  after  child  was  taken  from  her  by  death, 
and  of  thofe  that  remained,  three  were  in 
foreign  parts,  emigrants,  though  doing  well. 
Thus,  left  with  her  old  hufband,  fhe  was  at 
every  body's  call,  and  contrived,  one  way  or 
,  another,  to  benefit  her  neighbours  greatly. 
It  was  from  her  mouth  I  heard  the  words 
which  were  fo  like  to  thofe  in  Frithiofs  Saga. 


1  Tlie  line  ti  from  the  Duchefs  of  Ma!fi,  Aa  ill.  Sc.  t.  The  linet 
in  the  '*  White  Uevil,  or  Vittoria  Corombona,**  come  nearer  to  Bacon. 
Djce  quotes  them  all, 

'*  Perfumes,  the  more  they  are  chafed,  the  more  they  render 
Their  pleafing  fcents :  and  (b  affliftion 
Expreffeth  virtue  fully,  whether  true. 
Or  elfe  adultente.** 
So  in  Jacqueline,  Part  III. 

*'  The  good  are  better  made  by  ill, 
As  odours  crufh*d  are  Tweeter  flill.** 


*'  On  earth  there  goes  about  the  recon- 
ciler death/*  Not  only  did  flie  give  her 
Toothing  herbs^  but  flie  contrived  alfo  to  make 
up  differences  as  well  as  the  Parfon^  by  telling 
her  patients  that  life  was  too  fhort  for  long 
quarrels!  Grandly  did  fhe  come  out  when 
her  laft  daughter  died,  after  lingering  in  a 
decline  for  many  long  months.  Never  was 
any  one  more  thoroughly  difciplined  by  fufFer- 
ing  than  the  poor  dying  girl,  ''who  fell  on 
fleep  "  at  laft  juft  like  a  chryfom-child !  Full 
of  feeling,— deeply  agitated, — was  the  poor 
woman;  but 

**  Like  one  who  joaraejing  throogh  IUe*t  ddbt  wide. 
Find,  predout  thingi  in  (onowi  (andifiedy** 

ftie  contrived  to  ftay  up  the  old  man  in  his 
grief,  and  a  plea(ant  thing  it  is  now  to  hear 
them  fpeak  of  the  departed  as  ''  not  dead,  but 
gone  before."  Their  duft,  in  the  holy-fuburbs, 
is  but  the  pawn  of  immortality !  Called  as 
the  old  Vicar  was  conftantly  to  the  fick  beifts 
of  the  young,  and  comparatively  (peaking 
innocent,  he  recollefts  few  inftances  in  which 
the  beauty  of  death  fhone  forth  fo  con- 
{picuoufly,  as  in  the  departure  of  the  old 
Herbalift's  chUd !    The  light  of  Chrift's  right- 
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eoufnefs  feemed  fo  mercifully  refplendent  on 
her  features ! 

'*So  freih,  as  if  its  Terdant  garments  had 
Been  in  the  firft  creation's  beauties  chd : 
Ere  by  miftaking  of  that  &tal  tree, 
That  blooming  type  of  bleft  eternity 
Subje^d  was,  by  man*s  too  eaiy  crime, 
Unto  the  fick  vidffitudes  of  time.** 

Upon  another  occafion,  my  friend  and 
myfelf  had  been  wandering  over  the  then 
Heene  Common, — fince  that  time  no  longer 
a  wafte,  but  in  ready  hands,  and  haftening  on 
to  a  high  ftate  of  cultivation, — and  had  juft 
arrived  at  the  ruins  of  the  old  Chapel,  where 
the  Periwinkle  was  in  beautiful  bloflbm,  and  the 
fingle  Lent-lilies  in  the  hollow  clofe  by  could 
not  fail  to  attraft  attention,  though  the  cottagers' 
children  had  plucked  them  by  handfuls,  and 
the  kind,  good-natured  Widow,  who  at  that 
time  held  the  farm,  feemed  pleafed  that  they 
fhould  do  fo, — "  It  was  a  long  way,"  ihe  faid, 
"to  the  Findon  Fields  where  they  grew  fo 
plentifully."  The  Lent-lily  is  the  name  given 
in  thefe  parts  to  the  wild,  or  fingle  daffodil, — 
and  probably,  (for  they  are  fingularly  graceful 
in  their  growth,)  it  is  to  thefe  that  Herrick 
gave  a  place  in  his  Hefperides, — that  extraor- 
dinary mixture  of  beauties,  conceits,  and  im- 
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proprieties.  On  feeing  them  my  friend  re- 
peated the  lines  at  once,  and  fome  of  my 
readers  may  like  to  fee  them. 

'*  Faire  DafibdUs,  we  weep  to  (ee 
You  hafte  away  fb  foone ; 
As  yet  the  early  riling  fun 

Has  not  attained  hb  noone. 
Stay,  flay, 
Untill  the  hafting  day 

Has  run 
But  to  the  eyen-(bng ; 
And  having  prayed  together,  we 
Will  go  with  you  along. 

**  We  hare  Ihort  time  to  ftay  as  you, 
We  have  as  fhort  a  fpring. 
As  quick  a  growth  to  meet  decay. 
As  you,  or  any  thing. 
We  die 
As  your  hours  do,  and  drie 

Away, 
Like  to  the  fummer*s  raine; 
Or  as  the  pearles  of  morning  dew, 
Ne*er  to  be  fbund  again.** 
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How  very  beautiful  are  all  wild  flowers! 
"  God  holdeth  the  clouds  in  His  hands  like  a 
fpunge,  and  when  He  will  He  prefleth  out  the 
rain  thereof,"  and  the  ^^field-lilies  which  have 
not  the  help  of  man  as  garden  flowers  have," 
(pring  up  in  all  their  glorioufnefs  of  attire! 
So  tenderly  fpake  a  ftern  Calvinift  in  his  day. 

Juft  as  we  were  leaving  what  is  called  the 
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Chapel-yard'  we  were  met  by  old  James 
Cooper^  a  very  fingular  old  man^  but 
with  all  his  oddities  and  obftinacy,  a  true 
Chriftian  at  heart,  of  moft  indubitable  holinefs. 
His  wife,  who  fchooled  him  well,  was  one  of 
the  few  great  talkers^  in  her  rank  of  life,  in 
whom  was  no  cant,  and  no  double-dealing. 
Two  books  ftie  knew  thoroughly,  the  Bible 
and  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs,  and  fhe  had  an  old 
tranflation  of  Jofephus  which  fhe  ftudied  and 
dilated  on.  "But  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs," 
(he  faid,  "  if  I  finifli  it  one  day,  I  always  begin 
it  again  the  next," — one  tribute  more  to  the 
great  popularity  of  that  very  ftriking  produc- 
tion! It  was  this  old  foul  that  made  the 
remark  to  me  which  I  have  quoted  in  a  note 
to  one  of  my  Sermons, — ^it  was  at  the  time 
when  we  were  receiving  the  fad  and  melancholy 
accounts  of  the  maiTacre  of  our  troops  in 
AfFghaniftan,  amongft  whom  (he  had  a  bene- 
fadlor  who  furvived, — "  I  never  fail  to  pray 
for  him,  Sir,  night  and  morning, — ^may  be  he 
forgets  to  pray  for  him(elf !  "-<--and  pray  (he 
did  moft  earneftly  ^ 

*  All  that  it  known  of  the  Hiftoiy  of  thii  Ruin  may  be  feen  in  my 
ParochUl  Andqultiet,  pp.  161— «7i. 

'  I  will  venture  to  lay  in  a  aote^  All  old  iayingi  arc  nottrue,  ncitfaer 
need  we  (uppo(e  the  following  to  be  ib  when  we  recoiled  Cromwell*t 
foldien  and  Havelock*a  (ainn, 
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But  on  the  occafion  referred  to,  it  was  old 
James  Gx>per  that  attraAed  my  friend's 
notice,  and  I  told  him  many  charafteriftic 
tnuts  of  charaAer.  Long  after  this  interview 
he  was  gathered  to  his  reft, — ^his  wife  having 
departed  firft,  though  (he  prayed  fhe  might  not, 
faying,  "  What  could  be  do  without  mey — 
men  are  helple/s  critturs  ! "  Both  of  thefe  old 
people  were  Diilenters,  and  an  honour  to  the 
dais  and  interefty — but,  as  ufual,  I  attended 
them  through  their  long  ficknefles,  and  I  copy 
from  the  "  Old  Vicar's  "  Pariih  Book  for  the 
year  1856,  the  two  following  extraAs, — at 
which  Ambition  need  not  mock. 


**  Nor  grandeur  hear  with  a  dUHainful  (inile, 
The  flwrt  and  fimple  annals  of  the  poor.** 

It  has  always  been  my  aim,  and  my  great 
delight,  though  a  confiftent  and  determined 
Churchman,  to  live  with  my  Diflenting 
Brethren  on  the  pleafanteft  terms.  They 
honour  me  for  my  confiftency,  and  I  refpeft 
them  for  theirs.  But  in  twenty  and  feven 
years  here  I  have  rarely  been  abfent  from  the 

Nulla  fides  fittafpu  virit  fid  cafira  feqmmtur 

Lucan.  Phars.  x.  407. 
nereitheleit  Bp.  Hacket,  fpeaking  of  (bldiersy  (ays  thoughtfully,  '^  A 
(bit  of  men  that  I  preiume  are  prepared  always  to  die,  but  (eldom 
provided  to  die  welL**—- Sermons,  p.  841.     Folio. 
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dying  Diflenter's  bed !  "  AccepimuSy  peritura 
perituri,  faith  Seneca.  Let  the  difference  be 
what  it  will  between  palaces  and  cottages,  they 
are  the  decaying  tenements  of  more  decaying 
tenants ; "  whether  Churchman  or  Diffenter  be 
there! 

^^June  lO/A.  Poor  old  Cooper  dreamed  a 
dream.  He  was  in  Carter's  Brewery  in 
Worthing,  and  had  taken  his  ftone  bottle  with 
him ',  and  was  met  there  and  accofted  by  a 
beautiful  man,  (fo  beautiful !)  in  red  breeches 
and  white  filk  dockings, — ^and  he  had  a  head 
like  wool, — he  was  fure  it  was  Chrift!  *I 
didn't  fpeak  to  him, — but,  by  and  by,  he  faid 
to  me,  "  Well,  Jim,  how  are  you  ?"  and  as  I 
wafn't  at  all  afeard, — no,  not  I, — I  faid, "  I  am 
ready !" '  Earthly  things  and  heavenly  things 
were  mingled  together,  as  they  will  be  in 
dreams,  but  the  inner  man  was  taken  up  with 
Daniel,  vii.  9,  and  the  Revelation,  i.  14. 
And  I  called  to  mind  the  words  of  Jeremy 
Taylor.  '  It  was  a  faying  of  ^gidius,  that 
an  old  and  a  fimple  woman,  if  fhe  loves 
Jefus,  may  be  greater  than  was  brother  Bona- 
venture.'     Want  of  learning  and  difability  to 

1  The  ftone  bottle  is  more  common  in  Suflex  for  every-day  ufe  than 
the  kajftrel^  or  wooden  bottle,  which  is  more  generally  ufed  in  harveft. 


confider  great  fecrets  of  theology  do  not  at  all 
retard  our  progrefs  to  fpiritual  perfeAions; 
love  to  Jefus  may  be  better  promoted  by  the 
plainer  underftandings  of  honeft  and  unlettered 
people,  than  by  the  finer  and  more  exalted 
fpeculations  of  great  clerks,  that  have  lefs 
devotion.* " 

^^June  24/A,  Poor  old  Cooper!  Nights 
of  great  pain  and  anguifh !  And  I  faid, 
referring  to  the  Book  of  Job,  'God,  who 
giveth  Jongs  in  the  nighty  will  take  good  care 
that  no  evil  fhall  come  nigh  to  hurt  you. 
The  efficacy  of  prayer  is  far  above  all  the 
crafts  of  the  devil,  and  a  death-blow,  fince 
Chrift  died,  to  all  the  devices  of  Satan.' 
*  Yes,*  he  faid,  and  his  old  eyes  were  luftrous 
with  faith  and  heavenly  light, — 'Satan  dare 
na*  come  nigh,  Satan  cannot  hurt  me !  God 
will  take  good  care,  that  He  will  !*  '* 

The  poor  old  man  lived  for  about  ten  days 
after  this,  and  was  fenfible  to  the  laft, — and, 
as  no  fmgle  member  of  the  famUy  remains,  I 
have  given  the  real  names ' . 

"  For  puth  I  may  this  fentence  tell. 
No  man  dies  ill  that  liveth  well.** 

1  «  £t  Pitucum  dixifle  fama  eft  Le(bium, 
r/yMMTicff  icaip6p.  Tempus  ut  noris,  jubet: 
Sed  KOtphs  ifte,  tempeftivum  tempus  eft.*' 

Auibnius,  Sapientes,  p.  271. 
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Different  people  will,  no  doubt,  read  the 
above  in  difFerent  ways; — but  to  one  verfed 
as  I  am  with  the  poor  and  ignorant,  the  words, 
all  of  them,  convey  great  fimplidty  and  great 
faith.  What  leflbns  do  we  learn  by  the  bed- 
fides  of  poor  unworldly  fouls,  whofe  inheritance 
is  fure! 

^  I  that  ferigoc 
I  was  made  of  flc{h  and  blood,  and  thought  the  filk 
Spun  bjr  the  diligent  worm,  oat  of  thdr  entrails. 
Too  coarie  to  clothe  me,  and  the  fofteft  down. 
Too  hard  to  fleep  upon ;  that  difilained  to  look 
On  Tiftne  bong  in  lags,  that  Aopp*d  my  no(e 
At  thoTe  that  did  not  u(e  adulterate  arts 
To  better  nature ;  that  from  thoie  that  (erred  me, 
EzpeAed  adontion,  am  made  juftlj 
The  (com  oim^  own  bondwoman.** 

An  excellent  old  man  of  the  iame  hamlet 
was  William  F...t,  who  very  recently  went 
home  at  the  age  of  eighty-fix.  He,  having 
thoroughly  repented  of  the  fins  of  his  youth, 
never  fcrupled  to  fay  that  his  younger  days 
were  not  what  they  ought  to  have  been.  All 
I  could  pick  up  from  thofe  that  had  heard  of 
thofe  days,  implied  that  he  was  carelefs,  gay,  and 
fond  of  his  glafs,  but  never  vicious,  or  any  thing 
approximating  to  it.  It  was  the  riches  of  God's 
grace  that  made  him  magnify  the  tranfgref- 
fions  charity  delighted  to  cover.  I  had  known 
him  for  a  quarter  of  a  century, — fuch  a  plea- 
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fant  fmile  he  had,  and  fuch  a  broad  cheft. 
That  good  old  man,  Mr.  L...S,  who  left  a 
nephew  behind  him  to  do  To  much  in  the 
reftoration  of  our  noble  old  Church,  ufed  to 
iay,  ^*  I  like  to  meet  the  old  gardener  as  he 
comes  back  from  his  work.  You,  who  obferve 
every  thing,  muft  have  obferved  what  a  cheft 
he  has !  And  then,  as  for  his  face,  it  implies 
that  he  is  at  peace  with  this  world  and  the 
next ! "  It  was  pleafant  to  chime  in  with  fuch 
a  remark, — for  fo  he  looked,  and  was  fit  for  a 
pidture !  Plenty  have  full  cauie  to  fay,  firft 
or  laft,  and  he  was  the  man  to  fay  it  with 
eameftneis  and  a  pleafant  fmile  too, 

'<  Well !— limping  as  I  could 

1  hit  the  beaten  waye 
Of  fbola*  fbotfteps,  throi]|h  foreft  back 

That  led  me  fo  aibay : 
And  back  again  I  came 

To  learning's  nanx>w  lane ; 
And  then  I  hit  the  trackt  of  Troth, 

That  firft  I  ihould  ha^e  tane.'* 

The  laft  time  I  vifited  him, — ^but  a  few  days 
before  his  death, — when  he  wept  over  his  own 
fins,  and  God's  great  goodneis  towards  him, 
he  wept  likewife  over  the  fiiis  of  the  people, 
and  it  was  a  moft  affeAing  interview !  Proxi- 
mity to  a  watering-place,  to  fay  nothing  of 
the  evil  heart  of  unbelief  clofe  at  home,  refult- 
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ing  in  an  evil  life,  as  it  always  does,  had  done 
the  hamlet  no  good,  and  he  lived  to  fee  it. 
He  prayed  that  the  labours  of  the  old  Vicar 
might  be  well  feconded,  and  he  always  (aid 
that  things  were  worfe  fince  the  heads  of  a 
Parifh  did  not  take  the  law  into  their  own 
hands,  to  a  certain  extent,  fo  checking  a 
growing  evil.  Education,  with  grace,  will 
mend  matters,  but  tender  and  ready  chaftife- 
ment  very  frequently  precludes  the  neceflity 
of  the  treadmill  and  the  gaol.  It  is  perfedlly 
fulfome  to  fee  the  nbnfenfe  that  is  talked 
about  wales  on  a  boy's  back, — at  the  public 
fchool  they  would  have  appeared  lower !  It 
is  a  very  rare  thing  that  fuch  chaftifement  is 
cruelty, — it  is  ufu^lly  the  reverfe.  ^^Judg- 
ments are  prepared  for  /comers^  and  ftripes  for 
the  back  of  fools**  I  am  quite  contented  to 
fee  the  (locks  removed  from  our  Pari(hes,  but 
the  evil  is  increafed  when  every  petty  matter 
is  made  a  Bench  cafe  of,— or  a  Star-chamber 
matter, — and  no  good  will  refult  from  it.  I 
certainly  do  not  wi(h  to  fee  a  young  thief 
whipped  at  the  cart's  tail,  but  I  think  timely 
corredion  far  better  than  the  hulks  or  tran(^ 
portation.  And  in  this  it  is  remarkable  that 
the  opinions  of  highly  educated  and  merciful- 
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minded  men  coincide  with  old  William 
F....t's,  of  whom  I  will  only  add,  that  "a 
good  report  in  the  hamlet,  or  the  little  dorp 
of  the  good,  is  fame  enough." 

That  girl  of  fome  twelve  or  thirteen  years 
of  age  that  pafTed  by  juft  now  might  have 
been  the  original  of  Longfellow's  Elfie  in  his 
Golden  Legend. 


"  She  u  a  ftrange  and  a  wayward  child. 
That  Elfie  of  oun.    She  looka  fo  old. 
And  thoughts  of  fiincies  wierld  and  wild 
Seem  of  late  to  have  taken  hold 
Of  her  hearty  that  was  once  fo  docile  and  mild/* 

She  was  the  quickeft  and  clevereft  child  in  the 
fchool  tiU  within  a  year  paft, — but  now  there 
is  no  doing  any  thing  with  her,  and  her  parents 
are  almoft  afraid  of  letting  her  go  about  by 
herielf.  Strange  notions  of  the  (ea  have  come 
over  her,  and  more  than  once  (he  has  dropped 
hints  that  fhe  will  take  to  a  feafaring  life. 
How,  at  her  age,  fhe  could  have  got  hold  of 
fuch  ftories  is  almoft  incredible,  but  fhe  tells 
of  feveral  perfons  who  have  gone  to  fea  in 
difguife,  and  have  worked  with  the  common 
failors.  At  home  they  are  obliged  to  let 
her  talk  on  in  her  own  way,  or  fhe  becomes 
moping  and  moody,  or  will   weep   till   you 
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might  think  fhe  would  dry  up  the  fountain  of 
tears.     They  fay, 

*'  Afflided  hearts  fear  their  own  motions,** 

but  fhe  has  no  real  caufe  for  fear,  and  it  is 
evident  that  the  mind  is  in  great  danger,  unlefs 
the  body  be  well  looked  to.  Meanwhile,  fhe 
is  under  medical  fupervifion,  and  when  my 
good  friend,  "  The  Parifh  Doftor,"  comes  to 
vifit  her,  fhe  tells  him  more  things  than  he 
ever  heard  before,  and 

"  Frefli  tears 
Stand  on  her  cheeks,  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gathered  lily,  almoft  withered.** 

Many  years  ago, — how  fhort  a  parenthefis 
in  eternity  time  feems  when  pafl ! — I  was  on  the 
Down  by  the  Durrington  Mill,  intending  to  re- 
turn that  way  through  Salvington,  the  fometime 
refidence  of  the  learned  Selden.  But,  jufl  on 
the  dip  of  the  hill,  I  faw  the  poor  fick  failor- 
boy  I  had  been  in  fearch  of  in  the  adjoining 
hamlet, — and  very  fick  he  looked.  However, 
failor-like,  he  fancied  himfelf  flronger  than  he 
was,  and  had  got  on  the  high  ground  to  look 
upon  the  fea!  Poor  fellow!  he  had  had  a 
bad  time  of  it,  being  ill  almofl  all  the  way 
back  from  Valparaifo,  where  the  vefTel  had 
taken  in  her  cargo.     It  was  beautiful  to  hear 


his  fimple  ftory,  and  when  he  told  of  the  firft 
finell  of  land  on  his  return,  every  one  that  had 
read  them  could  not  fail  recalling  to  mind  the 
lines  of  Milton. 

**  And  of  pure  now  purer  lir 
MeetB  hb  approadi,  and  to  the  heart  infpiret 
Vernal  delight  and  jojTf  able  to  drive 
All  iadneis  but  defpair :  now  gentle  gales. 
Fanning  their  odoriferous  wingSi  difpenfcd 
Natire  perfumes,  and  whifper  whence  they  ftole 
Thofe  balmy  fpoUs.     As  when  to  them  that  £til 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  paft 
Mosambic,  off  at  (ea  north-eaft  winds  blow 
Sabean  odoun  from  the  fpicy  fhore 
Of  Araby  the  bleft;  with  fuch  delay 
Well  pleafed  they  flack  their  courfe,  and  many  a  league 
Cheered  ^th  the  grateful  fmell  old  Ocean  finiles.** 

"  There  was  no  miftaking  any  where,"  he  faid, 
"  the  fmell  of  land  after  a  long  voyage,  and 
fick  people  laid  on  deck  always  fmelt  it  firft." 
The  veflel  was  abfent  a  long  while,— and 
whilft  detained  at  one  or  two  ports  for  a 
cargo,  feveral  of  the  crew  had  experienced 
more  than  one  fhock  of  thofe  fearful  earth- 
quakes which  have  caufed  fuch  devaftation  in 
thofe  parts.  The  poor  fellow  faid  he  could 
deicribe  the  fenfation  to  nothing  but  to  the 
droppiiig  of  the  earth  from  beneath  your  feet'. 

>  In  the  earthquake  of  the  23rd  of  January,  1855,  "The  countiy 
around  Wellington  was  elevated  two  reet.— The  eaith*s  motion  was 
from  N.W.  to  £.,  and  for  fourteen  hours  the  town  trembled  like  a 
fhaken  jelly.**— Thomfbn*s  Story  of  New  Zeabnd,  ii.  231,  232. 
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His  old  Captain,  he  faid,  had  once  been  in 
thofe  parts  when  a  great  many  houfes  were 
thrown  down.  He  faved  himfelf  by  getting 
under  an  arch,  and  in  running  for  his  life 
during  the  interval  of  the  fhocks.  Many 
lives  were  loft,  and  the  people  lived  in  tents, 
outfide  the  town,  for  many  months ' . 

The  poor  boy  never  Teemed  to  be  weary 
of  looking  down  towards  the  fea  which  he  was 
not  ftrong  enough  yet  to  reach,  and  amongft 
other  things  he  faid  of  all  beautiful  bays  in 
the  world  he  fuppofed  that  of  Fonfeca  -  muft 
be  the  moft  beautiful.  He  had  once  been  in 
Guatemala,  and  as  far  north  as  Acapulco, — 
years  before  the  Californian  diggings, — and  it 
was  quite  aftoniftiing  to  (ee  what  he  had  noted. 
He  couldn't  be  more  than  nineteen,  and  ap- 
peared two  or  three  years  younger,  and  full 


1  Valparaip  MtrcantiU  Reporttr,  2  jlpriJj  1 851. 

**  At  6|  minutei  a.m.  the  earthquake  commenced  : — During  the 
eventful  1 5  feconds  the  houfet  rocked  to  and  fro  as  fo  many  vefTels 
at  fea." 

■  In  reading  the  Tranflation  of  Von  Tempflcy's  Mitla,  where  he 
fpeaks  of  the  extreme  Beauty  of  the  Bay  of  Fonfeca,  the  accounts  of 
the  Sailor  Boy  flafhed  vividly  acrois  my  mind,  — how  many  yean 
afterwards! 

"  The  waten  of  the  old  Pacific  that  roll  from  China  to  Wcflem 
Aufbalia,  and  from  thence  backward  and  forward,  refUefs  and  ever 
heaving,  in  a  long  mighty  fwell,  which  is  whipped  into  pafling  fury, 
only  by  an  occafional  gale  of  refiftleis  power,  — thefe  waten  feemed  to 
have  fcooped  for  themfelves  a  refting-place  here,  in  the  wide  Bay  of 
Fonfeca,"  Sec.  Sec,  &c.    See  pp.  425-6. 


of  intelligence,  fpeaking  of  the  Magellanic 
Clouds,  as  though  he  had  ftudied  the  heavens 
like  a  Herichel ! 

One  would  have  thought  that  the  (evere 
fufFering  on  his  laft  voyage  would  have 
deterred  him  from  going  to  fea  again, — a 
voyage  on  which,  from  his  own  account,  he 
might  have  faid  with  Edgar,  day  after  day, 

**  The  worft  is  not 
So  long  at  we  can  £iy,  This  is  the  worft.** 

But,  not  a  bit  of  it !  His  conftant  longing 
was  to  be  afloat  again.  He  had  an  excellent 
Captain — one  of  thofe  intelligent  men  who 
vifit  the  Weftem  ports  of  America  from 
Mexico  downwards — and  he  never  ceafed  to 
fpeak  of  the  kindnefs  of  Ned  Philips  to  him, 
in  giving  up  his  own  hammock  which  was  a 
better  one,  and  often  lying  in  an  old  coiled 
(ail  himfelf  to  watch  him.  Finding  him  to  be 
very  intelligent,  and  always  truflworthy,  the 
Captain  had  advifed  him  to  pick  up  all  he 
could  about  Navigation,  whilft  he  was  ailing, 
and  that  he  would  be  fure,  firft  or  laft,  to  be- 
come a  mate.  He  took  his  advice,  and  during 
the  year  he  was  on  fhore  (a  great  part  of 
which  he  was  very  ill)  he  contrived  to  pick  up 
as  much  information  as  another  would  have 


IGng  Lear, 
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done  in  two  or  three.  No  fooner  was  he  well 
again  than  he  wrote  to  the  lodgings  of  his  old 
Friend  the  Captain  in  Liverpool.  He  was 
afloat  at  the  time,  —  and  no  aniwer  was  received 
for  two  or  three  months.  At  the  end  of 
that  time  he  got  as  nice  a  letter  as  one  jolly 
Englifh  tar  ever  wrote  to  another, — ^and  he 
was  to  join  for  the  next  voyage.  No  glee 
was  like  that  poor  boy's, — no  fchool-boy  ever 
fo  much  rejoiced  for  the  holidays, — and  having 
thanked  his  friends  and  all  who  had  aflifted 
him  in  his  illnefs — he  was  off  within  nine 
days,  not  inconfiderably  advanced  in  Naviga- 
tion. It  was  the  old  voyage  over  again,  and 
to  the  poor  (ick  boy  that  was,  the  fea  was  once 
more  as  grateful  as  the  fight  of  land  had  been. 
Than  the  voyage  itfelf  nothing  could  be  more 
profperous, — but  on  doubling  the  Horn  on 
their  return  they  were  caught  in  a  fearful 
ftorm, — and  the  kind-hearted  Captain  was 
fwept  off  his  watch  by  a  tremendous  iea.  Of 
courfe,  the  firft  mate  took  his  place,  and  for  a 
while  they  weathered  the  ftorm.  But,  being 
driven  from  their  courfe, — like  moft  ftorms  it 
was  of  a  cyclone  or  tornado  form — they  were 
caught  in  it  again,  and  the  maft  went  by  the 
board;  and  in  falling  ftruck  the  firft  mate. 


who  lived  only  a  day  or  two, — juft  long 
enough  to  fee  a  jury-maft  rigged.  In  doing 
this  the  fecond  mate  was  almoft  inefficient, 
and  our  failor-boy  was  evidently  the  Jirft  hand 
on  an  emergency.  The  poor  dying  man  faw 
this, — and  conunended  the  fhip  to  him,  as  one 
commends  a  child  to  its  guardian.  Within  a 
few  days 

^  Behold  where,  hoifted  half-maft  high. 
The  Engtifh  flag  hangs  mournfully  \ 
And  hark  !  what  (blemn  (bunda  are  theie, 
Heard  in  the  filence  ^3^  the  feas  ?  ** 

It  was  the  fick  failor-boy,  reading  the  Funeral 
Service  over  the  remains  of  his  deceafed  mate, 
— for  which,  it  might  feem,  the  very  fea  was 
hufhed,  and  kept  fabbath ! 

M  He  paufed,  and  at  the  word 
The  coffin*8  plunge  was  heard.** 

The  fblemn  fervice  over,  it  was  a  time  for 
much  thought.  The  fecond  mate  in  his  turn 
had  taken  charge  of  the  veflel, — but,  within  a 
few  days  it  was  clearly  feen  that  he  was  in- 
capable. The  faft  was  he  took,  as  fecond-rate 
people  wiU  do  continually  in  his  pofltion,  to 
drinking, — and  all  refponfibility  fell  upon  our 
failor-boy,  and  well  he  did  his  duty,— for  he 
not  only  fcreened  his  helplefs    comrade,  but 
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brought  the  cargo  fafe  to  Liverpool,  The 
inftruAion  he  had  attended  to  in  his  illneis 
was  the  making  of  him. 

The  other  mate  was  fimply  got  rid  of, — 
but  it  foon  tranfpired  that  the  merchants  owed 
their  veflel  and  its  cargo  to  our  youth  from 
the  Down-fide.  And  they  were  not  ungrate- 
ful. They  gave  him  a  fum  of  money,  and  a 
gold  watch,  and  had  him  for  fix  months  under 
the  befl  training  they  could  procure.  I  forget 
the  name  of  the  Houfe,  I  think  it  was  Rath- 
bone.  After  this  he  pafled  an  excellent  ex- 
amination, and  on  his  next  voyage  flarted  as 
Firfl  Mate  himfelf.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
but  that  he  would  have  become  a  very  valu- 
able navigator,  had  he  been  fpared.  But, 
after  three  or  four  years,  moflly  fpent  on  the 
element  he  loved,  his  old  weaknefs  fhowed 
itfelf  again.  For  a  time  he  battled  with  it  in 
Liverpool,  being  too  weak  to  get  home.  He 
had  no  mother  living,  but  a  good  old  aunt 
flarted  off,  and  nurfed  him  to  the  lafl,  receiv- 
ing every  kindnefs  from  the  fhipowners. 
He  was  buried  in  what  thirty  years  ago  was 
called  "The  New  Cemetery."  Such  is  one 
of  the  pleafantefl  epifodes  in  the  failor-life. 
appertaining    to    the    "Sea-board    and    the 
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Down."  However  much  I  lamented  the  dear 
boy's  death,  I  had  full  caufe  to  admire  his 
life,  and  to  quote  it  as  an  example  to  thofe 
around  me, — not  without  efFeft. 


'*  *Tis  now  a  nineteen  yean  agone  at  leaft. 
And  yet  the  memoiy  of  it  fits  as  firefli. 
Within  my  brain,  as  'twere  but  yefterday. 


*t 


And  I  have  conftantly  had  caufe  to  obferve 
how  differently  ficknefs  works  in  different 
people,  and  to  take  a  leffon  when  I  have  been 
fick,  and  to  "  Thank  the  Lord  for  giving 
ME  WARNING," — than  which  there  is  not  a 
more  expreflive  fentence  in  the  Pfalms  of 
David.  And,  take  failors  generally,  and  you 
will  find  that  however  carelefs  and  thoughtlefs, 
they  ^x^  as  a  clqfs  more  impreffive  than  moft 
other  people,  and  although  it  be  a  general 
truth, 

**  Beg^n  where  lightneis  will,  in  ihame  it  ends,** 

the  chief  exceptions  I  have  ever  known  have 
been  amongft  our  failor-boys.  It  is  remark- 
able alfo  that  on  their  return  from  fea,  though 
they  are  a  noify,  rollicking  fet,  they  im- 
perceptibly leave  behind  the  fulky  rudenefs 
of  the  boor  entirely.  I  can't  call  to  mind 
when,  but  the  following  is  an  extraft  I  cut 
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out  from  the  TimeSy  and  I  muft  infert  it. 
"  Several  anecdotes  illuftrative  of  the  hearty 
and  .•generous  good  will  of  the  failors  during 
this  trying  time,  will,  I  hope,  reach  you  for 
publication;  and  I  have  heard  from  many 
that  none  came  near  them  on  board  who  were 
not  prefled  to  (hare  in  what  little  the  brave 
Jacks  poiTefled.  If  they  were  at  meals  it  was, 
— 'Take  a  bit  with  us.  Sir,  it  will  do  you 
good;'  or,  'take  a  hearty  drink.  Sir,  and 
cheer  up.'  With  the  fame  generous  feelings 
they  brought  out  their  kit,  offering  to  fhare 
it  with  thofe  who  had  loft  nearly  all  their 
clothes.  On  being  reminded  by  fome  that 
they  might  not  be  able  to  return  what  was 
thus  given,  the  reply  was,  'Blefs  you.  Sir, 
there's  plenty  more  among  the  flops.'  God 
blefs  the  failors,  I  fay,  for  their  noble  difin- 
tereftednefs  \" 

But  to  turn  our  yiew  landwards. 

When  fever  burfts  out,  it  is  not  unufually 
at  the  root  of  the  Down, — and  indeed  pefti- 


1  The  Chriftmat  Feaft  on  board  the  Fox  muft  be  given  in  a  note. 
'^  Vcnifbn,  beer,  and  a  frefli  ftock  of  clay  pipes,  appeared  to  be  the 
moft  prized  luxuries ;  but  the  variety  and  abundance  of  the  eatables, 
taftefully  laid  out,  was  fuch  as  might  well  fupport  the  delufion  which  all 
(eemed  defirous  of  impofing  upon  themfUves, — that  they  were  in  a 
land  of  plenty, — in  h€i  all  hut  at  home.**  One  touch  of  nature  f — 
McClintock*s  Fate  of  Franklin,  &c.  p.  217. 
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lential  localities,  in  moft  countries,  *'  are  chiefly 
at  the  foot  of  mountains,"  as  Emerfon  Tennent 
remarks  in  his  admirable  work  on  Ceylon, — 
quite  a  modern  Herodotus, — illuftrating  it  by 
the  "  terrai  of  the  Nepal  Hills,  the  Wynaad 
jungle,  at  the  foot  of  the  Ghauts,  and  the 
Eaftem  fide  of  the  mountains  of  Ceylon." 

"The  foot  of  the  mountains,"  fays  Bp. 
Daniel  Wilfon  of  Calcutta,  "is  moft  un- 
healthy ;  and  it  was  neceflary  to  remove  the 
camp  from  the  place  where  it  was  pitched,  and 
to  haften  on." 

Some  years  ago,  no  matter  where,  or  in 
what  part  of  the  Parilh,  though  it  was  clofe 
to  the  root  of  the  Downs,  one  Will  Sambrook 
had  an  illnefs  fuch  as  is  rarely  met  with  in 
England, — feldom  withftood  in  a  jungle.  It 
was  Typhus, — at  firft  taking  only  the  Typhoid 
form.  It  hung  upon  him,  more  or  lefe,  for 
three  months,— I  mean  the  original  accefs, 
and  two  relapfes  which  followed.  Poor 
wretch!  his 


'*  Ferer-weakened  joints 
Like  ftrengthleft  hinges,  buckle  under  life ; 


i« 


and  yet,  fo  defperately  mortal  is  he,  and  with 
fiich  unapprehenfive  notions  of  inmiortality, 
that  there  is  no  making  the  wifhed-for  im- 
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predion  upon  him.  It  may  be  a  natural 
dulneis, — an  intellcdtual  and  moral,  as  well 
as  a  religious  coma^  but  it  is  mod  diftrefling. 
The  awakening  time  has  yet  to  come.  The 
prayers  were  but  words,  and,  as  the  poor 
miferable,  confcience-wracked  king  faid  in  his 
diftreis, 

*'  Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go  !** 

Clean  and  quite  different  is  the  cafe  with 
Edwin  Cartwright.  Vicious  he  was  not  in 
former  days,  but  an  outward-bound  youth, 
and  difficult  to  handle  by  reafon  of  his  care- 
leffnefs,  and  the  love  of  company,  which,  in 
his  rank  of  life,  (is  it  not  fo  in  others  ?)  led  to 
any  company  rather  than  none.  But,  light 
fhone  upon  him  from  a  quarter  leafl  to  be 
expefted.  The  railroad  was  in  courfe  of 
formation,  and  fome  Lincolnihire  navvies  had 
come  to  work  upon  it, — men  of  marvellous 
flrength  and  power,  whom  ^pennor^th '  of  bread 
(erved  to  confume  two  days'  rations  of  half-raw 
meat  with.  So  aftonifhed  were  fome  of  the 
neighbouring  labourers  at  their  firft  arrival  on 
the  line,  that  they  dug  their  fpades  in  the 
ground, — leant  upon  them, — and  looked  on 


*  p.  Hen.  **  O  monftrous !  but  one  half-pennyworth  of  bread  to  this 
intolerable  deal  of  (ac]c!"->i  Hen.  IV.,  A€t  11.  Sc.  iv. 


and  the  Down. 


with  aftonifhment.  On  one  of  theie  occafions  a 
muck-train  came  unexpededly  upon  poor  Ed- 
win, threw  him  over,  and  dafhed  him  into  the 
foft  earth  juft  thrown  out.  Strange  to  fay  he 
was  not  killed,  though  very  much  hurt.  Such 
a  Providence y  as  he  afterwards  was  heard  to  call 
it,  could  never  have  happened  again.  He 
imderwent  a  long,  long  ficknefs,  had  great 
opportunities  of  meditating  on  his  paft  life, 
and  from  that  time  to  this,  (though  he  has  long 
left  this  diftrift,  and  fettled  elfewhere,)  his  life 
has  been  the  moft  exemplary  and  the  moft 
inftruAive  to  thoie  around  him.  I  never  had 
caufe  to  lament  over  the  many  days  of  acute 
fufFering  on  which  I  vifited  his  fick  pallet ! 

**  Bright  in  thy  ioRowi,  on  whom  evexy  teu- 
Sits  tike  1  wealthy  diamond,  and  inheriti 
A  ftany  laftxe  from  the  eye  that  ihed  it' 


«« 


The  fight  of  one  whofe  errors,  by  the  mercy 
of  God,  and  by  virtue  of  the  Atonement, 
which  alone  makes  repentance  efficacious,  have 
been  retrieved,  and  he  is  led  by  that  "  loving 
Spirit  into  the  land  of  Righteoufnefs  "  even  here, 
is  beautiful  and  reiplendent,  as  muft  be  the 
light  of  the  Southern  Crofs  when  it  firft  burfts 
upon  the  mariner — ^Meading  the  thoughts" 
(they  are  the  words  of  the  Miffionary  Ellis) 
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**  by  an  irrefiftible  tendency  away  to  the  con- 
templation of  that  bright  luftre,  by  which  the 
Crois  of  Calvary  fliall  ultimately  draw  within 
its  hallowed  influence  all  kindreds  of  men." 

And  the  Old  Vicar  fiud  continually,  "  The 
world  is  not  fo  bad  as  it  is  painted,  as  good 
men  whofe  hearts  are  fet  on  Chrift,  and  Him 
crucified,  find  every  day.  Indeed,  through* 
the  riches  of  God*s  grace,  even  at  its  worfl: 
eftate,  the  whole  creation  that  groaneth  and 
travaileth  for  man's  fin,  is  wondrous  fair." 
To  which  he  would  add, "  It  was  a  grand  con- 
ception of  Milton  to  put  this  confeflion  into 
the  mouth  of  Satan,"  and  he  would  recite  the 
lines,  as  fome  may  have  remembered  Wordf- 
worth  doing,  ore  rotundo. 

'<  Satan  from  thence,  now  on  the  lower  ftair 
That  fcaled  by  ftept  of  gold  to  heaven  gate. 
Looks  down  urith  wonder  on  the  fodden  view 
Of  all  this  world  at  once.     As  when  a  fcout 
Through  dark  and  defert  ways  with  peril  gone 
All  night,  at  laft  by  break  of  cheerful  dawn 
Obtains  the  brow  of  fome  high-climbing  hill, 
Which  to  his  eye  difcoven  unaware 
The  goodly  profped  of  fome  fbrdgn  land 
Firfl  feen,  or  fome  renovmM  metropolis 
With  glifl*ring  fpires  and  pinnacles  adorned. 
Which  now  the  rifing  fiin  g^ds  with  his  beams : 
Such  wonder  feiced,  though  tStxx  heaven  feen. 
The  Spirit  malign,  and  much  more  envy  feized. 
At  fight  of  all  this  world  beheld  fb  fidr.** 


and  the  Down. 


CHAPTER  XXII. 

The  Records  of  Morttdity. 

"  The  rncny  luk  mi  up  and  finging, 

And  die  EuK  wu  out  and  Indiag  nn  the  lea  ; 
And  the  merry  belli  below  were  lining, 
Wbea  mj'  child'i  laugh  rang  through  me. 
"  Now  the  haic  k  fnarod  and  dead  befide  the  <aow-janl. 
And  the  Uik  befide  the  diarj  winter  leii 
And  the  hab;  in  hit  cradle  in  the  chutcbjratd, 
Sleep*  loand  dll  tlie  bell  biingi  rae." 
"The  wliole  couife  of  inr  Uts  ia  (uUoTiaterpundlantiOTCommaii 
death  ii  but  the  period  or  fiiU  point" 

"  Death  rogni  in  aU  the  portioni  of  our  time.  The  Autnmn  with 
it!  fhutt  praiida  dilorden  for  in,  and  the  Winler'i  cold  tonu  them  into 
DoTf  difeafa,  and  the  Spring  bring)  flowen  CD  ilrew  our  hearfe,  ud  the 
Summer  pre*  green  turf  and  bramblei  to  bind  upon  oar  giaTea.  Ca- 
tentniei  and  Anftit,  cold  and  aguea,  are  the  four  qoarten  of  the  jreai, 
and  all  miniflei  Co  death :  and  jrou  can  go  no  where,  but  jou  tread 
upon  1  dead  nun'i  bones." 

"  QmE  folfiitialii  herba  panlifpcr  Ail ; 
Repente  eiortut  Cum,  tepentino  ocddL" 

**  i.  HEN  the  days  of  my  pilgri- 

f  mage  are  over,  and  the  old 
J  labourers  I  knew  in  life  have 
^    carried    me    to    my    refting- 

place,"  fud  my  good  and  true  Pariftiioner  John 
K  2 
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Cheerfield,  "  let  the  words  on  my  tombftone 
be  few."  And  I  replied,  "  The  God  of 
mercies  and  forgivenefles  add  unto  your  years 
as  many  as  fhall  feem  Him  good,  and  then  your 
children,  fb  well  brought  up  in  the  fear  and 
nurture  of  the  Lord,  will  fee  to  this  !  **  And, 
as  I  looked  upon  his  thin  fpare  frame  I  faid  to 
myfelf.  Great  heavy  bodies  like  mine  wiU 
often  pais  away  with  their  own  weight, 

«  Whilft  othen  part  with  breath 
From  bodies  worn  fo  thin,  they  Teemed  to  be 
Grown  near  the  fottl*>  InTifibilily.** 

I  loved  the  man,  as  tho(e  interefted  in 
the  care  of  fouls  know  how  to  love;  and 
although,  perhaps,  I  might  fay, 

''  He  wai  a  man 

I  knew  but  in  his  erening  }** 

yet,  as  after  grace  given,  and  the  chailiiements 
of  time  and  forrow,  I  beheld  the  ufeful  courie 
of  his  declining  years,  fuppled  and  intenerated 
by  the  Spirit  of  prayer  and  fupplication,  I  faid 
as  I  beheld,  {^^  he  was  a  faithful  man  and 
feared  God  above  many ; ") — Let  me  live  the 
life  of  the  righteous!  One  could  not  but  be 
fascinated  iprith  (lich  unpretending  goodnefs ! 

*'  Nee  indole  clarius  ill& 
Nee  pietate  fuit."* 


"  The  widows  will  mife  him,  thai  they  will," 
faid  blunt  old  Sally  Streeter, — but  honeft  as 
blunt, — ^and  I  replied, "  Yes,  Sally, — the  worft 
of  our  ungrateful  and  thanklefs  ones  will  not 
be  able  to  fay,  *  There  were  no  widows  to  make 
lamentation  !  * " 

And  days,  and  weeks,  and  months,  and 
years  rolled  on  in  their  filent  courfe,  girded 
in  by  eternity  on  both  fides,  and  then,  to  ufe 
the  fimple  language  of  the  patriarchal  days, 
the  pafiing-bell  feemed  to  fay,  as  it  iwung 
fblemnly.  And  he  died  !  And  I  faid  again 
— for  I  was  wont  to  think  much  of  death, 
and  the  judgment  to  come,  and  endeavoured 
to  die  daily,  ^^  Let  me  die  the  death  of  the 
righteous  J  and  let  my  laft  end  be  like  his  !  "  Let 
me  turn  to  account  the  days  of  my  years,  as 
he  did,  —days  of  this  life's  prilgrimage  fpared 
to  me  in  mercy  to  number  wifely, — for  deep 
fearchings  of  heart,  and  the  repentance  of  the 
redeemed,  and  the  charities  of  thofe  who  have 
loved  their  Lord !  How  profitable  is  it  to 
contemplate  the  lives  of  good  men,  and  to 
dwell  upon  their  memory  in  death ! 

*'  But  to  the  heavens  that  fimple  fool  is  fled. 
Which  left,  with  fuch  as  covet  Chrift  to  know, 
Wttnefs  of  Faith,  that  never  (hall  be  dead/* 

The  good  examples  of  good  men  in  life  furpafs 
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all  the  vain  talk  of  the  world,  and  one  that 
faid,  in  memorable  words, 

**  I  met  old  Time  toOi  mo^nong  mankind  down,** 

might  have  added  that  the  harveft  is  a  good 
one,  when  illumination  refults  in  aftive  grace. 
As  Bifhop  Hall  put  it,  "A  little  grace  is 
worth  much  illumination."  Happy  he,  as 
Statius  exprefles  it, 

"  Dubio  quem  non  in  turbine  renim 
Deptendet  (iiprema  dies  :  fed  abire  pantum 
Ac  plenum  viti.** 

One  day,  no  matter  when,  I  went  into  the 
Churchyard  to  calculate  the  (pace  that  was 
left,  and  to  count  the  graves  of  the  people, 
and  the  duft  of  death, — and  methought  (for  I 
had  no  fear,  but  great  peace  rather)  each 
grave-ftone  faid  to  me  (there  are  "  fermons  in 
ftones^"  as  that  old  Father  faid,  and  our 
great  Dramatift   repeated,)  And    he    died! 

^  St.  Bernard*!  words  are,  **  Experto  credc :  aliquid  ampliui  invenies 
in  filvis,  qultm  in  libris.  •  Ligna  et  lapides  docebunt  te,  quod  k  magiftro 
audire  non  poflis.**  Epift.  cvi.  Dilefhftn  Henrico  Murdoch.  Tom.  i. 
no.  We  all  know  Shakfpeare*!  words  in  At  You  Like  It,  A£k  ii. 
Sc.  i. 

"  And  this  our  life  exempt  from  public  haunt 
Findi  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks. 
Sermons  in  ftones,  and  good  in  every  thing.** 
Good  old  Biihop  Hall  refers  to  Bernard  in  his  Chriftian  Moderation, 
where  I  lighted  upon  the  palTage  years  ago,  before  I  was  pofTeiTed  of, 
or  read  in,  Bernard,  <*  Devout  Bernard  tells  his  friend  Murdach  \nth  an 
Experto  crede^  that  he  fhall  find  more  in  the  woods  than  in  his  books: 
the  trees  and  the  ftones,  faith  he,  fliall  teach  thee  that  which  thou 
canft  not  hear  from  thy  mafters.** — Book  I.  §  vi.  Tom.  iii.  35.    Folio. 


I 


None  was  prefent,  none  living  I  mean,  but 
the  Old  Sexton  Time  fpake  audibly  enough, 
and  the  ready  conclufion  to  my  hand  was  this, 
'^  I  muft  prepare  to  follow  thofe  that  are  gone 
before,  left  fuddenly  the  Lord  ihould  appear 
in  the  air,  and  the  voice  of  the  archangel 
loud  as  a  trumpet,  fhould  ring  in  mine  ears 
unprepared  for  the  found,  and  great  fear 
fhould  fall  upon  me."  Such  was  my  medita- 
tion on  the  green-fward  that  covered  the  duft 
of  many  generations,  and  I  thanked  the  Lord 
again  for  giving  me  warning,  and  as  the  full 
fenfe  of  the  Prophetic  Pfalm,  which  declared 
that  God  did  not  ^'Juffer  "  His  "  Holy  One  to 
fee  corruftion^  came  upon  me,  I  fdd  in  Faith, 
I  will  look  for  Thee  in  holinefs,  that  I  may 
behold  Thy  power  and  glory !  and  a  voice 
entered  even,  as  it  were,  into  mine  ears,  faying, 
"  T^hou  Jhalt  Jhow  me  the  path  of  life :  in  thy 
prefence  is  the  fulnefs  of  joy^  and  at  thy  right 
hand  there  is  pleqfurefor  evermore  !  " 

And  I  thought  again  upon  the  Patriarchal 
epitaph,  "And  h^  died,"  and  I  could  not 
but  conclude  that  thofe  few  words  were 
what  my  good  old  Parifhioner  might  have 
liked  to  be  cut  on  his  memorial  ftone.  For, 
how  ftriking  is  the  fimplicity  of  the  expreflion. 


Jer.  Tayl.  iv. 
337.  £d.Heber 


Pt.  XTi.  8^12. 


Montaigne, 
Lit.  1.  c.  u. 


I  Sam.  i,  1 3' 
>5- 


and  how  always  do  plain  fimple  words  find 
their  way  home  to  the  heart !  The  Effayift 
was  furely  right,  "  Routes  Us  paffions  qui  Je 
laiffent  goufter^  et  digirer^  nefont  que  midiocres.*' 
Who,  when  forrows  are  the  heavieft,  and  grief 
the  deepeft,  makes  long  fpeeches,  or  ufes  great 
fubftance  of  words  *  ?  True  forrow  of  heart  hath 
lightly  few.  Deep  feeling  chokes  utterance, 
and  the  lips  of  one  that  is  ^^  of  a  forrowful 
fpirit^'  like  Hannah  in  the  Scripture,  move 
ufually  in  Prayer,  and  without  the  voice's 
being  heard.     As  one  faid. 


«< 


Deep  riven  with  (oft  mormun  glide*along» 
The  fliallow  roar  *.** 


What  a  retroipeft  is  that  of  five  and  twenty 
years  in  a  Parifh  !  What  records  of  mor- 
tality rife  up  before  a  Prieft  of  years — ad- 
vanced on  his  way,  like  Paul  the  aged  !  Few 
of  the  living  but  can  talk  to  him  of  their 
dead, — and  how  many,  grown  in  grace,  love 


1  Who  coold  ever  forget  the  folemn  brevity  of  Antilochus  in  report- 
ing the  death  of  Patroclua,  ** KcTroi  TldrpoKkos**  Iliad  xviii.  ao. 
<*Narrare  vero  quis  brevius,  quam  qui  mortem  nunciat  Pfttrodi?" 
QuindHl.  Inft.  x.  i. 

*  Beaumont  and  Fletcher*s  Lover's  Progrefs,  ASt  iv.  Sc.  iii.  The 
old  Latin  Adage  is  "  Curst  leva  loquuntury  ingentes  fiupentJ'^  So  in 
Macbeth, 

*<  Give  forrow  words:  the  grief  that  does  not  fpeak, 
Whifpen  the  o^er-fiaught  heart,  and  bids  it  break.** 

A€t  iv.  Sc.  iii. 


to  do  fo  ?  To  fiich,  the  forrows  of  the  dead 
and  dying  become  meUowed,  and  it  is  no  un- 
pleafant  thing  to  commune^  as  it  were^  with 
thofe  gone  before,  and  to  talk  of  the  Lord 
as  their  memorial.  What  better  epitaph  than 
thofe  words  of  Hofea, 

The  Lord  is  his  memorial! 

Happy,  very  happy  thofe,  of  whom  it  may  be 
faid,  without  partiality,  and  without  hypocrify ! 
And  perhaps,  for  I  love  to  meditate  on  the 
miracles  of  God's  mercy,  the  number  is  greater 
than  fome  may  be  inclined  to  fuppofe.  To 
this  intent,  God  worketh  every  day, — and,  as 
regards  men,  who  do  their  duty  to  their  neigh- 
bour faithfully, 

**  Sweet  mercies*  healing  balm 
It  the  extradbn  of  biave  fpiritiy  which^ 
(By  innate  Talour  rarefied,)  enrichy 
With  that  fair  gem,  the  triumph  of  foccefsj— 
Whilft  cowards  make  the  vi^ior*s  glory  leis. 
Their  higheft  flame  of  rage  being  but  dull  earth, 
Fired  into  tyranny,  the  fpadous  birth 
Of  a  precedent  fear,  whofe  baieneis  knows 
No  calm,  but  what  from  othen*  danger  grows.** 

Thoughts  like  to  thefe,  whether  by  the 
grave's  mouth,  or  in  Churchyards,  would 
make  us  acquainted  now  with  what  is  to  betide 
us  ly  and  by^  and  we  fhould  be  at  peace,  or 
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ever  the  time  come^  when  one  that  pafleth  by, 
looking  upon  our  Grave-ftone,  fhall  fay 

And  he  died. 

Sometimes  it  is  objedlionable  to  have  a  path 
through  a  Churchyard, — but  the  Old  Vicar 
faid,  "  There  is  one  through  ours,  and  I 
had  rather  it  remained.  People  think  little 
enough  of  what  is  to  be  hereafter,  and  if,  as 
they  pais,  one  thought  can  be  turned  in  the 
right  diredion,  fo  much-  the  better.  The 
Roman  iyftem  of  burying  by  the  wayfide 
had  more  in  it  than  Heathendom  eafily  arrived 
at.  Death  fpake  to  them  who  were  but  (lightly 
apprehenfive  of  mortality." 

It  is  a  ftriking  verfe  that  of  St.  Paul  to  the 
Philippians,  "  /  am  in  a  ftrait  betwixt  twoy 
having  a  dejire  to  depart y  and  to  be  with  Qhrift^ 
which  is  far  better. ^^  Such  was  his  conclufion 
who  was  "/»  labours  more  abundant. ^^  The 
heavy  toil  of  his  apoftolic  and  miflionary  life 
had  taught  him,  now  ftrong  in  the  Faith,  to 
difcem  the  blefled  confummation  of  labour  in 
the  Lord  without  ceafing, — that  is  to  fay. 
Rest  in  Christ.  And  good  is  it  for  us  all 
to  difcipline  ourfelves  that  we  may  be  ready 
when  the  unloofing  time  fhall  come,  and  our 
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cable  be  flipped,  and  the  body  of  our  death 
fliall  be  diflblved  into  its  parts, — "earth  to 
earth,  afties  to  aflies,  dull  to  duft," — whilft 
the  foul  refts  in  hope,  till  the  full  confumma- 
don  of  its  bleflednefs  fliall  be  declared  in  the 
face  of  men  and  angels.  And  a  bright 
thought  was  it  of  a  gifted  child  of  genius,  and 
had  more  of  heaven  in  it  than  of  earth, — that 
if  we  could  thoroughly,  that  is,  faithfully 
realize  the  glories  of  immortality,  we  fliould 


'<  Rejoice  for  thofe  that  live, 
Becaufe  they  live  to  die.** 

Difllerent  was  the  remark  of  the  great 
Reformer,  Luther,  but  it  has  in  it  the  germ 
of  deep  thought.  "  Did  a  man  truly  realize 
the  truth  that  he  is  the  heir  of  God  in  Chrift, 
it  would  be  a  martyrdom  to  live  on !" 

The  poor  child,  William  Evans,  the  old 
Blackfmith's  fon  at  Hanwood,  lay  ill  for  many 
months,  and  befides  his  Clergyman,  he^was 
vifited  conftantly  by  a  benevolent  and  excellent 
Chriftian  woman.  One  day,  to  her  great  fur- 
prife,  he  aflced  her,  "  Why  fliould  people  be 
fo  much  afraid  of  death  *  ?   Surely,"  he  added, 

'  Very  different  is  the  intent  of  Lucan^s  lines, 

"  Certe  populi,  quos  defpicit  Ardtos, 
Felices  errore  fuo,  quos  ilU  timorum 
Maxinuu  haud urgtt^  Utki  mttus** — Pharikl.  i.  458. 
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if  they  repent,  and  believe  what  is  written 
in  their  Bibles,  as  I  do,  there  can  be  no  caufe 
for  fear," — ^and  he  turned  his  luminous  eyes 
upon  her,  and  waited  for  a  reply.  As  good 
a  one  perhaps,  but  no  better  woman  ever 
Kved,  and  ftie  always  quoted  this  as  the 
moft  remarkable  inftance  of  fimple  unhefi- 
tating  Faith  fhe  had  ever  known.  He  lived 
fome  little  time  after  this,  and  at  laft  fell  on 
flecp,  as  children  do,  in  a  frame  of  mind  the 
moft  angelic.  Five  and  thirty  years  after- 
wards, when  I  read  thefe  lines  in  the  Introduc- 
don  to  Hiawatha,  I  thought  of  the  poor  old 
Smith's  departing  child ! 

*<  Ye  whofe  hearts  are  freih  and  fimple. 
Who  have  faith  in  God  and  Nature, 
Who  believe,  that  in  all  ages, 
£Yery  human  heart  is  human. 
That  in  even  favage  boibms, 
There  are  longings,  yearnings,  ftrivmgs. 
For  the  good  they  comprehend  not ; 
That  the  feeble  hands  and  helplefs. 
Groping  blindly  in  the  darkneis, 
Touch  God*s  right  hand  in  the  darknefs 
And  are  lifked  up  and  (hengthened ; — 
VtSetn  to  my  (imple  f^ory  !** 

At  fuch  a  time  it  is  that  the  ftrength  of  Faith 
is  bcft  difcerned,  when  man's  mortality,  and 
man's  fears,  and  the  natural  apprehenfion  of 
impending  death,  are  fwallowed  up  in  God's 
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comforts !  Then  faith  He  to  his  fecret  ones, 
— to  his  called,  eleft,  and  chofen, — that  is  to 
(ay,  to  all  who  have  thoroughly  repented 
them  of  their  fins,  and  relying  altogether  on 
the  Atonement  made  for  them,  are  ready  to 
die  unto  the  Lord,  "  Be  of  good  comfort,  I 
will  never  leave  thee  nor  forfake  thee, — hold 
on  by  me  and  live,  even  if  unto  men  ye  fhall 
appear  to  die,  and  to  mingle  with  the  dufl  of 
death ! "  Good  words  and  comfortable  words 
thefe  for  the  fervant  of  his  Lord  about  to 
depart  in  peace,  and  whofe  laft  breath  is 
moulded  into  fome  fuch  prayer  as  this,  '^  Have 
mercy  upon  me*"  ftill,  O  Lord,  ^^Thou  that' 
liftefi  me  up  from  the  gates  of  death.''  What 
a  tranfition  muft  that  be  from  death  unto 
life! 

''And  happjr  he  that  can  in  time  beware 
By  othen*  harmty  and  torn  it  to  his  good : 
But  wo  to  him,  that  fearing  not  t*  offend^ 
Doth  £tnt  his  loft,  and  will  not  fee  his  end.** 

*'  When  I  count  the  Regifter  of  Burials  for 
a  quarter  of  a  century,'*  faid  the  old  Vicar, 
*'even  in  a  comparatively  fmall  Parifh  like 
mine  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down,  what 
recoUeftions  crowd  upon  my  mind  as  the 
Records  of  Mortality,  written  but  in  ink, 
ftand  out  before  me !    What  fad,  what  happy, 
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"Neighbour  Standon,"  faid  old  William 
Miles  to  me  the  other  day,  "will  not  live 
long.  The  butterfly  lighted  upon  his  lips  the 
dayy — and  f  other  night  the  owl  kept  flapping 
agalnft  his  window.  Thefe  are  always  flgns 
and  warnings,  and  there  is  no  miftaking  them/' 

And  fetting  aflde  all  fuperftitious  vanities, 
fuch  intimations  have  exifled  in  all  times. 
For  example.  The  idea  was  common,  not 
only  in  claflTic  ftory,  but  even  amongft  the 
Jews,  that  heavenly  appearances,  whether  of 
God  or  His  angels,  were  forefhadowings  or 
warnings  of  death.  Over  fuch,  fb  fltuated,  the 
fliadow  of  death  feemed  to  pafs,  and  fomething 
more  than  mortal  brufhed  them  by,  like  the 
ruftling  of  wings ; — and  if  they  were  preferved, 
from  that  time  forth  the  mark  of  the  hand  of 
death  was  conceived,  as  well  by  themfelves  as 
by  their  neighbours,  to  be  upon  them.  And, 
perhaps,  that  ftriking  queftion  in  the  Book 
of  Job  looks  this  way,  **  Have  the  gates  of 
death  been  opened  unto  thee?  or  haft  thou  Jeen 
the  doors  of  the  fliadow  of  death?"* 

human  foul  and  a  butterfly,  the  following  occun  in  a  note.  "It is 
woithv  of  remark  that  in  the  North  and  We((  of  England,  the  moths 
that  fly  into  candles  are  called  fanla  (fouls) ;  perhaps  from  the  old 
nodon  that  the  ibuls  of  the  dead  fly  atx>ut  at  night  in  fearch  of  light. 
For  the  fame  reafon,  probably,  the  common  people  in  Germany  call 
them  gkofti  (Geiftchen).*' 
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One  day, — it  muft  be  a  dozen  years  agone, 
— I  was  fitting  with  the  old  Vicar  when  James 
Long  gave  his  accuftomed  knock  at  the  ftudy 
door, — ^James  Long  and  his  knock  were  as 
well  known  as  the  houfehold  clock  or  houfe- 
hold  words, — "Come  in,"  was  the  word, — 
and  in  he  came  with  that  accuftomed  familia- 
rity of  the  old  fchool,  totally  different  from 
the  flippant  vulgar  familiarity  of  the  new. 
"  Well,  James,"  faid  my  old  friend,  "  what's 
to-do  now  ? "  "  Nettley  has  been  with  me," 
he  replied,  "  and  has  requefted  you  would  go 
to  fee  his  old  j^^/," — (fhe  was  70  years  old,  at 
leaft,) — "  for  fhe  runs  ahead  ftrangely,  and  all 
night  long  has  been  faying  the  ftrangeft 
things."  "  An  excellent  old  body,  James,  no 
harm  can  touch  her  to  hurt  her,  fay  what  fhe 
will."  To  which  the  old  man  faid  in  his  own 
peculiar  way,  (SufTex  people  have  a  peculiar 
ufe  of  the  Greek  /uccoMnc,)  "  There's  worfe 
people  in  the  world  than  ^,  plenty!" — by 
which  he  meant  to  fay,  there  were  few  better 
in  the  Parifh.  To  which  he  added,  "  I  think 
inftead  of  ftarting  at  your  ufual  time  you  had 
better  go  at  once,  for  fhe  has  been  telling  of 
things  longer  paft  than  I  can  recoiled, — and 
fhe's  telling  of  things  which  are  to  be,  unlefs 
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people  mend, — quite  prophetic  like," — and 
old  James  put  on  his  moft  peculiar  look,  and 
bowed  himfelf  out, 

'<  Kimbler  than  the  (andt 
That  nrn  i*  the  clock*8  behalf.** 

StafF  in  hand, — my  trufty  companion  by 
day  and  by  night,  given  me  by  an  old  veteran 
of  the  Nile, — ^I  ftarted  for  the  houfe,  and 
there,  true  enough,  I  found  the  poor  woman 
in  a  very  reftlefs  and  excited  ftate,  and  the 
gojfips  liftening,  as  is  their  wont,  to  the 
words  of  the  departing.  At  my  prefence 
Ihe  became  more  compofed.  She  faid,  how- 
ever, "that  fhe  had  feen  and  heard  much 
fince  fhe  laft  faw  me,  and  that  fhe  fhould  not 
be  long  here.  Things  are  very  bad,"  fhe 
added,  "but  fhe  hoped  they  would  mend!" 
And  then,  ftretching  out  her  long,  gaunt, 
finewy  arms,  fhe  repeated  the  Pfalmift's  words, 
as  in  a  Prayer,  "  ^dke  away  the  rebuke  that  I 
am  afraid  of  for  thy  judgments  are  good.  It  is 
time  for  thee^  Lordy  to  lay  to  thine  handy  for 
they  have  defiroyed  thy  law.**  Having  uttered 
thefe  verfcs  like  a  penitent,  and  withal  fome- 
thing  like  Scott's  Noma  of  the  Fitful-head, 
fhe  became  quiefcent,  and  I  left  her.  The 
next  day  word  was  brought  me  that  fhe  was  no 
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more,  and  old  James  Long  faid,  "  All  people 
that  fpeak  in  parables,  and  utter  dark  fentences 
in  fickneis,  as  fhe  did,  never  live  long."  One 
was  he  to  have  faid  with  Herodotus,  "  Many 
and  full  proofs  have  we  of  fuch  warnings  ^'• 

And  fo  I  fell  a  thinking. 

That  tradition  of  the  Jews  "  that  the  Spirit 
of  Prophecy  was  not  communicated  to  any 
but  good  men,"  admits  of  exceptions,  like  the 
perverfe  Balaam's, — but  this  admits  of  none, 
that  good  men  only  have  bright  anticipations 
of  the  world  to  come.  From  them,  ordinarily, 
the  darknefs  of  this  life  paiTes  away,  and  it  is 
an  old  opinion  that  the  nearer  they  are  to 
their  diflblution,  the  greater  is  their  intuition 
into  futurity.  And,  without  confining  this 
remark  to  Jewifh  or  to  Chriftian  times, 
Hotfpur's  words  contain  a  wide-fpread  no- 
tion. 

'<  Oy  I  could  prophecy. 
But  thit  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue.** 

But,  though  we  ftore  up  the  words  of  the 
dying,  any  apprehenfion  of  the  prophetic 
fpirit  as  fpecially  attaching  to  fuch,  is  but  a 
vain  opinion,   overruled    by  Truth,   which, 

*  A^Aa  M^  toAAomti  T^Kiu^piourl  i<m  rk  Bun  rw  wpayfidrmy, — 
Lib.  is.  c.  loo. 
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whilft  it  admits  the  benefit  of  long  experience^ 
rendereth  unto  God  the  things  that  are  God's ! 
Whatever  advance  any  one  makes  towards  the 
knowledge  of  what  is  within  the  veil,  fimply 
follows  on  the  obedience  of  the  Faith,  and  the 
words  of  the  Lord  Jefus  are  applicable  here  as 
elfewhcre,  "  If  any  man  will  do  His  willy  he 
fliall  know  of  the  doSrine^  whether  it  he  of 
God.**  "  I'he  upright  love  thee^*  and,  as  in 
life,  fo  in  death,  "  Thou,  most  upright,  dofi 
weigh  the  path  of  the  juft**  And,  what  an 
unwife  man  doth  not  well  confider,  and  a  fool 
doth  not  underftand  at  all,  is  this,  ^^  Right 
dear  in  the  fight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  his 
faints"     Even  fo ! 

**  So  muft  we  hope  to  fee  God*t  fiice 
At  laft  in  heaT*n  on  high. 
When  we  have  chang*d  this  mortal  place 
For  immortalitic  !** 

Such  are  the  great  truths  of  Scripture  on  this 
head, — and  if  any  will  admit  thefe,  and  ftrive 
to  live  and  die  in  them, — we  will  concede  to 
him  the  great  beauty  of  old  John  of  Gaunt's 
words. 

"  O,  but  they  fay,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  fcarce,  they  are  feldom  fpent  in  vain  j 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  muft  fay,  is  liften*d  more 

Than  they  whom  youth  and  care  have  taught  to  gloie ; 
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More  are  men*8  ends  markM,  than  their  lives  before ; 

The  fetting  fiin,  and  mufick  at  its  dofe. 
As  the  loft  tafte  of  fweets  is  fweeteft  laft : 
Writ  in  remembrance  more  than  things  long  poft : 
Though  Richard  my  life*s  counfel  would  not  hear 
M7  death*8  fad  tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear.** 

Shakfpeare  puts  into  his  mouth  the  general 
fentiment  of  the  age^  when  he  makes  him  fay, 
lying  upon  his  fick  couch^ 

'*  Methinks  I  am  a  prophet  now  infpiicd  \ 
And  thus,  ezpiringy  do  foretell  of  him  ;** 

but  Richard  fets  all  this  at  defiance,  and  with 
the  ftrong  common  fenfe  which  oftentimes, 
perhaps  generally,  accompanies  the  acfts  of  the 
unprincipled,  ambitious  man,  aniwers  him 
with  a  fneer,  and  called  him 

<*  A  lunadck  lean-witted  fool, 
Prefuming  on  an  agne*s  privileges.** 

*'  But  many  people  are  like  the  Richard  of 
hiftory,  and  whether  hiftory  fpeak  true  of  him 
or  not,"  faid  the  old  Vicar,  "this  I  will 
venture  to  fay  for  the  benefit  of  all  unbelieving 
fouls,  who  difi-egard  The  Prophecy  of  the 
Scriptures,  no  leis  than  the  warnings  of  good 
men  departing  hence,  that  their  opinion  is  but 
a  *  fliady  kind  of  nothing,'  who  can  fuppoie 
that  thefe  marvellous  ftruftures  of  our  bodies, 
— fearfully  and  wonderfully  put  together, — 
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are  nothing  elfe  but  *  fo  many  heaps  of  more 
refined  duft,  fortuitoufly  afTembled,  which  at 
laft  muft  be  blown  away  again/  Better, 
better  far  than  this,  is  the  groiTeft  ignorance 
of  the  mod  unlearned  and  ignorant  of  thofe 
baptized  into  Chrift  for  His  death!  They 
know,  at  lead,  that  Death  is  but  a  tributary 
fteward,  and  muft  render  up  his  account  of 
every  atom  of  human  duft. 

*A  little  while,— a  little  while, 

And  the  dark  grave  ihall  yield  Jti  truft, 
Yea,  render  every  atom  up, 

Of  human  duft  I* 

Depend  upon  it,  *  it  is  nothing  elfe  that  makes 
men  queftion  the  immortality  of  their  fouls 
fo  much  as  their  own  bafe  and  earthly  lives, 
which  firft  makes  them  wifh  their  fouls  were 
not  to  live  for  ever,  and  then  to  think  they 
are  not'  It  is  but  the  foolifh  body  that 
hath  faid  in  his  heart.  There  is  no  life  after 
death ;— and  even  yet,  when  he  fays  {o,  fear 
is  in  his  way  continually,  and  he  knows  no 
reft,  and  his  life  hangs  in  doubt, — and  whilft 
the  righteous  Lord  maketh  ^  all  his  bed  in  his 
ficknefsy  for  the  believing  foul, — of  the  un- 
believer are  thefe  words  in  the  Book  of 
Deuteronomy  true  for  all  time,  */»  the  morn- 
ing thou  /halt  Jayy  TFould  God  it  were  even  ! 
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and  at  even  thou  /halt  Jay^  Would  God  it  were 
morning  I  for  the  fear  of  thine  heart  wherewith 
thou  fhalt  feary  and  for  the  fight  of  thine  eyes 
which  thou  fhalt  fee  J  So  fad  is  his  foreboding  ! 
fb  miferable  the  ftate  of  bis  unreft ! " 

Well  did  I  note  the  words  of  the  good  old 
man,  and  I  thought  of  thofe  lines  of  Davies, 
in  the  Inunortality  of  the  Soul ;  no  common 
writer,  and  no  mean  poet. 


*'  Whoerer  feet  theie  irreligious  men 

With  borden  of  a  fickneft  weak  and  fiunt. 
But  hcan  them  Calking  of  religion  then. 
And  yowing  of  their  fouls  to  every  (aint ! 

*'  When  was  there  erer  curfed  Athoft  brought 
Unto  the  ^bbet,  but  he  did  adore 
That  blefled  Power,  which  he  had  fet  at  nought. 
Scorned  and  blaiphemcd  all  his  life  before? 

**  Thus  light  vain  perfbns  ftiU  are  drunk  and  mad. 
With  furfeitings  and  pleafures  of  their  youth  \ 
But  at  their  death,  they  are  frefli,  fober,  (ad. 
Then  they  diicem,  and  then  they  fpeak  the  truth. 

"If  then  all  fouls,  both  good  and  bad,  do  teach 
With  general  voice,  that  ibols  can  never  die  \ 
*ris  not  man*s  flattering  glofi,  but  Nature's  fpeech. 
Which,  like  God*s  oracles,  can  never  lie.** 

A  ftriking  inftance  of  what  great  harm  may 
be  done  by  wandering  emifTaries  of  mifchief  was 
Aiown  in  the  cafe  of  poor  old  Edward  Cofens. 
He  was  a  peculiar  man  by  nature,  and  his 
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early  habits  fhowed  that  grace  was  not  at 
work  then.  A  very  aged  man  was  he  when  I 
knew  him  firft,— and  I  grieved  to  find  he 
neither  attended  a  Churchy  nor  cared  for  a 
Chapel.  A  thorough  confcientious  Church- 
man myfelf,  I  wifh,  of  courfe,  that  every  one 
fhould  lift  up  his  hands  in  the  fanftuary,  and 
praife  the  Lord; — ^but  worfhip  any  where 
rather  than  not  worfhip  at  all !  And  fo  find- 
ing out  that  the  poor  old  man  had  long 
given  up  all  Religious  Communion  of  any 
fort, — day  by  day  as  he  came  round  with  his 
bafket  of  oranges  and  nuts  I  looked  upon  him 
with  great  intereft,  and  rather  encouraged  the 
children  to  buy  fomething  of  him.  This 
brought  him  in  winter  to  the  kitchen  fire,  and 
a  little  warm  beer,  with  fome  ginger  and 
nutmeg  in  it,  was  not  altogether  unacceptable. 
Bit  by  bit,  we  got — not  intimate, — (for  the 
fpirit  of  fufpicion  and  of  the  old  Smuggler 
was  deep-rooted  in  him,  and  the  fharp  quick 
reply,  and  the  rolling  reftlefs  eye,  told  clearly 
that  there  was  a  gulf  between  us,) — but  more 
eafy  in  our  communications. 

About  this  time  it  happened  that  his  poor 
old  wife, — a  moft  Chriftian  woman  in  every 
fenfe  of  the  word,  and  one  who  had  had  to 
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bear  with  much^ — on  a  winter's  day,  flipped 
down  by  her  own  door,  and  broke  her  thigh- 
bone clofe  to  the  hip-cap.  It  was  a  very  bad 
bufinefs,  and,  as  ftie  was  then  feventy  years 
old,  it  was  hardly  to  l^e  ^pedted  it  would 
unite  well.  But,  we  had  an  excellent  Parifli 
Surgeon  who  took  great  intereil  in  her  cafe, 
and,  ftrange  to  fay,  ^th  the  affiftance  of 
porter  and  port-wine  and  her  quiet  tempera- 
ment, feafbned  with  grace,  ofleous  matter  was 
thrown  out  m  abundance,— no  inflammation 
fupervened, — and  flie  had  the  full  ufe  of  the 
limb  again,  though,  of  courfe,  it  was  fliorter 
than  the  other. 

It  was  during  the  long  winter  months  that  I 
watched  over  the  good  old  foul  that  I  had 
conftant  interviews  with  the  old  man; — and, 
by  degrees,  though  the  winter  did  not  givej 
(it  continued  over  March,)  he  didy  and  the 
tnoral  thaw  was  remarkable.  By  degrees, 
the  quick,  hefltating  manner  fubflded, — the 
eye  rolled  lefs,  and  the  voice  was  lefs  loud. 
This  was  a  proof  at  once  that  he  was  becoming 
lefs  excitable,  and  woidd  ibon  be  more  com- 
municative. At  laft,  one  day,  he  faid  ab- 
ruptly— "  I  fliall  get  •  a  bit  of  a  fcratch  and 
come  to  church,"— (I  fliould   have  faid  he 
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was  quite  bald,) — "  if  all  you  fays  to  the  old 
gal  be  true,  it's  neer^ft  the  mark  what  I  ftiall 
hear  there.  For  many  years  I  have  heard 
very  different  things,  and  what  you  call  great 
things — ^better  things,  and  things  which  ac- 
company fahation, — thefe  have  entirely  paffed 
me  by.  She  always  faid  I  was  wrong,— and 
(he  has  had  much  to  put  up  with.  I  hav'n't 
been  to  her  all  I  might  have  been."  All  this 
was  {aid  with  reference  to  his  poor  iick  wife  ; 
— a  moft  Chriftian  foul,  as  I  faid,  in  every  way. 
But,  her  ficknefs  was  bis  mending, — and  he  told 
me  how  he  had  lived  through  the  worft  days 
of  the  French  Revolution,  and  how  men's 
minds  were  uniettled  by  emifTaries  of  evil,  and 
the  diftribution  of  atheiftical  tradts  and  books, 
— and  he  added,  "  Things  are  much  changed 
for  the  better  now, — ^and  the  fault  of  un- 
educated children  always  lies  at  the  parents' 
door."  On  one  occafion,  when  aa  old  man 
of  ftupendous  ftature,  and  proportionate 
ftrength  originally,  had  lingered  for  months, 
and  at  lail  went  to  his  reft,  he  iaid  to  me, 
"  He,  like  myfelf,  fir,  was  one  who  liftened  to 
the  bad  counfellors  of  thofe  days^  and  didn't 
believe  a  word  of  the  Bible  for  years, — but 
ficknefs  brought  him  to  his  bearings,  and  he 
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lived  to  know  better."  I  did  not  fay,  at  the 
time,  that  the  poor  fellow  had  told  me  all  this, 
and  how  I  had  referred  him  to  that  ftriking 
paiTage  in  St.  Paul's  Hiftory,  and  to  the  altar  at 
Athens  fct  up  to  the  "Unknown  God.** 
Nothing  could  be  more  diftreffing  for  a  while 
than  the  ftate  of  his  mind,— but  he  fell  back 
upon  the  promifes,  and  had  hope  in  the  end. 
I  may  note  too,  by  the  way,  that  he  retained 
a  copy  of  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs,  like  my  old 
friend  at  Heene,  and  although  he  had  not  read 
it  as  ihe  did,  he  fpoke  of  it  as  an  excellent  Book. 
Depend  upon  it  old  Bimyan  did  good  iervice  ! 


**  He  loTed  the  worid  that  hited  him ;  the  tar 
That  droppM  upon  his  Bible  wat  fincere ; 
AflailM  by  fcandal  and  the  tongue  of  ftrife^ 
Hb  only  anfwer  wat  a  bkmeleii  life  1  ** 

A  word  or  two  more  about  my  old  Parifli- 
ioner  Edward  Cofens, — ^pleafant  in  part,  but 
in  ibme  refpefks  very  melancholy.  The  plea- 
iant  part  of  the  ftory  is,  that  he  bought  him- 
ielf  z/cratch^  and  worfhipped  at  home  and  in 
the  congregations, — ^was  a  fincere  penitent, 
and  a  devout  communicant.  But,  within  two 
years,  his  poor  old  wife  died, — ^and  then,  a 
man  more  bereaved  and  deiblate  I  never 
recoUeft.  He  ftill  went  about,  it  is  true,  with 
his  balket,  —  containing    a    few   nuts,    and 
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almonds,  and  oranges, — and  every  one  was 
glad  to  buy  without  much  counting  the  coft. 
Clear  however  it  was  to  all  that  though  the 
body  held  out,  the  mind  was  failing, — and  at 
laft  he  became  quite  imbecile.  Under  thefe 
circumftances  we  were  obliged,  for  fear  of  fire, 
to  remove  him  to  Prefton-houfe,  where  he  had 
every  comfort,  and  was  well  cared  for ; — ^who 
is  not  weU  cared  for  with  fuch  a  chaplain  as 
H.  D.  to  look  after  them  ?  I  faid  at  the  time, 
it  would  not  be  for  long, — ^but  it  was  our  only 
alternative,  and  the  bed:  thing  that  could  be 
done  for  him,  as  he  had  no  relative  left  to 
take  charge  of  him.  And  fo  it  turned  out, 
he  did  not  furvive  for  a  month, — dozed,  as  it 
were,  into  eternity, — ^was  brought  home,  and 
decently  buried  by  the  fide  of  his  faithful 
partner  who  had  fallen  on  fleep  before  him. 

Eveiy  care  was  taken  by  the  Old  Vicar 
for  the  living  and  the  dead  !  What  a  beauti- 
ful thing  is  Mrs.  Southey's  Pauper's  Death- 
Bed.     He  loved  to  read  it,  for  he  loved  her. 

The  Pauper's  Death-Bed. 

<<  Tread  foftly,  bow  the  head. 
In  reverent  filence  bow. 
No  palling-bell  doth  toIl| 
Yet  an  immortal  foul 
Is  pafling  now. 
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<*  Stranger !  howerer  great, 

With  lowly  reverence  bow, — 
There*!  one  in  that  poor  (hed — 
One  by  that  paltry  bed 

Greater  than  thoo ! 

*<  Beneath  that  beggar*8  roof, 

Lo  I  Death  doth  keep  his  ftate ; 
Enter — ^no  crowds  attend — 
Enter,  no  guards  defend 
TAtr  palace  gate. 

«<  That  pavement^  damp  and  cold, 
No  fmiling  courtien  tread } 
One  filent  woman  ftan'ds 
Lifting  with  meagre  hands 
A  d]^g  head. 

"  No  mingling  voices  (bund — 
An  infant  wail  alone  \ 
A  fob  fupprefTd, — again 

That  ihort  deep  gafp,  and  then 
The  pardng  groan. 

■ 

«  Oh !  change — Oh !  wondrous  change — 
Burft  are  the  prifbn  ban — 
This  moment  thert^  (b  low. 
So  agonized,  and  now. 
Beyond  the  ftan ! 

*'  Oh !  change — ftupendoos  change  I 
There  lies  the  foulleis  clod  \ 
The  fun  eternal  breaks 

The  new  immortal  wake^— 
Wakes  with  his  God.** 

But,  after  all,  and  although  the  intercourfe 
which  exifts  between  a  well-regulated  Paftor 
and  his  Parifh  is  delightful,  yet  are  the 
Records  of  Mortality  full  ^'  of  lamentations  and 
mourning  and  woe  J*    The  Burial  Regifter,  like 
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Ezekiers  roll,  is  written  "  within  and  without^* 
and  it  is  a  very  fad  one^  for  bold  bad  men  izx 
outnumber  the  meek  ones  of  the  earth  who 
follow  after  peace  and  holinefs.  Not  a  little 
of  the  Bible  wordfa  lis  to  the  ground,  and  the 
blot  of  our  original  corruption  is  unmiftake- 
ably  vifible  every  where.  Notwithftahding  the 
work  of  grace  that  is  going  on  day  by  day, 
wickednefs  abounds,  and  death  triumphs. 
Fluke,  the  Edomite,  for  example,  going  to 
feek  a  carpenter  on  a  Sunday  morning,  and 
not  finding  him,  burfts  out  with  the  blafphe- 
mous  exclamation, — ^'Gone  to  that  damned 
church  again ! "  and  the  whole  courfe  of  his 
fojourn  amongft  us  was  in  charafter.  The 
Queen  proclaims  a  folemn  Faft,  on  the  vifita- 
tion  of  the  Cholera, — and,  in  due  time,  a  Day 
of  Thankfgiving,  when  the  fcourge  is  taken 
away  from  us, — ^but  Henry  Hardcaftle  exads 
all  his  men's  labours,  and  fears  neither  ficknefs 
nor  forrow,  God  nor  devil.  Again,  a  Faft  is 
proclaimed  when  Englifh  blood  was  fhed  like 
water  in  the  Indian  Mutiny,  and  Mr.  Righteous- 
overmuch^  for  whom  the  Church  was  not  good 
enough,  made  the  bricklayers  (not  of  this 
Parifh)  work  on  at  his  houfe.  It  fo  chanced 
that  there  was  an  awful  ftorm  that  evening. 
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and  it  blew  all  the  work  down, — and  a  poor 
fimple  woman  faid  in  her  ignorance,  '<  T:he 
wrotch  *  /  God  Almighty* s  orders  came  quick  *." 
She  thought  utter  difobedience  to  the  Queen's 
Letter  an  abnegation  of  the  Bible  according 
to  Rom.  xiii.  i,  2,  i  Pet.  ii.  17,  and  periifted 
in  faying,  "  We  don't  want  fuch  Itm  ftuff  in 
our  Parifh."  Bp.  Daniel  Wilfon  was  clearly 
right.  « The  pride  of  our  hearts  muft  not 
put  on  a  religious  garb.  Religious  felf-will  is 
worfe  than  any  other."  Such  fellows  are  loud 
in  their  aflertion  that  the  Bible  is  not  faithfully 
tranflated.  Clearly  their  aUs  want  a  Bible  of 
their  own  making.  But,  happily,  another 
perfon's  money  won't  make  a  Bible!  Very 
fad,  very  melancholy  are  fuch  things  in  a 
Chriftian  land,  and  yet  they  are,  and  good 
men  mourn  in  fecret. 

Beckford  faid  fomewhere,  "  We  do  not  live 
here  long  enough  to  acquire  the  hornbook  of 
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'  "  Uricomum  or  Virlccnhtmy  on  the  Severn,  became  in  Saxon  timet 
IVreakinceaJUry  and  afterwards  JVroxeter,  The  ancient  name  is  alfo 
preienred  in  a  neighbouring  mountain  called  Wrtlin^hMl^  The  gifted 
author  meant  *<  'The  Wrtlan^'*  to  all  ftiends  round  which,  as  a  Shiop- 
fliire  man,  we  wiih  <'  God  JptcdV  Had  he  known  that  the  South 
Saxons  in  SufTex  call  ''  wretck  **  **  wrotfkf**  he  would  have  got  ftill 
clofer  to  H^roxtter,    See  Edinburgh  Review,  April,  i860,  p.  365. 

'  Laft  Good  Friday  a  Plymouth  Brother  (aid  to  a  highly  refpeAable 
bricklayer  in  my  Pariih,  *'  I  fuppofe  you  will  work  to-morrow  ?**  Hb 
reply  was,  "  I  never  did  work  on  Good  Friday,  and  I  never  intend.** 
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life ; " — but  thofe  who  live  in  continual  contaft 
with  the  realities  and  fadder  miieries  of  mor- 
tality, know  but  too  much,  wearing  even  the 
hornbook  to  tatters.  The  fenfualift  knows  little, 
—the  man  that  denies  himfelf  continuaUy,  and 
weeps. with  thofe  that  weep,  and  is  alive  to 
what  betides  his  brethren  in  adverfity,  he  it  is 
that  knows  much !  No  heathen  Agelaftus  is 
he,  but  has  a  deep  infight  into  the  condolatory 
text,  Jesus  wept  !  If  every  Parifh  be,  more 
or  lefs,  BocHiM,  or  the  place  of  weepers,  the 
thought  of  thofe  moft  facred  tears  which  the 
Lord  of  Life  fhed  in  His  unfinning  humanity, 
leads  on  thoughtful  fouls  to  the  next  fhorteft 
verfe  in  the  Bible,  but  of  large  acceptation, 
"  Rejoice  evermore. ^^  And  again,  when  dwelling 
upon  the  Records  of  Mortality,  how  refrefhing 
are  the  words  of  the  Pfalmift,  "  They  thatjow 
in  tearSy  Jhall  reap  in  joy.  He  that  now  ^oeth 
on  his  way  weepings  and  beareth  forth  good/eedy 
Jhall  doubtle/s  come  again  with  jqy^  and  bring 
his  Jheaves  with  him.'* 

To  fall  back  on  words  like  thofe  has  com- 
forted many  an  Urfula,  who  faid, 

'*  I  have  markt  it  well, — it  maft  be  true, — 
Death  never  takes  but  one  alone,  but  two ! 
Whenever  he  enters  in  at  a  door, 
Under  roof  of  gold  or  roof  of  thatch. 


He  alwayi  leaTct  it  upon  the  latchi 

And  comes  again  ere  the  year  U  o*er. 

Nerer  one  of  a  honfehold  only ! 

Perhaps  it  it  a  mercy  of  God, 

Left  the  dead  there,  under  the  (bd. 

In  the  land  of  ftrangeis,  ihould  be  lonely  !** 

Poor  Alfred  Fjurfight  grieved  fadly  over  his 
young  family,  .as  one  after  another  was  taken, 
but  never  was  he  heard  to  murmur.  He  had 
a  good  hope  becaufe  of  God's  word, — ^and  I 
always  noted  that  he  took  the  churchyard- 
path  on  his  way  home.  Much  that  was 
precious  to  him  lay  there !  His  remarks  were 
few, — but  a  chaftened  fadnefs  hung  about  him 
like  the  cloak  of  a  mourner,  and  he  died 
young.     And  I  faid, 

**  His  part  b  played,  and  though  it  were  too  ihort. 
He  did  it  well!** 

Pleafant  is  it  indeed,  amid  the  rough-hewn 
inftances  of  ftony-heartednefs  one  meets  with 
continually,  to  light  upon  gentle  natures  in 
which  grace  has  fo  kindled  meeknefs,  and 
humility,  and  patience,  and  long-fufFering,  as 
to  make  them  enviable!  Such  was  Alfred 
Fairiight,  and  his  memory  is  ftill  frefh  as 
clover  newly  trodden  on. 

**  So  gentle  was  thy  pilgrimage  beneath  \ — 
Time's  unheard  foot  fcarce  made  lefi  noiie. 
Or  the  ibft  journey  which  a  planet  goes  !** 

VOL.  II.  M 


Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  Two 
Noble  Kinimen, 
Ad  T.  Sc.  iv. 


Oldham's 
Poems. 


l62 


The  Sea-board 


A  very  difFerent  man  was  Robert  Andover. 
Stealthily  he  had  done  a  great  deal  of  miichief, 
although  his  worft  intents  were  check-mated. 
He  was  what  was  called  in  thoie  days  a  Radical 
Reformer,  attending  but  little  to  his  own 
buiinefs,  intermeddling  much  with  the  bufinefs 
of  others.  The  refult  was  bankruptcy  with 
extenuating  circumftances, — ^and  he  lived  to  fee 
what  he  then  caUed  Reform  in  a  difFerent  Ught. 

The  old  Vicar  always  called  himfelf  a 
flaunch  Reformer, — ^but  all  his  Reform  was 
on  virtue's  fide,  and  he  chiefly  took  care  that 
there  fhould  be  a  compenfadon  balance  to 
keep  the  multitude  in  order.  Robert  Andover 
fimply  made  them  his  tool,  faying, — (he  had 
been  educated  at  one  of  Edward  Vlth's  fchools, 
and  remembered  fcraps  of  Latin,) — Populus 
vult  decipij  et  decipiatur.  The  old  Vicar's 
reply  was,  **  No  hocus-pocus, — no  deception, 
— no  charlatanry, — no  little  Popifh  tricks  for 
me; — but,  let  the  people  be  well  educated, 
and  let  thofe  who  are  educated  fet  them  good 
examples.  Cafuiflry  and  Jefuitifm  are  always 
Deflruftives,  not  Confervatives ! "  Many 
people  live  to  regret  afts  of  wild  violence 
during  times  of  great  political  excitement, — 
few  to  retrieve  them.     Such  was  the  cafe  with 
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Robert  Andover,  for  whofe  better  parts  the 
old  Vicar  could  not  help  having  a  ftrong 
liking.  Unqueftionably  he  did  a  great  deal 
of  harm  by  egging  on  a  half-educated  and 
excitable  people. 

Thefe  extradte  from  H.  Walpole^  letters^ 
written  when  the  French  Revolution  was 
rolling  onward,  lava-like,. with  terrific  deftruc- 
tion,  but  publifhed  long  after,  the  old  Vicar 
thought  very  wife  and  well-timed, — ^though^ 
by  the  bye,  the  charadter  of  Horace  was  not 
altogether  a  favourite  with  him.  Almoft  in- 
imitable as  a  letter-writer,  there  was  a  Jhiftinefs 
about  him  which  ill  (uited  his  pofition.  As 
the  thing  that  hath  beetty  it  is  that  which  /hall 
be ;  and  that  which  is  done  is  that  which  /hall 
be doney*  I  venture  to  give  them. 

"  Anarchy  muft  ftride  on,  and  people  will 
find  out  that  a  diflblution  of  all  government 
is  not  the  beft  way  of  reforming  even  the 
worft.  Crimes  made  fome  fort  of  government 
originally  neceflary;  but  till  now,  nobody 
ever  thought  that  giving  the  utmoft  latitude  to 
all  crimes,  was  the  fureft  mode  of  keeping  man- 
kind in  order  and  happy ;  and  yet,  with  that 
univerfal  indulgence  of  the  rights  of  men,  the 
French  prifons  are  twenty  times  fidler  than  ever 
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they  were, — except  of  aflaiUns  and  plunderers/' 
And  again,  in  a  letter  written  to  the  fame 
Countefs  of  Oflbry  a  few  days  later,  "Mobs  can 
deftroy  a  government  for  a  time,  but  it  requires 
the  greateft  talents,  and  the  greateft  firmnefs, — 
ay,  and  time  to  recompofe  and  eftablifh  one. 
Our  conftitution  proves  that  no  good  govern- 
ment can  be  formed  at  once,  or  at  once  reformed; 
and  reafbn,  without  experience,  would  tell  one 
the  fame,  for  nature  does  not  produce  at  the 
fame  period  a  number  of  great  men  enough 
to  comprehend  all  the  abufes  that  ought  to  be 
correfted  in  any  fyftem,  and  at  the  fame  time 
to  forefee  the  greater  evils  that  would  arife 
from  various  alterations;  for  good  and  evil 
are  fo  intermixed  in  human  affairs  in  a  feries 
of  ages,  that  it  would  require  the  omnipotent 
hand  of  the  Creator  to  feparate  the  bran  from 
the  chaff";  and  iince  He  has  permitted  the 
intermixture,  and  not  revealed  the  fecret,  it 
becomes  us,  though  bound  to  aim  at  the 
amendment  of  abufes,  to  proceed  with  diffi- 
dence and  a  timid  hand.  A  prefumptuous 
Alexander  may  cut  a  Gordian  knot  with  his 
(word;  and  I  wifh  it  had  never  been  worfe 
occupied, — but  perhaps  the  poor  knot  hurt 
nothing  but  his  pride ;  and  to  be  fure  his  time 
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would  have  been  better  employed  in  con- 
tinuing to  try  to  unravel  it,  than  in  drawing 
his  (word  on  anv  other  occafion/' 

But  thefe  remarks  have  carried  us  away 
from  the  Records  of  Mortality, — 


"  Mortality, 
A  garment  which  fince  man  firft  wore,  luith  bin 
But  once  caft  off  without  fbme  fpots  of  fin.** 

It  is  only  babes,  whofe  chryfom  robe  ferves 
for  a  winding-fheet,  that  are  like  unto  the 
kingdom  of  heaven.  Wafhed  in  the  Laver 
of  Baptifm,  little  that  is  of  earth  earthy 
attaches  to  them !  They  go  hence,  and  are 
no  more  feen,  and  the  angels  take  them ! 

Such  was  the  babe  of  Ellen  Anftruther,  and 
very  fad  was  the  firft  great  forrow  that  came 
to  her  houfehold.  After  a  long  time  of 
fufFering,  a  wee  treafure  was  born  prematurely, 
— one  of  thofe  eight  months'  children  which, 
as  nurfes  tell,  fo  rarely  live.  But  live  it  did 
for  a  fortnight,  and  then  pafTed  away  in  all  its 
beauty.  "  I  cannot  recall  it,"  faid  the  mother 
in  her  forrow,  "  as  it  looked  lovely  either  in 
life  or  death, — but  only  with  a  wild  feared 
look  it  had  fometimes  as  it  lay  in  my  arms 
convulfed, — perhaps  the  fweet  pale  face  may 
dawn  upon  my  memory  by  and  by.     We 
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buried  it,"  fhe  wrote  to  her  friends,  "  in  one 
of  the  little  caps  grandmamma  gave  it,  and 
which  fhe  had  worn  in  her  lifetimei  The 
trufty  Mary  crimped  it  afrefh,  and  H.  put  a 
primrofe  into  the  little  angel's  hands, — fo  even 
in  death  fhe  was  lovingly  tended." 

"  I  felt  better,"  fhe  continued,  "  when  the 
Burial  was  over.  The  little  darling  had  been 
laid  on  a  table  in  the  room  over  mine, — ^about 
over  the  foot  of  my  bed,  and  I  ufed  to  hear 
people  go  to  look  at  it,  and  it  felt  quite  com- 
pany to  me;  and  when  I  heard  H.  come 
down  flairs  to  pafs  our  door  with  the  little 
coffin,  I  felt  as  if  I  fhould  have  died  of  forrow 
and  defolation.  However,  I  got  through 
pretty  well  confidering.  It  is  the  only  grave 
on  the  north  fide  of  the  Churchyard,  and  we 
are  going  to  have  a  little  crofs  put  up,  and  we 
fhall  fee  it  from  our  windows '." 

Thefe,  reader,  are  the  very  words  of  Ellen 
Anflruther  on  the  Burial  of  her  firft-bom, 

>  Fofter  pm  thefe  pretty  lines  in  his  Life  of  BUhop  Jebb. 
*'  Beneath  this  tomb  an  in&nt  lies. 
To  earth  whofe  body  lent, 
Hereafter  fhall  more  glorious  rife 

But  not  more  innocent. 
When  the  ArchangePs  trump  fhall  blow, 

And  fouls  to  bodies  join, 
What  crowds  fhall  wifh  thdr  lives  below 

Had  been  as  fbort  as  thine !"  * 

Vol.  ii.  212. 
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and  like  all  words  of  real  pathos,  they  are 
perfedUy  fimple.  "The  afflidked  Mother, 
fays  the  Afiatic  Proverb,  who  has  loft  her 
children  is  not  like  the  woman  who  weeps  for 
hire."  To  which  I  may  add,  as  one  who 
knew  all  the  circumftances,  that  before  fhe 
and  her  hufband  left  their  homes  to  feek, 
when  it  can  be  had,  that  change  which  is  good 
for  a  body  worn  with  ficknefs,  and  a  mind 
diftrefled,  the  Paflion  Week  intervened.  "  A 
moft  happy  coincidence,"  fays  Wilfon  Evans 
in  his  Hiftory  of  Valehead  Reftory,  "  inas- 
much as  their  own  attention  was  thus,  in  the 
moft  powerful  degree  poflible,  diverted  from 
their  own  fufFerings  to  thofe  of  a  crucified 
Redeemer,  which  was  appointed  to  take  away 
all  lafting  caufe  of  forrow."  But,  what  that 
good  fervant  of  his  God  mentions  in  a  moft 
inftrudlively  aiFeAing  fiAion  was  in  this  cafe  a 
reality.  And,  impreffed  with  the  folemn 
thoughts  of  that  holy  time,  Ellen  returned  to 
her  own  home  for  change, — and,  fo  beloved 
had  (he  been  there,  that  the  people  were  ready 
to  eat  her  up,  and  kept  holiday  almoft  at  the 
fight  of  her.  And  well  they  might,  for  long 
had  file  looked  to  all  their  wants.  And 
by  degrees  the    forrows   flie  brought   with 
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her  departed, — ^and  the  deep  lines  on  her 
pallid  fufFering  face  relaxed,  and  fmiles  played 
about  her  expreffive  features  like  beautiful 
foft  fummer  evenings'  lightning,  and  when  all 
the  people  round  about  her  old  homeftead  had 
faid,  "God  blefs  her!"  ftie  returned  once 
more  to  her  own  home  to  ble&  and  to  be  blefled, 
thanking  God  from  her  heart.  How  pleafant, 
in  her  abfence,  to  dwell  upon 

*'  Her  fweet  humour 
That  is  as  eafy  at  a  calm,  and  peaceful ; — 
All  her  aflfedions  like  the  dewi  on  loiet. 
Fair  as  the  flowen  themfeWes,  as  fweet  as  gentle  !  ** 

The  Old  Vicar  knew  all  this,  and  it  rejoiced 
him  at  the  heart,  and  he  ufed  to  fay  that  the 
knees  of  every  man  who  had  good  children 
fuch  as  Ellen  Anftruther  ought  to  be  horny 
from  conftant  kneeling,  and  conftant  giving 
of  thanks.  And  although  the  charadter  of 
this  good  creature,  to  mere  human  eyes,  was 
one  of  great  praise  and  high  example,  he  would 
ftill  refer  to  the  Re<ftory  of  Valehead,  and  to 
that  portion  of  it  which  tells  of  "  The  Firft 
Death  in  the  Family,"  (with  him  a  great 
favourite,)  and  quote  thefe  words,  "Sorrow 
completely  alters  characters,  or  rather  ftrips 
ofF  the  outward  garb,  and  brings  the  real  and 
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interior  man  to  view.  The  mighty  fail, ,  the 
lowly  rife,  the  ftrength  of  man  is  laid  proftrate, 
and  the  weaknefs  of  God  ftands  firm/' 

One  day,  the  Old  Vicar  pointed  out  to  me 
an  aged  man,  bent  like  a  wiUow,  and  with 
thoie  marks  on  a  face  which  teftify  to  what 
the  mind  within  has  gone  through ;  yet  was 
there  a  cheerfulnefs  in  his  frank  falutation 
which  did  one  good.  It  was  like  that  of  my 
departed  Friend*,  William  Davifbn's,  who 
delighted  in  doing  good,  and  died  as  he  had 
lived,  in  doing  it.  "That  man,"  fwd  my 
old  kind  chronicler,  "  is  a  remarkable  perfbn  in 
his  way,  and  few  are  concerned  more  with  the 
Records  of  Mortality."  Omnes  compofui^  is 
literally  his  cafe.  He  has  no  connexion  with 
this  Parifh,  but  in  the  fummer  months  he 
often  comes  here.  Formerly  he  was  compara- 
tively {peaking  a  wealthy  man, — ^now  he  has 
only  juft  enough  to  live  upon,  and  yet  his 
fubdued  penfiveneis  is  moft  attraftive,  and  out 
of  the  little  that  remains  to  him  he  contrives 
to  do  much  good.      All  that  he  had 
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fwaUowed  up  in  the  Peravian  mining  fpecu- 
lations.  Contrary  to  his  wifties  his  fons 
engaged  in  them, — ^loft  their  all, — ^and  died, 
as  many  did  who  had  joined  in  thofe  wild 
fchemes,  almoft  poverty-ftricken.  Grace  it  is 
that  yields  him  his  comforts, — but  I  have 
often  applied  to  his  cafe  the  lines  of  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher,  in  the  Honefl  Man's  Fortune. 

<«  He  does  bear  hb  lofi 
With  fnch  a  noble  ffanength  of  patience,  that 
Had  Fortune  eyes  to  fee  him  (he  would  weep 
For  having  hurt  him,  and  pretending  that 
She  did  it  but  for  txial  of  his  worth 
Hereafter  ever  love  him.** 

For  many  years  I  had  been  in  the  habit  of 
vifiting  at  the  Vicarage,  and  by  degrees  moft 
of  the  Parifhioners  became  known  to  me,  one 
way  or  another.  But  upon  the  laft  occafion 
I  noticed  a  middle-aged  woman  I  had  never, 
to  my  recoUedion,  feen  before, — and,  two 
Sundays  following,  I  obferved  fhe  always 
waited  for  the  Chriftenings, — ^had  her  book 
with  her, — and  went  regularly  through  the 
fervice.  Her  drefs  was  peculiar, — Quakerifh 
it  might  have  been  called,  had  there  not  been 
too  much  white  in  it,  and  had  it  been  more 
carefully  put  on.  Evidently  there  was  fbme- 
thing  more  than  met  the  eye  in  all  this,  and 
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the  eameft  way  in  which  fhe  made  the  re- 
fponfes  reminded  me  of  that  great  attention 
which  is  paid  to  this  facred  rite  in  Sweden  and 
Denmark '.  So  I  determined  to  afk  my  Old 
Friend  about  her  on  our  return  from  the 
Church.  All  the  information  he  could  give 
me  was  that  fhe  was  a  ftranger  in  thefe  parts 
— ^that  fhe  came  from  Tredegar  in  Monmouth- 
(hire — that  fhe  had  buried  all  her  children — 
and  that  her  mind  was  evidently  unhinged, 
though  fhe  was  quite  able  to  look  to  her  own 
aflairs,  or  to  make  a  will.  Her  hufband,  my 
informant  rather  fufpeAed,  had  held  a  fitua- 
tion  in  fbme  of  the  iron  works  at  Merthyr  or 
Rhynmey,  but  he  did  not  know.  All  he 
knew  was  that  he  died  from  an  accident,  and 
that  fhe  came  to  look  after  fome  relations  by 
the  "  Sea-board  and  the  Down."  Thefe  fhe 
did  not  find,  but  by  the  merefl  accident 
lighted  upon  a  nurfe  who  had  lived  in  the 
Morgan  family,  and  who  happened  to  be 
engaged,  for  the  time  being,  in  the  Parifh. 
This  woman  gave  her  an  excellent  name, — and 
in  fadt,  gave  the  Old  Vicar  all  the  information 
he  was  in  pofTefTion  of. 


>  **  In  the  midft  of  Dinne  Service  the  infants  are  bnmght  in  to  be 
bapdsed,  and  it  ia  well  known  that  during  the  rite  devotion  b  the 
finccreft.** — *<  Tnift  and  Trial/*  From  the  Daniih.    By  Mary  Howitt. 
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The  next  time  I  came  (he  was  gone, — but, 
all  the  time  (he  was  in  the  Pari(h  (he  was  a 
regular  Churchwoman,  and  a  Communicant, 
and  never  mi(red  the  Baptifmal  Service.  "  It 
was  this,"  faid  my  old  Friend,  "  that  kept  her 
unbalanced  mind  together ; — ^and  it  Teemed  to 
me,  that  when  (he  faw  the  infants  in  their 
white  Baptifmal  Robes,  (he  had  always  her 
own  before  her  clothed  in  white, — that  ^fine 
linen  which  is  the  righteoufnefs  of  the  faints ; ' 
— ^and  mentally  perhaps  (he  faid, 

<Thif  mortal  (lough  caft  off,  I  hope  to  fland, 
Clad  in  immortal  youth,  at  Hit  right  hand, 
Not  as  the  meed  of  mine  own  righteousnela. 
But  numbered  with  Hb  children  none  the  lefi.* 

Had  Mrs.  Southey  been  alive,"  added  the 
Old  Vicar,  "  what  a  (weet  poem  would  (he  have 
written  upon  her, — the  *  Greenwood  Shrift ^^ 
and  the  ^Landing  of  the  Primrofe^  were  not 
prettier.  Depend  upon  it  the  Church  of  our 
Fathers  has  grand  a(rociations, — unequalled 
refre(hings, — comforts  not  to  be  matched. 
Home  recolledions  ^  attach  longeft  to  the 
fanftuary,— old  melodies,  however  homely, 
once  heard  there,  keep   the  mind  in  tune, 

>  **  There  ii  a  peculiar  power  in  the  iacred  (anduaxy  where  home 
recolle^oni  linger,  in  the  well-remembered  old  mdodiet,  which 
exalt  m  over,  and  cany  nt  away  fiom  the  fcenet  of  ereiy-day  liie.**-^ 
**  To  be  or  not  to  be.'*    Hans  Chiiflian  Andciicn,  p.  364. 
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though  the  world  jar  never  fo  roughly,  or  the 
ruts  of  life  be  never  fb  deep !"  To  which  he 
would  add  with  a  finile,  ''  The  three  bells  of 
dear  Hanwood  Church,  two  of  which  were 
cracked,  convey  to  my  ears  what  a  Cathedral 
peal,— though  they  were  'the  merry  Chrift 
Church  bells,' — never  could ; — and  old  John 
Altree's  BafToon,  and  the  deep  intonation  of 
his  clerk's  AUM, — it  was  his  way  of  faying 
Amen^ — brings  back  to  my  mind  what  the 
fulleft  choir  never  could,  and  what  the  moft 
accomplifhed  clerk  in  gown  and  tafTels  never 
did  and  never  can ! " 

It  was  Ali  that  faid,  '*  The  recollection  of 
youth  is  a  figh ! " 

With  the  poor  woman  ftill  in  view,  I  will 
conclude  this  chapter  with  a  paflage  from 
Lathbury's  "  Hiftory  of  the  Book  of  Conunon 
Prayer,  with  the  Rubrics  and  Canons." 

"  While  fome  may  leave  us  for  the  Church 
of  Rome,  others  do  not  conceal  their  predilec- 
tion for  the  platform  of  Calvin.  Amidft  the 
diftraftions  and  the  changes  of  time,  the  true 
Churchman  will  adhere  to  the  formularies  of 
the  Church,  which,  with  the  Holy  Scriptures, 
are  his  fafeguards  againft  errors  in  doctrine, 
or  inconfiftency  in  pradtice.' 


See  p.  196. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

The  Country  Churchyard  and  the 
Graves  of  the  People. 

"  Bat  DOW  my  foul  prtpm 

To  ponder  whit  and  when  ve  tit : 

How  fhul  it  lift,  how  Tun  a  breath 

O^oioD,  how  uaccr^a  dnth  j 

How  onl]F  a  poor  Anne  Hull  bear 

Witnefi  ihat  once  we  were." 
"  Tlitie  wu  I  flood  where  thou  dofl  now 

And  Tiewed  [he  dead  b  thou  doll  me ; 

Eie  long  thoa'It  lie  ■•  low  u  I, 

And  ochen  fluid  and  loolc  on  chec !" 
"  Who  knowi  whether  Ac  heft  of  men  be  known,  or  whether 
there  be  not  more  renurkible  perlont  forgot,  than  taj  that  ftuid  re- 
the  known  account  of  dme?" 


hmflnmr  mrnmli  ^iir'ura  fm." 
"  Mechonghc  that  wiQom  came  and  wanted  me  in  hafte 
To  lore  fuch  IdTooi  ai  I  letmed  la  that  my  youth  wai  paft ' 
For  fhort  would  be  my  fweet,  and  time  would  pali  awiy, — 
The  man  it  in  hiitra*c  to-day  who  liied  yefteiday  I" 

jK  HESE  lines  would  ran  in  my  head 
a  as  I  pafled  through  our  Church- 
U  yard  early  one  June  morning  on 
e    my  way  to  Chipper's  Caftle, — no 
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real  caftle,  fave  in  the  fenfe  in  which  every 
man's  houfe  is  his  caftle,  but  two  cottages  by 
a  pond's  fide,  where  Tome  South  Saxon  blood 
ycleped  Chipper  *  had  refided  fince  they  were 
built, — and  apt  lines  they  were,  for  the  fod 
had  been  broken  lately  in  many  places,  and 
the  little  hillocks  told  the  tale  of  mortality. 

What  thoughts  rife  in  a  rightly  difpoied 
mind  on  the  fight  of  a  Churchyard,  efpecially 
in  the  country,  where  all  is  ftill  and  quiet! 
Seems  it  not  to  fay,  what  the  ftone  ftatue  of 
Sethos  only  pointed  at — ^"Ec  c/ie  rcc  opic^v 
ev<rf/3^c  c<^rbi — "Look  on  me,  and  be  thou 
holy  ? "  What  aiTociations,  what  deep  fearch- 
ings  of  heart,  are  fuggefted  by  the  raifed  fod ! 

'*  Around  the  Church  a  fpirit  band 
Of  Ood's  elea  in  glory  ftand  \ 
And  faith  upon  each  brow  can  fee 
The  radiance  of  eternity ! 

'  *'  Oufper^*  it  pure  Anglo-Saxon,  like  ctaptn^  ^yp*"-  ^  ^"^  ^^^ 
fimilar  wordi  in  chafman^  to  cheapen^  to  chop  a  bargain,  in  Swediih 
kofa  where  the  k  it  pronounced  ck  at  in  LinlSifinZi  i*e.  Lin^ilipping. 
The  German  kaufen^  the  Dani/h  k}'6be^  the  Bel^n  Koopen^  the  Icelandic 
kMufa^  Sec.  Sic.f  all  point  one  way.  It  b  worth  while  confulting  White 
Kennet*!  Gloflary  under  the  head  Crip— Chvkchu. 

I  may  add  the  extract  following,  juft  publiihed  at  thia  flieet  goet 
through  the  prefi. 

*' At  the  uieful  aIt^  and  commerce,  began  to  fpread  after  the  Anglo;- 
Sazon  conquefts,  coirefponding  names  arofe.  Many  deiiTed  from 
ckepiBf  applied  to  places  of  commercial  trafHc ;  among  (lich  are  Ckeap' 
fide,  the  ward  of  Cheapo  Ezft-Ckeap^  Ckepttast^  Ckippmiumy  Ckipphg- 
Norton,  CA(E>^fi9|f-Ongar,  di^ii^-Wycomb.  To  this  lift  may  be  added 
G»^MUiithorpe  in  Yorkihirc,  whicn  deferves  to  be  compared  with  Open^ 
hagen  in  Denmark,  and  with  Auw^Bauem  in  Germany.** — Edinburgh 
Reriewy  April,  iS6o,  p.  371. 
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''The  <  daft  of  Jacob'  who  am  cooat ! 
Or  mcalon  iti  (bblime  amounty 
That  'goodly  fellowihip,*  th*  anointsd  hoft^— 
The  henei  of  the  Holy  Ghoft.** 

The  words,  good  reader,  are  thofe  of  Robert 
Montgomery, — from  the  SanAuary  on  "  All 
Saints'  Day/*— himfelf  not  long  after  to  be 
numbered  with  thofe  long  dead !  who,  if  he 
was  not  a  great  poet,  had  great  powers,  and 
wiflied  every  day  of  his  life  to  go  about  doing 
good. 

To  one  ufed  to  a  Churchyard  theie  words 
of  the  Preacher  muft  come  home,  ^^^he 
living  know  that  they  Jhall  die^^  and,  in  his 
remarkable  Sermon  upon  this  text,  preached 
at  the  Funeral  of  Algernon  Grevill,  Bifhop 
Ezekiel  Hopkins  makes  this  plain  praAical 
comment  upon  them.  ^'  It  is  the  privilege  of 
the  living,  that,  knowing  the  frailty  of  their 
lives,  and  the  certainty  of  their  diflbludon, 
they  may,  by  repentance  and  holinefs,  fo 
prepare  themfelves  for  death  as  to  make  it 
only  a  happy  traniition  from  a  temporal  to  an 
eternal  life,  and  an  inlet  into  endlefs  blifi  and 
joy.— We  read  but  of  two  only  of  all  man- 
kind exempted,  by  a  peculiar  grace  and 
privilege,  from  this  hour  of  death,  and  they 
were  Enoch  and  Elias.     God  ftrangely  tacked 
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their  temporal  and  eternal  life  together ;  and 
made  their  time  flow  into  eternity,  without 
any  ftop  or  interruption;  like  rivers,  which 
glide  into  the  fea  with  a  free  and  undifturbed 
courfe,  while  ours  muft  firft  fink  and  find  a 
pafTage  under  ground. — ^And  as  fea-water 
lofeth  its  brackifhnefs  when  percolated  through 
the  earth,  and  becomes  (weet  and  wholeibme ; 
(b  a  Chriftian  when  he  is  drained  through  the 
grave,  lofeth  all  his  brackifhnefs,  and  his 
dregs  and  (cum,  and  becomes  pure  and  holy, 
fit  for  the  enjoyment  of  a  pure  and  holy 
God/' 

Very  plain  ftrikmg  words  are  thefe,  and 
having  to  pais  through  the  Churchyard  day 
by  day,  and  obferving  the  many  tombs, — 
fome  newly  erefted,  fome  with  none  to  look 
after  them  now  living,  I  faid. 
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*<  When  oar  ibuls  ihall  leave  this  dwelling 
The  glory  of  our  fair  and  virtuous  adHons 
Is  above  all  the  *icutcheons  on  our  tomb 
Or  filken  bannen  over  us.** 

But,  if  one  fay.  Why  all  this  wafte.  Why 
all  thefe  tombs  ?  Why  fence  our  Churchyards 
well  in,  and  remove  them  from  common 
ground?  fuch  an  one's  thoughts  are  irre- 
verent, and  his  views  are  low.     Little  faith 
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has  he  in  what  is  to  be  hereafter, — ^and  his 
underftanding  is  darkened.  Travellers  tell 
you  that  the  evaporation  that  goes  on  from 
the  waters  of  the  Dead  Sea,  and  from  the 
waters  of  the.  Lake  Titicaca  in  Peru,  ("  the 
largeft  lake  in  the  world  at  the  elevation  at 
which  it  is  placed,"  fays  Mr.  Hill,)  are  pretty 
much  the  fame,  in  confequence  of  the  drynefs 
of  the  atmofphere.  I  dare  fay  it  is  fo, — but 
of  this  I  am  fure,  that  but  for  the  continual 
dew  of  God's  blefling  we  fhould  be  dried  up 
altogether. 

To  take  no  thought  for  our  dead  is  a  fort 
of  heathenifh  indifference, — even  more !  Under 
any  circumftances  Chriftians  can  entertain  no 
fuch  cuftom.  On  the  contrary,  "  though  the 
greater  part  muft  be  content  to  be,  as  though 
they  had  not  been,  and  to  be  found  in  the 
regifter  of  God,  and  not  in  the  record  of 
man," — ftill,  wherever  the  fpirit  is  moft 
Chriftian,  there  the  dead  are  never  forgotten, 
the  Funeral  Service  is  the  moft  folemn. 
Churchyards  are  moft  reverently  kept.  More- 
over, being  "  baptized  for  the  dead,' — in  hopes 
of  the  Refurredbion  of  the  dead,  and  our  own 
refurredlion  with  them  to  life  everlafting, — we 
call  the  refting-places  for  this  ftiell  or  fcafFold- 
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ing  of  our  bodies  Cemeteries,  that  is  to  fay, 
dorterSy  dormitories^  or  fleeping-places  for  our 
dead.  Believing  in  the  Refurredlion  of  the 
Body,  we  reverently  commit  what  is  mortal  to 
the  earth,  and  forget  not  by  the  way,  that  the 
Lord  God  forgot  not  his  fervant  Mofes  or 
living  or  dead.  For,  when  he  died  in  the 
land  of  Moab,  according  to  the  word  of  the 
Lord,  the  Lord  buried  him  out  of  fight, 
neither  had  the  devil  power  to  hurt  him,  when 
he  contended  with  Michael  the  Archangel  for 
his  body.  Earth  had  received  it  as  a  facred 
depofit  at  the  hands  of  God, — and  the  heaven 
above,  and  the  earth  beneath,  and  the  waters 
under  the  earth  muft  abide  His  will.  But, 
when  the  trumpet  fhall  found,  then  the  earth 
muft  give  up  the  dead,  and  the  fea  muft 
give  up  the  dead  that  are  in  it,  and  death 
and  hell  muft  deliver  up  the  dead  that  are  in 
them,  to  be  judged  every  man  according  to 
his  works.  Meanwhile,  as  the  grave  and  gate 
alone  is  pafTed,  and  whilft  we  await  the  Refur- 
reAion  of  our  bodies,  a  feal  is  fet  upon  the 
remains  of  the  faithful,  and  the  angels  are  the 
watchers.  But,  though  there  be  many  bones 
in  the  open  valley  of  this  world,  and  although, 
as  in  Ezekiel's  vifion,  they  be  "  very  dry^^ — 
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yet,  at  the  appointed  time  there  will  be  " « 
noi/ej  and  behold  a  fliakingy  and  the  bones  come 
together  J  bone  to  his  bone.*^  Meanwhile,  as  one 
faid,  ''  The  foul  is  in  the  body,  as  the  lamps 
were  in  Gideon's  pitchers ;  break  the  pitchers, 
and  the  lamps  will  fhine,  and  then  begins  the 
viftory." 

If,  during  the  time  of  their  mortal  lives, 
fpiritually,  and  to  their*  great  and  endlefs 
comfort,  (what  fo  comfortable  an  afTurance  to 
the  faithful !) 

<«  God  wUl  defign 
To  nfit  oft  the  dwellingi  ofjuft  men, 
Defighted,  and  with  frequent  intercourie 
Thither  will  fend  his  mdnged  meflcngeit. 
On  enands  of  fupemal  grace  }  ** 

He  taketh  care  for  thofe  departed  none  the 
lefs,  as  declared  in  His  interment  of  Mofes. 

But,  if  this  be  fo,  man  muft  go  and  do 
likewife.  And  fo  he  doth, — for  taught  of 
God,  no  matter  how,  the  very  heathen  of  old 
had  a  regard  for  their  fepulchres,  and  fo  indeed 
has  almoft  every  nation  difcovered  under 
heaven ;  and  much  to  be  remarked  is  the  reply 
of  Idanthyrfus  to  Darius,  the  invader  of  the 
Scythians,  as  recorded  by  Herodotus  in  the 
oldeft  hiftory  we  have  next  to  the  Bible, 
"  We  haften  not  to  the  battle,  having  neither 
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cities,  nor  fruitful  lands  to  be  pillaged, — but 
we  have  the  /epulcbres  of  our  fathers^ — dif- 
cover  thefe,  and  attempt  to  overthrow  them, 
and  then  you  fhall  know  whether  we  will  fight 
for  our  tombs  or  not'."  That  is  to  fay, 
they  were  facred  beyond  any  other  of  their 
pofleffions,  and  woe  be  to  them  who  fhould 
invade  their  privacy.  "One  of  the  greateft 
miffortunes  which  could  befall  tribes,"  fays 
Mr.  Thomfon  in  his  Story  of  New  Zealand, 
**was  to  have  their  tombs  defecrated,  and 
nothing  excited  anger  fo  much."  Search  the 
world  through,  and  it  will  ever  be  found  that 
to  be  deprived  of  Burial  and  the  folemn  rites 
for  the  dead  has  ever  been  looked  upon  as 
amongft  the  greateft  of  miffortunes,  even  by 
thofe  who  in  their  laft  extremities  could  only 
(ay,— feeing  no  further,— 


*'  And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own  but  death 
And  that  fmall  model  of  the  barren  earthy 
Which  ferves  at  pafte  and  cover  to  our  bones.** 

And  not  without  great  meaning,  I  fuppofe,  is 
it  recorded  in  the  Holy  Gofpels  that  that  good 
and  juft  man,  Jofeph  of  Arimathaea,  a  coun- 

1  Herod.  !▼.  127.  Tvyx^t^ov^i  iffutf  i6yr€s  rd^i  warptitoi  ic.r.L 
Cicero*!  words  are  well  known,  De  Offic.  i.  17.  "  Magnum  eft  eadem 
habere  monumenta  majorum,  eifdem  uti  (acris,  fepulcra  habere  com- 
munia.**  See  a  remarkable  paflage  in  Lockhart's  Life  of  Walter  Scott, 
Vol.  iz.  293.     ind  Edition. 
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fellor  above  the  prejudices  of  the  Sanhedrim, 
and  waiting  for  the  kingdom  of  God,  took 
fuch  fpecial  care  for  the  facred  body  of  the 
Lord  Jefus,  "  and  laid  it  in  his  own  new  tomby 
which  he  had  hewn  out  in  the  rocky — ajepulchre 
that  was  hewn  in  ftone^  wherein  never  man 
before  was  laid.'*  We  had  never  known, 
perhaps,  the  exiftence  of  fuch  a  man,  but  for 
this  feeling  aft.  How  many  good  men  are  there 
in  the  world  of  whom  we  never  hear  any  thing  ! 


**  Mos  erat  in  yeterum  caftris,  ut  tempoia  quercu 
Velarety  validis  fufo  qui  viribus  hofte 
Cafuium  potuit  mora  fubducere  civem.** 

Such  an  one  as  here  mentioned  awaits  a 
better  crown, — eternal,  immarceflible, — an 
amaranthine  crown  in  heaven.  What  mortal 
words  can  exprefs  fuch  hopes  ? 

And  thus,  in  pafling  through  a  Churchyard, 
chaftened,  yet  hopeful,  thoughts  throng  the 
mind,  and  we  conclude  at  once  that  none 
but  very  recklefs  people  ever  forget  to  bury 
their  dead  out  of  fight.  Nature,  reafon, 
cuftom,  and  religion,  teach  us  thus  to  remem- 
ber them !  "  I  have  ever  noted,"  faid  the  | 
Old  Vicary,  "  that  the  beft  of  my  Parifhioners, 
and  the  readied  for  their  departure,  never 
tread  upon  a  grave  ! "     Good  reader. 
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**  Pray  you,  tread  (bftly,  that  the  blind  mole  may  not 
Hear  a  fbotfiiU.** 

As  before  obferved,  from  very  early  days. 
Cemeteries,  i.  e.  Sleeping,  or  Burying  Places, 
were  fet  apart,  and  ever  looked  upon  as  ground 
not  to  be  difturbed  with  irreverence ;  but  to 
this,  in  due  time,  the  Chriftian  Difpenfation 
added  J  and  not  only  was  ground  Jet  apart  y  but 
confecrated.  Firft,  and  indeed  for  the  fpace  of 
300  years,  no  Burying  Places  were  permitted 
in  cities,  fo  that  the  Church  and  the  Cemetery 
were  feparate.  Sometimes  the  dead  were 
buried  in  hafte,  and  monuments  were  erefted, 
after  the  Roman  fafhion,  on  the  fides  of  the 
public  roads ;  —  but  more  commonly  the 
Chriftians  had  their  CryptSy  or  VaultSy  and 
their  Catacombs ^  in  the  fields  and  under  ground, 
both  for  privacy,  and  more  efpecially  to  avoid 
perfecution  in  thofe  days  of  trial,  when  to 
profane  the  body  of  a  defpifed  Nazarene  was 
thought  good  fervice. 

It  was  about  the  fixth  century  after  Chrifl, 
as  far  as  we  know,  that  Churchyards  were 
confecrated  by  Epifcopal  Benediftion ;  and, 
although  perhaps  a  little  earlier.  Emperors, 
Kaifers,  and  Kings,  had  been  admitted  to  the 
privilege  of  Burial  within  the  Porch,  01:  the 
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outer  buildings, — ftill  the  bodies  of  the  people 
at  large  were  not  interred  in  the  Churchyards 
till  this  time.  It  was  much  later  than  this, — 
perhaps  in  the  ninth  century, — that  the  un- 
meet cuftom  of  burying  within  the  Church 
became  common.  It  was  years  ago, — fome 
five  and  twenty  at  leaft, — that  the  Old  Vicar 
obferved,  "  The  time,  I  truft,  is  not  far  off, 
when  no  Funerals  will  be  permitted  within 
our  great  towns  and  cities, — but,  as  in  the 
cafe  of  the  widow  of  Nain's  fon,  the  folemn 
proceffion  will  be  met  without  the  gate;" 
and  he  puihed  the  matter  as  far  as  he  could, 
in  London,  but  the  time  was  not  quite  ripe 
for  fo  great  a  change  * ; — and  befides  this 
there  was  a  difficulty  about  fees,  and  money- 
compenfation  for  vefted  rights.  The  Gordian 
knot  was  cut  by 

1  It  may  be  added  in  a  note.  Comber  ftates,  *'  For  our  own  nation 
the  cuftom  of  burying  without  the  afy  did  of  old  time  obtain  here,  till 
in  the  year  a.d.  750,  Cuthbert,  Archbiihop  of  Canterbury,  ordained 
that  the  dead  (hould  be  buried  in  the  Churchyards."  Companion  to 
the  Temple,  iv.  372.  £d.  Clar.  Sir  Thomas  Browne  obferves,  '*  The 
fenfible  rhetoric  of  the  dead,  to  exemplarity  of  good  life,  iirft  admitted 
the  bones  of  pious  men  and  martyrs  within  Church  Walls,  which  in 
fucceeding  ages  crept  into  promifcuous  practice  \  while  Conftantine  was 
peculiarly  favoured  to  be  admitted  into  the  Church  Porch,  and  the  firft 
thus  buried  in  England  was  in  the  days  of  Cuthred.**  Works,  iii.  478. 
Jeremy  Taylor  fays,  **  Nature  hath  left  us  the  key  of  the  Churchyard, 
and  cuftom  hath  brought  cemeteries  and  chamel-houfes  into  cities  and 
churche  ,  places  moft  frequented,  that  we  might  not  carry  ourfelves 
ftrangely,  in  fo  certain  and  (6  expelled,  fo  ordinary,  fo  unavoidable  an 
accident.**  Vol.  iv.  435.  Heber.  For  more  general  matter^  fee 
Bingham's  Twenty-fecond  Book. 
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<*The  beft  of  mortal  bleflings,  Health." 

But,  to  revert  to  the  remarks  with  which 
the  Chapter  ftarted.  What  holy  thoughts 
does  a  Country  Churchyard  give  rife  to! 
What  reminifcences  ftart  forth — quick  and 
alive,  as  it  were — from  its  mouldering  heaps, 
— ^its  narrow  cells,  —  its  lowly  beds !  No 
wonder  that  on  its  firft  publication,  and  ever 
fince,  Gray's  Elegy  written  in  a  Country 
Churchyard,  was  the  moft  popular  of  all  his 
publications.  "  And  here  too,"  faid  the  Old 
Vicar  one  day,  "  here  too,  by  the  Sea-board 
AND  THE  Down,  as  in  other  and  more  widely 
known  fpots, 

'  The  ihort  and  fimple  annals  of  the  poor,* 

(imply  and  plainly  told,  would  make  the  tear 
ftart  even  from  worldly  eyes.  Amongft  the 
poor  the  dead  are  never  unhonour'd, — every 
effort  is  made  to  ftiow  the  proper  tribute  of 
refped,  and  to  fcrape  together  their  bits  of 
black,  and  to  put  up  a  headftone. 

*  Yet,  e*en  the(e  bones  from  infult  to  prote^ 

Some  frail  memorial  flill  ereded  nigh, 
with  uncouth  rhymes  and  fhapelefs  fculpture  dccJcM, 
Implores  the  pafHng  tribute  of  a  figh. 

*  Their  name,  thar  years,  (pelt  by  th*  unlettered  Mufe, 

The  place  of  fame  and  elegy  fupply : 
And  many  a  holy  text  around  ihe  ftrews, 
That  teach  the  ruitic  moralUl  to  die.*  ** 
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It  was  very  pleafant  to  hear  the  Old  Vicar 
recite  the  lines, — and  lingering  as  we  pafled 
through  the  Churchyard,  he  illuftrated  what 
he  had  been  faying  by  an  example  or  two, 

**That  grave  there," — and  he  reverently 
touched  the  grave  with  his  ftaiF, — "  is  Patty 
Lucas'.  She  died  on  a  Good  Friday, — what 
day  could  fhe  have  died  on  better  ?  On  the 
morning  of  that  day  her  daughter, — Sarah 
M.  of  Cote,  juft  now  dead,  atat.  82 — ^was 
fent  for  from  Findon  or  Lancing — I  forget 
which — with  the  meflage  that  her  poor  mother 
was  very  bad.  *  Pd'  things  (i.  e.  poor  thing,) 
fhe  faid,  *  I  muft  go  quickly  to  fee  her, — fhe 
always  faid  fhe  fhould  go  off  quickly ;  * — and 
having  been  ufed  to  bring  her  a  bottle  of 
her  miflrefs's  home-made  wine  fhe  afked  for 
one,  and  flatted  off  with  it  in  her  bafket.  *  On 
my  arrival,'  faid  my  informant,  *  I  did  not 
fee  that  fhe  was  much  worfe  than  I  had  often 
feen  her  before,  only  fhe  was  very  flill  and 
quiet.  By  and  by,  as  though  waking  up 
from  a  little  nap, — fhe  always  took  her  nap 
and  I  thought  nothing  about  it, — fhe  faid  in  a 
hurried  way, — "Sally,  gal,  I  have  jufl  eat  the 
old  Eafler-bread,  and  I  only  waited  for  the 
She  thought  fhe  had  jufl  communi- 


wme. 
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cated, — and  died  immediately.  She  went  to 
fleep  juft  like  a  little  child — and  we  hardly 
knew  that  (he  had  breathed  her  laft.  Never 
faw  any  thing  like  it  before ' ! '  Such  is  the 
hiftory  of  that  grave, — and  years  ago,  when  I 
firft  came  into  this  county,  the  Eafter  Loaf, 
or  Bread,  was  regularly  kept  in  the  cottages 
of  communicants,  from  one  year's  end  to 
another.  Some  dafh  of  fuperftition  there  was  in 
this,  as  in  the  Allhallow-E'en  Soul  CakcSy  and 
the  Groaning  Cakes^  but  the  ftory  was  an 
affeAing  one,  and  told  with  great  fimplicity, 
and  I  noted  it  down  at  the  time." 

By  this  we  reached  another  grave  which  he 
touched  lightly  as  the  former  one,  faying, 
"  This  grave  is  the  old  Shepherd's.  I  attended 
him  in  a  long  ficknefs,  and,  as  he  died  at  a 
very  advanced  age,  I  had  the  opportunity  of 
learning  from  him,  as  I  had  done  from  others, 
much  about  the  bygone  hiftory  of  the  Downs 
and  our  fheep-walks.  Latterly  his  mind 
wandered  much, — ^but  it  was  all  upon  his 
vocation.  He  could  go  through  the  Prayers 
with  earneftnefs,— but  the  moment  the  intona- 


1  I  have  fince  read  this  in  a  Number  of  the  Q.  R.,  <<  Dr.  Black 
expired  (b  peacefully,  that  hb  fenrant  in  deicribing  his  death  (aid  that 
he  had  '  ^ven  over  liying,*  having  departed  with  a  bafin  of  milk  upon 
his  knee,  which  remained  unfpilled."     Vol.  civ.  p.  449. 
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tions  of  my  voice  ceafed,  he  would  call  con- 
tinually to  his  dog,  faying,  ^  Mind  *em! — 
gently  now  ! — tbafs  a  good  fellow  ! — tender y 
tender  ! ' — ^till  he  fell  into  a  doze.  Trufty  to 
the  laft  and  mindful  of  his  mafter's  flock! 
Fare  thee  well,  old  Shepherd !  It  was  a  good 
lefTon  thou  gaveft  to  me,  and  I  ftrive  to  profit 
by  it!" 

Clofe  abutting  on  the  Shepherd's  grave 
there  was  one  which  appeared  to  be  looked  to 
with  unufual  care, — noticeable  even  in  a 
Country  Churchyard  fo  unufually  neat  as  the 
one  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down, — 
than  which  none  was  more  remarkable  for 


*'  Nature*8  picafant  robe  of  green, 
Humanity*s  appointed  ihroud." 

I  faid  at  once,  "It  is  a  woman's  hand  that 
decks  that  grave."  "  You  are  right,"  faid  the 
old  Vicar,  (there  was  fomething  fparkling  on 
his  eye-lafhes  like  the  dew  of  the  morning,) 
"it  is  Ellen  Retford's  brother's  grave, — you 
have  often  feen  her  at  the  Vicarage, — and  a 
youth  of  more  promife  never  left  us  for  a 
better  home.  It  was  the  pleafure  of  one's 
life  to  do  any  thing  for  him.  You  would 
fcarcely  imagine  that  he  could  have  been  born 
in  the  rank  of  life  he  was.     His  manners  were 


thofe  of  a  court, — and  his  gratitude  •  .  .  .  but 
never  mind, — pafs  on,  and  look  at  the  new 
window  juft  put  up  in  the  Tower;" — and 
feeing  that  the  good  man  was  moved,  I  took 
a  turn  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Churchyard, 
repeating  to  myfelf  Oldham's  lines  to  the 
memory  of  Charles  Morwent. 

"  Thus  have  I  feen  a  morn  (b  bright. 
So  decked  with  all  the  robe  of  light. 
As  if  it  fcomed  to  think  of  night, 
Which  a  rude  ftorm  ere  noon  did  ihroud, 
And  buried  all  its  early  gloiy  in  a  cloud. 
The  day  in  funeral  blacknefi  moum*d. 
And  all  to  fighs,  and  all  to  tears  it  tum*d.** 

Shortly  my  good  old  friend  joined  me,  and 
there  was  a  ferenity  on  his  brow,  befpeaking 
one  much  ufed  to  heavenly  contemplation, 
leading  him  upwards  from  duft  and  afhes,  and 
the  records  of  mortality  to  higher  views,  and 
to  the  inheritance  of  the  faints  in  light. 
Obferving  a  grave  newly  turfed  over,  I  ven- 
tured to  aflc,  "Who  lay  there?" 

"  She  that  lies  there,"  he  replied, "  achieved 
a  great  deliverance  in  death.  Whilft  flie 
lived  fhe  never  faw  this  blefied  light  of  day, 
nor  the  ftars  by  night,  nor  thefe  Downs  in 
their  beauty, — though  fhe  lived  long,  and  was 
advanced  in  years.     But  fhe  was  a  flriking 
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Pfalm  cxivi.  7. 


Excurfion, 
Book  vii. 


illuftration   of   David's  words.   The    Lord 

GIVETH    SIGHT   TO    THE    BLIND;    foF  nOt   OlJy 

had  fhe  that  inward  fight  of  grace  which 
excels  all  outward  *  fpeculation/ — ^but  there 
was  no  part  of  thefe  Parifhes  where  (he  could 
not  go  alone,  and  little  occurred  on  which  (he 
had  not  an  obfervation  to  make  well  worth 
hearing.  So  true  are  thofe  lines  of  Wordf- 
worth's  in  the  Churchyard  among  the  Moun- 
tains. 

'Proof  abounds 
Upon  the  earth  that  fiiculties,  which  feem 

Extinguiihed,  do  not  tkerefore  cea(e  to  be. 

•         •••#•• 

Unto  the  men  who  fee  not  as  we  fee 
Futurity  was  thought  in  ancient  times 
To  be  laid  open^  and  they  prophefied.* 


This,  of  cour(e,  was  out  of  her  fphere, — but 
in  the  old  fen(e  of '  prophefying,' — that  is,  in 
the  explanation  of  Scripture,  (he  was  as  ready 
and  expert  as  (he  was  meek  and  humble, — 
thanks  to  the  Blind  Afylum,  and  to  thofe 
Books  for  the  Blind,  which  put  the  Scriptures 
literally  at  their  fingers'  ends.  I  cannot  con- 
ceive a  greater  benefadlion  to  fociety.  So 
well  had  (he  been  taught,  that  if  you  recited 
one  verfe  in  the  Pfalms,  (he  took  up  the  next 
as   readily  as  the   Clerk   in  his  de(k.     Her 


great  defire  in  death  was  to  see,"  (fhe  ufed  the 
very  words  of  the  Prophet,)  "the  King  in 
His  beauty;" — and  furely  one  could  fay  to 
her  in  faith,  *  Thine  eyes  flialljee  the  King  in  bis 
beauty y  and  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off.* 
Great  and  quite  unworldly  was  her  expeftation 
of  the  glory  to  be  revealed  in  heavenly  places, 
and  I  have  often  applied  to  her  thofe  lines  in 
Chamberlayne's  Pharonnida. 

'  I  fed  life's  cordage  ciackt,  and  hence  mnft  go 
From  dme  and  tidk ; — like  a  loft  feather  611 
From  the  wings  of  canity,  fbriaking  all 
The  various  bufinels  of  the  world,  to  sbb 
What  wondrous  change  dwells  in  Eternity.* " 

Suddenly  Hopping,  the  Old  Vicar  led  me  to 
another  fide  of  the  Country  Churchyard,  and 
pointing  to  another  **  lap  of  earth,"  obferved, 
''  She  that  lies  there  was  in  life  an  aged  woman 
of  fourfcore,  and  very  different  is  her  hiftory. 
For  many  years  fhe  had  been  blind  from 
cataradt, — ^and  had  been  operated  upon  un- 
fuccefllfuUy.  Soon  after  I  came  here  a  clever 
medical  friend  obferved  to  me  one  day  that 
the  incifion  in  one  eye  had  not  been  dex- 
teroufly  made,  and  that  there  was  a  chance  of 
her  flill  recovering  her  fight,  if  fhe  would 
fubmit  to  the  operation*  This  fhe  did,  and 
after  twenty  years  of  darknefs,  faw  clearly. 


liai.  zzxiii.  17. 


Book  i.  p.  12. 
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fpecies  Romana 
fenati^s."  Claud. 
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Previoufly  to  this  it  had  been  a  great  pleafure, 
though  a  painful  and  a  melancholy  one,  to 
vifit  the  houfe,  and  to  pray  by  the  fide  of  the 
poor  fightlefs  foul ; — but  it  was  not  the  cafe 
afterwards.  She  had  known  better  days, — 
had  been  a  monthly  nurfe  in  the  families  of 
gentlewomen, — and  had  lived  as  fuch  families 
live; — but  now  things  were  altered, — thofe 
fhe  knew  beft  were  changed, — her  daughter 
Sally's  bright  blithe  face  had  the  crow's  feet 
upon  it, — her  old  hufband  who  tended  her  fo 
faithfully,  and  led  her  out  daily  into  the 
Churchyard,  to  ht/unned  *,  (a  remarkably  fine 
old  man,  who  as  he  ftood  by  his  door  funning 
himfelf,  as  was  his  way,  was  a  living  portrait 
of  Gray's  Bard  without  his  fire,  for, 

'  Loofe  his  beard,  and  hoary  hair 
Streamed  like  a  meteor  to  the  troubled  air,*) 

— he  poor  man,  like  Othello,  had  loft  his 
occupation,  and  did  not  live  long  after, — and, 
to  add  to  her  troubles,  another  ailment  (an 
incipient  cancer,  for  which  I  ufed  to  make 
hemlock  poultices, — the  only  thing  that  eafed 

1  This  ftory,  juft  as  it  (lands,  was  reported  to  her  Father,  by  his 
g^d  Daughter,  Dora  Wordsworth,  then  flopping  with  us,  who  iaid, 
<<  It  was  one  of  the  prettieft  ftories  he  ever  heard."  He  iaid  *'  he 
ihould  write  a  Sonnet  upon  it," — ^but  he  did  not  live  to  do  it — I  hope 
to  meet  a  great  many  people  in  the  next  vrorld  I  hare  parted  with  in 
this! 
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her,)  became  troublefome,  and  her  days  were 
pafled,  not  in  murmuring,  but  in  fomething 
like  difcontent,  though  fhe  was  far  from  being 
an  irreligious  woman  at  heart,— one  rather, 
much  tried,  and  deeply  affliAed  in  her  body. 
All  was  done  that  could  be  done  to  make  her 
comfortable,  and  my  wife  (then  able  to  do 
much)  faw  her  continually,  and  tried  to  foothe 
her, — but  the  cumber  of  mortality  was  over 
heavy,  and  fb  fhe  pafled  away.  Heedleflly 
one  might  fay,  that  feeing,  fhe  faw  not  fo  well 
as  fhe  faw  before,— but  I  make  no  doubt  that 
the  good  and  gracious  God  lightened  her  eyes 
in  death  to  behold  His  merciful  difpenfations ! 
On  a  good  day  with  her  fhe  often  faid,  almoft 
in  Spenfer's  words, 

<  The  heavens  know  beft  what  is  the  beft  for  me  !*  ** 

And  fo  we  pafled  on, — ^and  were  juft  leaving 
the  Holy  Suburbs,  when  on  the  right-hand 
fide  of  the  wicket  which  led  weftwards,  the 
old  Vicar  pointed  to  a  fpot,  quite  flat,  without 
a  roundel  of  earth  heaped  upon  it,  and  with  a 
figh  he  faid,  "  Not  far  from  here  lies  the  duft 
of  one  of  the  moft  fincere  penitents  I  ever 
knew.  Few  remain  now  who  know  any  thing 
about  him,  and  he  returned  from  his  wander- 
ings under  an  aflumed  name. 
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Stat.  Silv.  I. 
i.  15. 


Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  A6I 
V.  Sc.  lu. 


Ps  iv.  9. 


/En.  i.  73S. 


'  Juvat  ora  tueri 
Mixta  nods  belli,  placidamque  gerentia  pacem.* 

Over  againft  his  real  name  in  my  Parifti  Book 
you  will  find  thefe  lines  from  the  Spanifh 
Curate. 

*  I  am  too  full 
of  grief  and  ihame  to  fpeak ;  but  what  Fll  do 
Shall  tft  the  world  proclaim  my  penitence  $ 
And  howibever  I  have  livM,  Fll  die 
A  much  changM  man.* 

If  I  might  judge  of  a  broken  and  a  contrite 
heart,  fuch  was  his,  and  when  I  come  to  die,  I 
hope  I  may  lay  me  down,  and  take  my  reft 
in  peace  as  he  did,  ib  that  God  may  make  me 
dwell  in  fafety.  I  know  nothing  fo  fublime 
as  the  true  penitence  of  the  miferable !  I  can 
never  forget  how  he  grafped  the  cup  of  falva- 
tion  with  ecftafy,  and  plunged  his  lips  into 
the  Blood  of  the  Lamb ! "  If  I  might,  as  a 
fcholar,  prefume  to  ufe  the  words, 

'*  lUe  impiger  haufit 
Spumantem  pateram,  et  pleno  (e  proluit  auro. 


«« 


Since  this  was  written,  Tennyfon*s  Idylls  of 
the  King  have  appeared,  and  I  tranfcribe  from 
"£»/V  the  lines  following, — as  it  feems  to 
me  very  beautiful  ones. 

"  Have  you  look*d 
At  Edym  >  have  you  feen  how  nobly  changed  ? 
This  work  of  his  is  great  and  wonderful. 


Hit  Toy  £ice  with  change  of  heart  is  chang'd. 
The  world  ynH  not  believe  a  man  repents : 
And  this  wiSt  world  of  oun  is  mainly  tight 
Full  feldom  doa  a  man  repent,  or  uie 
Both  grace  and  voll  to  pick  the  Ticious  quitch 
Of  blood  and  cuAom  wholly  out  of  him, 
And  make  all  dean,  and  plant  himfelf  airelh. 
Edryn  has  done  it^  wreeding  all  his  heart** 

Not  a  word  more  was  fdd,  and  we  walked 
on,  and  the  lark  in  the  adjoining  field  poured 
forth  a  full  tide  of  fong,  (baring  upwards  and 
upwards  ftill,  till  out  of  fight.  And  I  faid 
within  myfelf,  "  So  fliall  holy  fouls  mount  to 
meet  their  Lord  in  the  air,  when  the  number 
of  the  eleA  (hall  be  filled  up,  and  death  and 
the  grave  (hall  be  no  more."  Since  then  I 
applied  to  this  a(Fed(:ing  recital  tho(e  lines  of 
Mifs  Proftor  on  the  "  Unknown  Grave.** 

**  No  name  to  hid  us  know 

Who  refts  below. 
No  word  of  death  or  biith. 

Only  the  gnlTs  waye 
Orer  a  mound  of  earth. 

Over  a  namelcfi  grave. 


**  No  matter,  limes  have  made 

As  cool  a  ihade. 
And  lingering  breeses  pais 

As  tenderly^  and  flow. 
As  if  beneath  the  grafs 

A  monarch  flept  below.** 

That  fame  evening  after  Prayers,  I  a(ked 
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my  old  friend  if  he  could  tell  me  where  Long- 
fellow in  the  Golden  Legend  picked  up  the 
idea  put  into  the  mouth  of  Elfie.  He  faid 
he  could  not^  but  rather  fancied  he  had  heard 
of  it  in  fome .  Jewifh  legend.  The  lines 
are  not  unfuited  to  the  chapter,  and  I  tran- 
fcribe  them. 

"  There  are  two  angels  that  attend  unfeen 
Each  one  of  us,  and  in  great  books  record 
Our  good  and  evil  deeds.     He  who  writes  down 
The  good  ones,  after  eveiy  adtion  dofes 
His  volume,  and  afcends  with  it  to  God. 
The  other  keeps  his  dreadful  day-book  open 
Till  funfet,  that  we  may  repent ;  which  doing. 
The  record  of  the  adion  £dls  away 
And  leaves  a  line  of  white  acrofi  each  page. 
Now,  if  my  ad  be  good,  as  I  believe, 
It  cannot  be  recalled.    It  is  already 
Sealed  up  in  heaven,  as  a  good  deed  accompliihed.** 

In  the  earlier  portion  of  this  Chapter  I  referred 
to  fome  words  of  Bifhop  Hopkins.  I  will 
conclude  it  with  two  fentences  from  the  fame 
author,  and  one  from  Donne. 

"  When  death  comes  to  fhuffle  and  huddle 
the  noble  and  ignoble  together  in  the  grave, 
what  becomes  of  all  the  diftance  and  difference 
that  was  between  them?  will  the  duft  and 
afhes  of  the  one  make  obeyfance  then,  or  pay 
refpeft  unto  the  duft  and  aflies  of  the  other  ? " 

**  We  need  no  other  proof  of  man's  mor- 
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tality,  but  to  fearch  into  the  records  of  the 
grave :  there  lie  rich  and  poor,  ftrong  and 
weak,  wife  and  fbolifh,  holy  and  profane  :  the 
rubbifh  of  ten  thoufand  generations  heaped 
one  upon  another,  and  tHs  truth  that  all  muft 
die,  written  indelibly  in  their  duft." 

"  No  man  is  fuperannuated  in  the  grave 
that  he  is  too  old  to  enter  into  heaven,  where 
the  Mafter  of  the  Houfe  is  The  Ancient  of 
Da  vs.  No  man  is  bed-ndden  with  age  in  the 
grave,  that  he  cannot  rife.  It  is  not  with 
God  as  it  is  with  man  ;  we  do,  but  God  does 
not,  forget  the  dead." 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

ThoughtleJfneJ's  correSled. 

1  Hen.  VI., 

Aa  UI.  Sc.  m. 

»  Forf«T  to  jodt.,  for  »e  u«  Bon...  .U— 
dob  up  hit  cyn,  and  dnw  the  curoin  clof<, 

HeniySlebbiiig'i 
Stfm.  Vol.  u 
187. 

tlut  when  God  calk  men  to  libotir,  I7  the  Ibtian  in  which    fait 

u  there  U  in  hearing  or  praying )— nay,  (here  ii  no  lellpon  in  one 
mthouc  the  other  ;  for  to  whit  end  ferra  tdi^,  but  to  lead  in  to 
our  duty?" 

■■  Vlnue,  but  poor,  God  iu  chii  eaith  doth  place, 
'Gainfl  the  rude  world  to  ftind  op  in  Ml  fight 
To  fuffcr  fad  alSifUoD  and  difgrace. 
Nor  ceaCng  to  putfue  but  with  defplght : 
Yet  when  of  all  Ihe  i)  accounted  hafe 
And  laming  in  moft  mlTeiable  plight. 

Out  of  her  power  new  life  doth  to  her  Qke, 
LeiA  then  diGcay'd,  when  all  do  her  fcrfake." 

Dnyton, 

Legtnd  of  T. 
Cromwell,  Ejrl 

ofEiru. 

4  OW  often  have  we  to  chaftife  our- 

3   felves  for  opinions  formed  with- 
Z    out   fufficient  confideration,    and 

9   for  conclufions  arrived  at  without 

Milton,  ProTe 
Woilu,  Vol.  i». 

fufficient  data !    "  His  ufeful  life,"  faid  Milton 
of  fome  one,  "  was  wafting  away  under  a  fecret 
afflidion  of  an  unconfcionable  fize  to  human 
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ftrength."  And  fo  it  has  often  happened, 
and  the  man  we  thought  dull,  and  heavy, — 
unfbciable,  uncommunicative,  perhaps  im- 
prafticable, — ^was  ftruggling  with  difficulties 
under  which  we  ourfelves  fhould  have  fhrunk, 
and  facing  hard  duties  which  we  could  not 
have  coped  with. 

"  Andy  but  he*s  fbmething  ftainM 
M^th  ^ef,  that's  beauty's  canJcer,  thou  inight*ft  call  him 
A  goodly  perfon.** 

Such  was  the  cafe  with  Arthur  Coleman. 
Though  he  lived  amongft  us,  yet  he  hardly 
made  one  of  us.  PerfedJy  civil  to  every  one, 
and  quietly  alive  to  courtefy  and  kindnefs,  he 
fought  no  intimacies, — ^indeed  rather  avoided 
them.  Striftly  honeft  and  pun^ual  in  all  his 
dealings,  his  houfehold  was  conducted  on  fuch 
a  principle  of  economy  that  he  got  the  impu- 
tation of  ftinginefs, — but  none  ventured  to  fay 
he  was  mean.  There  was  fomething  in  him 
quite  above  that.  It  was  his  way,  faid  thofe 
about  him ; 

*'  An  ciied  of  humour 
which  (bmetime  hath  his  hour  with  every  man  ; " 

and  fo,  they  took  him  as  they  found  him,  and 
in  the  end  decided  that  he  was  a  good  fort  of 
a  man,  but  very  queer,  and  fomething  clofe. 
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even  when  his  beft  friends  were  with  him.  All 
that  ever  tranfpired  for  many  years  was  that 
he  had  been  in  bufinefs  in  a  diftant  county, 
and  had  not  profpered,  but  that  no  reproach 
attached  to  his  name.  About  a  year  before 
he  left  the  neighbourhood  he  was  vifited  by  a 
perfon  far,  apparently,  above  his  own  ftation 
in  life,  and  between  the  two  there  was, — ^what 
had  never  been  feen  in  any  other  cafe,  and 
was  quite  inconceivable, — a  great  friendftiip. 
Shortly  after  he  left  the  Parifh, — not  without 
many  little  afts  of  kindnefs  towards  thofe 
among  whom  he  had  fojoumed,  and  who  had 
not  all  judged  him  mercifully,  and  it  then 
turned  out,  that  by  the  ftrifteft  economy,  and 
by  the  help  of  the  Gentleman  who  had  vifited 
him,  and  who  had  been  eftablifhed  as  a  locum 
tenens  in  the  bufinefe  during  his  retirement, 
he  was  enabled  to  pay  off  every  debt  with 
intereft. 

"  Nee  hmz  fefellit 
JuiUdae :  videre  pium,  vidcre  fidelem. 


«« 


When  this  was  done,  his  fpirits  feemed  to 
revive,  and  he  returned  to  his  old  home,  to 
recover  which,  though  apparently  unemployed, 
he  had  been  labouring  filently  all  the  while. 
As   chefs^layers   play  at  a  diftance,  fo   his 
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(hrewd  and  clever  head  managed  every  thing, 
and  the  caufe  of  his  having  fo  many  letters  to 
write  was  explained.  And  I  faid  this  is  one 
inftance  among  many  of  '^  Thoughtlessnbss 
corrected/'  and  I  confidered  the  Sacred 
Text,  "  Judge  noty  that  ye  be  not  judged.^* 

Time,  to  fay  nothing  of  Grace,  is  a  great 
Advifcr,  as  well  as  a  great  Chronicler.  Thofe 
who  are  not  particularly  imprefled  with  the 
foftening  influences  of  the  Chriftian  Fdth,  as 
days  roll  on,  fee  great  caufe  to  alter  their 
judgments  on  men  and  things.  Experience 
even  teaches  them  to  be  equitable,  and  the 
mind  is  biafled  when  the  heart  is  not  foftened 
or  mended.  It  is  what  we  fee  continually, — 
it  is  every-day  life.  Who  that  has  lived  long, 
and  has  held  converfe  with  men,  making  man 
his  ftudy,  has  not  often  heard  fuch  remarks  as 
this  ? — "  At  firft,  I  thought  hardly  of  him, — 
but  I  have  learned  to  know  that  he  had  a 
principle  to  maintain,  and  that  his  motives 
were  good.  It  was  not  neceflary  that  we 
fhould  agree, — it  was  quite  fufficient  to  agree 
to  differ."  The  refult  has  conftantly  been 
that  John  Jones  and  William  Smith,  fo  long 
opponents  in  all  Parochial  matters,  arrive  at 
the  happy  concluflon  that  the  Parifti  was  never 


Matt.  vii.  I. 


202 


The  Sea-board 


A  prcty  Toye 
written  upon 
Time.  Parks, 
Heliconia  i. 
137. 


I  Sam.  X.  7. 


Chamberlayne's 
Pharunnida, 
Book  V.  p.  134. 


the  better  for  their  bickerings,  and  having 
fmoked  the  "  calumet  of  peace,"  they  meet 
together  to  do  bufinefs,  and  to  benefit  their 
neighbours.  What  a  lofs  not  to  have  known 
this  before !  But  there  is  no  buying  expe- 
rience, and  Time  paffes. 

^  Time  u  fet  out,  with  head  all  balde 

Save  one  odde  locke  bclbre ; 
Which  locke,  if  once  you  do  let  flippe, 

Then  look  for  Time  no  more. 
But  if  you  holde  him  iafte  by  that. 

And  ftoutly  do  him  ftaye  \ 
Then  ihall  ye  know  how  he  doth  pafle, 

Before  he  goe  his  waye.** 

But  what  Time  does  inefficiently,  Grace 
does  effijftually,  and  it  is  by  its  fovereign 
power  that  thoughtleflhefs  is  beft  correfted. 
Nothing  is  there  like  Grace  to  reverie  wrong 
judgments.  By  it  harfhnefs  is  rubbed  out, 
and  that  Chriftian  Principle,  feebly  expreffed 
by  the  term  Charity,  is  written  in  its  place. 
One  faid, 

**  The  beft  compofer  of  a  ftonny  mind 
Is  ftill  devotion )  ** 

and  fo  it  will  be  ever  found  to  be,  for  Charity 
is  the  end  of  it,  and  when  all  things  are  done 
with  Charity,  inequalities  and  afperities  and 
angular  points  in  charafter  quickly  difappear, 
and  where  was  difcord  and  confufion  before, 
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there  is  peace  now.  "In* a  long  life,"  faid 
the  Old  Vicar,  **  I  have  feen  much  of  this, 
and  my  opinions  on  many  points  of  human 
conduft  are  much  moderated,  and  I  pray  God 
to  make  the  fame  allowances  for  me,  as  in  His 
infinite  mercy  He  has  taught  me  to  make  for 
others."  And  he  would  add,  "I  muft  not 
meafure  that  apparent  indifference  fhown  by 
many  of  our  poor  half-educated  people  to 
the  fervices  of  the  Church  by  too  fevere  a 
flandard, — my  ejiimation  mufl  be  according  to 
the  fliekel  of  the  JanSuary ^  and  I  muft  concede 
largely  to  their  negligences  and  ignorances ! 

<  Nor  will,  I  tnift,  the  Maje%  of  Heaven, 
Rged  the  incenfe  offered  up  by  ricM, 
Though  of  the  kind  which  beafls  and  birdi  prefent 
In  grove  or  pafture  \  cheerfulneit  of  ibul 
Ffom  trepidation  and  repining  free. 
How  many  fcnipulous  worfluppers  ^  down 
Upon  their  knees,  and  daily  homage  pay 
Left  worthy,  leis  religious  even,  than  this !  *  ** 

It  was  upon  another  occafion, — fhortly  after 
the  furvey  of  the  Country  Churchyard  men- 
tioned in  the  laft  chapter, — ^that  I  felt  fbme- 
thing  like  "  thoughdefTnefs  correded"  by 
the  kind  old  man's  reciting  to  me  one  evening 
a  pafTage  from  the  fame  poem,  which  is, 
perhaps,  as  beautiful  as  any  contained  in  it. 
I  had  fpoken,  lefs  ferioufly  than  I  ought,  no 
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doubt,  upon  long  infcriptions,  accumulated 
words,  and  meaninglefs  epitaphs,  when  one  of 
thofe  tenderly  beautiful  fmiles, — fuch  as  ufed 
to  play  about  the  lips  of  the  Laft  of  the  Old 
Squires,  or  John  Kewley's  face, — lighted  up 
his  time-worn  countenance.  I  knew  full  well 
that  he  was  going  to  fay  fomething  to  be 
remembered,  for  I  had  long  ftudied  his 
expreflion. 

And  thus  he  began.  "  There  is  fomething 
to  be  faid  on  both  fides,  and  you  muil  learn 
to  make  the  allowances  I  was  long  in  learning 
to  do.  Some  five  and  thirty  years  ago  I  was  in 
the  Lake  Diflrid, — a  great  wanderer  amongfl 
the  itiountains  and  over  the  fells,  as  I  was 
afterwards  in  the  Dovrefjelde  and  in  Sweden, 
— ^noting  every  nook  and  difficult  pafs,  and 
maflering  the  Caflle  Rock  at  which  Sir  Walter 
Scott  failed,  and  was  obliged  to  be  brought 
down  by  the  flate-quarry  men.  On  thefe 
wandering  expeditions  for  days,  I  ufed  to 
fpend  much  time  amongfl  the  fhepherds  and 
the  Jiatefmen^  and  obferved  that  the  very  feet 
of  their  dogs  were  worn  by  fcampering  over 
the  mountain  fcrees.  It  was  on  one  of  thefe 
occafions  that  having  pafTed  from  the  Kefwick 
to  the  Amblefide  diflrid,  I  became  the  inmate 


and  the  Down. 


205 


of  Wordiworth's  Cottage,  who,  finding  me 
quick  of  foot  and  quick  of  obfervation,  and  a 
reveller  in  the  exquifite  fcenery,  took  me  with 
him  on  one  of  his  grand  rambles,  and  amongft 
other  fpots  vifited  was  a  Churchyard  among 
the  Mountains.  Obferving  how  fhort  and 
fimple  as  well  as  how  few  were  the  records  of 
mortality,  I,  like  yourfelf,  drew  the  com- 
parifon  between  deep  feeling  and  multiplicity 
of  words,  in  which,  not  uncommonly,  there  is 
no  real  feeling  at  all.  Not  a  word  did  he 
fey, — but  I  had  touched  the  mental  firing, 
— as  the  wind  does  thofe  of  the  ^olian  harp, 
— and  he  repeated,  in  his  well-known  tones, 
the  lines  which  follow. 


*  Green  is  the  Churchyard,  beaudful  and  green 
Ridge  rifing  gently  by  the  fide  of  ridge ; 
A  heaving  fiirfiicey — almoft  wholly  free 
From  interrapdon  of  (epulchral  ftonet. 
And  mantled  o*er  «nth  aboriginal  turf. 
And  ererlafting  flowen.     Thefe  Dalefinen  truft 
The  lingering  gleam  of  their  departed  lives 
To  oral  records  and  the  filent  heart ; 
Depofitory  faithful^  and  more  kind 
Than  ibndeft  epitaphs  j  for,  if  that  fuX^ 
What  boots  the  (culptured  tomb  ?  and  who  can  blame, 
Who  rather  would  not  envy,  men  that  feel 
This  mutual  confidence :  if,  from  iuch  fource, 
The  prance  flow, — ^if  thence,  or  from  the  deep 
And  general  humility  in  death  ? 
Nor  ihould  I  much  condemn  it,  if  it  fpring 
From  dlfregard  of  timers  defbudive  power. 
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At  only  capable  to  prey  on  things 

Of  earthy  and  human  nature^s  mortal  part. 

Yety — in  le(s  fimple  diftri^  where  we  fee 

Stone  lift  its  forehead  emulous  of  ftone 

In  courting  notice,  and  the  ground  all  paved 

With  commendations  of  departed  worth : 

Reading  where'er  we  turn,  of  innocent  lires. 

Of  each  domeftic  charity  fulfilled. 

And  fufiferings  meekly  borne,— I,  for  my  part, 

Though  with  the  filence  pleafed  that  here  prevails. 

Among  thofe  6ir  recitals  often  range, 

Soothed  by  the  natural  fpirit  which  they  breathe. 

And,  in  die  centre  of  a  world,  whofe  foil 

Is  rank  with  all  unkindne(s,  compaiTed  round 

With  fuch  memorials,  I  have  fometimes  felt 

That  'twas  no  momentary  happinefi 

To  have  otu  enclofure  where  the  vcuce  that  fpeaks 

In  envy  or  detra^on  is  not  heard  \ 

Which  malice  may  not  enter  j  where  the  traces 

Of  evil  inclinations  are  not  known ; 

Where  love  and  pity  tenderly  unite 

With  refignadon  \  and  no  jarring  tone 

Intrudes,  the  peaceful  concert  to  difturb 

Of  amity  and  gratitude.' 


He  never  hefitated  throughout, — ^fo  entirely 
were  his  own  fweet  lines  graven  on  his 
memory,  and  from  that  day  to  this,  whether 
I  looked  upon  the  {welling  fod  which  betokens 
the  throes  the  grave  has  to  undergo  before 
the  regeneration  in  the  refurreftion,  or  whether 
I  looked  upon  the  fculptured  tomb,  I  have 
always  remembered,  '  There  is  fomething  to 
be  faid  on  both  fides/  " 

"  Looking  back  upon  '  thoughtleflhefs  cor- 
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reded '  in  myfelf,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar  one  day, 
"  I  am  led  by  my  ofEce  to  coniider  the  cor- 
redion  of  it  in  others,  and  to  marvel  at  the 
Miracles  of  Divine  mercy, — the  title,  you 
know,  of  one  of  Jeremy  Taylor's  nobleft 
fermons.  Not  many  years  ago  I  committed 
to  his  laft  refting'place  herej  poor  Will  Wild- 
fire,— in  his  youth  one  of  the  wildeft  and 
moft  daring  of  men, — not  to  be  flopped  with 
impunity  o'  nights  when  three  tubs  (the  ac- 
cuftomed  number)  were  flung  over  his 
flioulder,  and  his  fmuggler's  fpiked  ftafF  was 
in  his  hand.  No  preventive  man  but  knew 
the  name  of  Coaly!  I  don't  mean  to  fay 
exaftly  that  if  fmuggling  had  not  left  him  he 
would  have  left  fmuggling, — for,  independent 
of  tht/uppofed  profit,  there  was  an  excitement 
in  the  purfuit  which  had  efpecial  charms  for 
fuch  a  fpirit  as  his.  Smuggling,  however, 
every  day  became  a  lefs  gainful  trade, — (I 
have  obferved  in  an  earlier  chapter  that  Smug- 
glers called  themfelves  Free-traders,) — and  he 
fettled  down  to  farming  occupations,  and  there 
was  no  better  carter  in  the  Parifh, — kind  to 
and  thoughtful  yir  his  team,  his  mafler  fbme- 
times  thought  even  to  a  fault ; — but  being  a 
merciful  man  himfelf,  he  ufed  to  fay,  'Will 
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is  no  great  reader  of  his  Bible,  but  one  text  at 
leaft  he  has  a  praftical  knowledge  of,  "^ 
righteous  man  regardeth  the  life  of  his  beaft; 
but  the  tender  mercies  of  the  wicked  are  cruel j* 
and  my  opinion  is  that  he  who  mifufes  the 
poor  brute  is  the  greater  one  of  the  two.' 

"And  thus  matters  went  on  for  years, — 
fome  twenty  and  more,  and  if  Will  could  not 
be  called  a  religious  man,  he  was  neither  a 
diflembler  with  God,  nor  a  blafphemer. 
Carelefs  he  was,  it  muft  be  admitted,  but 
there  was  a  delightful  pleafantry  about  him, 
and  an  unruffled  good  humour,  which  won 
upon  his  fellows,  and  he  was  a  great  favourite. 
Never  man  to  whom  poor  Hood's  lines  were 
more  applicable, 


*  One  pint  perhaps  he  might  have  taVn, 
Nor  been  much  out  of  forts, 
The  rock,  in  geologic  phiafe. 
He  (plit  upon  was — fuarm." 

Amongft  his  other  attractions  he  had  a  great 
tafte  for  mufic,  was  the  Coryphaeus  of  the 
Singers,  and  the  head  of  the  Parifh  Band.  I 
cannot  read  of  Hiawatha's  Friends  without 
remembering  him. 

*  He  the  beft  of  all  muficians. 
He,  the  fweeteft  of  all  fingers. 
Beautiful,  and  childlike  was  he, 


EraTc  as  man  is,  ibft  as  woman^ 
Pliant  as  a  wand  of  willow, 
Stately  as  a  deer  with  antlezs. 

When  he  fung,  the  village  liftened/ 

But  the  pathetic  portion  of  his  hiftory  remains. 
He  was  vifited  with  a  long  ficknefs  which  was 
to  terminate  in  his  death.  Throughout  it  I 
was  by  his  fide,  and  it  was  moft  inftruftive  to 
fee  how  all  thoughtleflhefs  was  correcfted,  and 
how  he  trained  onwards  in  Faith,  and  Hope, 
— and  for  a  month  at  leaft  before  he  died,  his 
great  delight  was  in  the  old  Pfalms  and 
Hymns  he  ufed  to  fing  in  Church.  It  was  a 
very  folemn  and  a  very  afFefting  thing  to  hear 
the  fweet  tones  of  his  naturally  melodious 
voice  as  one  entered  the  houfe.  It  was  the 
midft  of  fummer  when  he  died, — and  his 
windows  were  always  open, — and  thofe  that 
pafled  by  heard  alfo. 

"  Poor  Will  WUdfire !  Many  worfe  Parifh- 
ioners  had  I  than  he.  Amongft  other  things 
he  was  the  great  Parifh  Barber, — an  occupa- 
tion which  made  him  late  continually  for  the 
Morning  Service.  Of  this,  when  I  took  him 
my  razors  to  fet,  I  often  reminded  him,  and 
tried  to  obviate  the  difficulty.  One  of  his 
laft  bequefts  was  that  of  his  beft  razor  to  the 
Parfon.     He  ordered  it  to  be  wrapped  up  in 
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nice  clean  white  paper,  and  to  be  delivered  to 
him  after  his  death.  I  have  it  ftill,"  faid  the 
Old  Vicar,  "and  I  prize  it  much."  And 
then,  turning  the  fubjeft,  as  it  was  his  wont, 
he  called  to  my  recoUeftion  the  death  of  King 
John  in  Shakfpeare,  adding,  "that  although 
he  was  one  of  the  worft  kings  that  ever  fat 
upon  an  Englifh  throne,  the  poet  contrived  to 
throw  a  touch  of  nature  into  his  demife. 


*  p.  Hen,  Doth  he  (till  rage  ? 

Fern*  He  is  more  patient 

Than  when  you  left  him  :  eotn  mnv  he  Jung. 
P.  Hen.  O  vanity  of  ficknefs !  fierce  extremes. 

In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  themfelves  j 

Death,  having  preyed  upon  the  outward  part. 

Leaves  them  infenfible :  and  his  (iege  is  now 

Againft  the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 

With  many  legions  of  ftrange  fantafies ; 

Which,  in  their  throng  and  prefs  to  that  laft  hold. 

Confound  themfelves.  ^Ht ftrange^  that  death  fixadd Jing^  " 

"  Look,"  fays  my  highly-gifted  and  pleafant 
old  fchool-fellow,  Charles  Darwin,  "  Look  at 
the  Muftela  Vifon  of  North  America,  which 
has  webbed  feet  and  which  refembles  an  otter 
in  its  fur,  fhort  legs,  and  form  of  tail ;  during 
fummer  this  animal  dives  for  and  preys  on 
fifh,  but  during  the  long  winter  it  leaves  the 
frozen  waters,  and  preys  like  other  polecats  on 
mice  and  land  animals." 

Without  being  able  to  form  any  opinion  on 
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his  very  clever  Book,  I  may  at  leaft  feel  com- 
petent to  fay  that  in  the  winter  and  fummer 
of  our  lives  we  differ  as  much  from  our 
individual  /elf  as  does  the  Muftela  Vifon  of 
America,  So  was  it  with  poor  Will  Wildfire ! 
It  was  the  conftant  and  repeated  obfervation 
of  the  Old  Vicar  that  Chriftian  Charity  was 
the  correftor  of  unchriftian  thoughtleflhefs. 
"  We,"  he  would  fay,  "  who  in  the  middle  or 
upper  ranks  of  life,  can  give  ourfelves  to 
meditation, — to  contemplation, — to  ftudy ; — 
the  Clergy,  efpecially,  conftrained  by  holy 
vows  to  attend  entirely  to  their  office,  and  to 
draw  all  their  cares  and  ftudies  that  way ; — 
are  in  a  very  different  pofition  to  the  poor 
man  who  has  to  be  up  early  and  to  bed  late. 
We  may  eat  the  bread  of  carefulnefs,  it  is  true, 
but  it  is  not  as  he  does.  And  therefore  mufl 
we  make  every  allowance  for  him  as  he  labours 
at  his  daily  tafk, — fbmetimes  with  infufficient 
ftraw — ^for  there  are  yet  plenty  of  Pharaohs  in 
the  world  who  bid  the  tafk-maflers  to  fay, 
*  Fulfil  your  works ^  your  daily  tajksy  as  when 
there  was  fir  aw. ^  Much,  very  much,  of 
this  have  I  feen,  and  I  have  admired  the  great 
humility  of  thofe  who  faithfully  difcharged 
their  duties  rather  than  murmur  or  create  a 
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difturbance  in  our  Parifhes.  There  are  plenty 
of  great  men  in  the  world  of  whom  the  world 
is  too  great  to  know  any  thing, — but  fuch 
humble-minded  people  as  thefe  keep  fociety 
from  crumbling  to  pieces,  and  the  foundations 
of  a  neighbourhood  in  their  place.  Barbarus 
Silvicola  had  no  notion  of  fuch  things, — and 
he  treated  his  poor  labourers  heedleffly  and 
thoughtleflly  as  a  beggar  fet  upon  horfeback 
might,  but  they  fimply  defpifed  him  for  his 
hardnefs,  and  pointed  to  honeft  round-frocked 
mafters  who  were  eflentially  gentlemen,  and 
had  the  milk  of  human  kindnefs  in  them. 
Upon  an  occafion,"  added  the  Old  Vicar,  "  I 
endeavoured  to  correft  his  thoughtleflhefs, — 
but  it  was  all  to  no  purpofe,  and  he  never 
forgave  the  attempt.  His  worldlinefs  was 
his  great  enemy,  and  it  oufted  from  his  heart 
that  Chriftian  Charity  which  'does  not  tell 
us  to  love  one  another  becaufe  it  is  feemly  or 
amiable,  or  convenient ;  no,  nor  becaufe  we 
all  belong  to  the  fame  dock,  and  have  the 
fame  common  wifhes  and  feelings ;  but  it  tells 
us  fimply  to  love  our  neighbour,  becaufe  we 
love  God ;  it  tells  us  that  a  vaft  and  my fterious 
chain  binds  all  the  fons  of  men  together,  the 
links  of  which  are  brotherly  love  and  charity. 
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the  termination  of  which  is  the  love  of  God/ 
What  a  fad  pity  is  it  to  fee  a  man  of  fenfe,— 
parts, — perfeverance, — ^literally  gulphed  in  the 
worlds  and  mere  earth  again  ! 

'  With  talent!  g^ed,  he  himfelf  reproves. 
And  can  but  (corn  the  vile  purfiiit  he  loves ; 
He  can  but  feel  that  there  abides  within 
The  fecret  ihame,  the  unrepented  fin  \ 
And  the  ftrong  fenfe  that  bids  him  to  conlefi 
He  has  not  found  the  way  to  happinefs.'  ** 

Some  ten  years  ago,  more  or  lefs,  I  chanced 
to  be  on  a  vifit  to  the  Vicarage,  when  I 
faw  upon  the  Study  fofa ! — (fimply  a  vehicle 
for  books  and  papers,  and  afts  of  parliament, 
never  fat  upon  in  my  recoUedion) — the  new 
edition  of  Lord  Chefterfield's  letters  by  Lord 
Mahon,  on  which  I  excldmed  fuddenly, 
"  What  have  we  got  here  ? "  "  You  may 
well  alk,'*  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  but  liften  a 
while.  '  Ut  vineta  egomet  cadam  mea.*  Indeed, 
though  I  would  not  recommend  the  volumes 
to  any  young  perfon,  they  have  neverthelefe 
fuggefted  (erious  thoughts." 

He  then  added,  "I  was  diftrefled,  more 
than  I  can  fay,  in  reading  a  letter  to  Bubb 
Dodington,  (afterwards  Lord  Melcombe,)  in 
which  I  lighted  upon  thefe  words,  and  fet  him 
down  as  almoft  an  unbeliever,  a  fcofFer  cer- 
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tainly,  and  therefore  a  hinderer  and  flanderer  of 
God's  Word, — fo  horrified  was  I  that  I  flung 
the  volume  from  me,  very  nearly  breaking, 
by  fo  doing,  the  glafs  of  a  worked  fcreen  given 
me  by  my  venerable  mother.  The  words 
ftand  thus :  '  If  you  have  a  great  turn  to 
politics,  you  will  find  here  ample  exercife  for 
that  talent.  Never  were  more  fpeculations 
and  to  lefs  purpofe  than  now,  for  the  myftery 
of  the  State  is  become,  like  that  of  Godlinefs, 
inefifable  and  incomprehenfible,  and  has  like- 
wife  the  fame  good  hap  of  being  thought  the 
finer  for  not  being  underftood.'"  A  moft 
ofFenfive  paflage  this,  you  muft  allow.  But, 
though  his  views  on  morality  and  religion  are 
moft  unfatiffadory,  yet  in  reading  the  volumes 
through  for  my  own  inftruftion  on  the  hiftory 
of  his  day,  I  was  obliged  to  corredt  myfelf, 
and  felf-convifted,  I  arrived  at  the  conclufion 
that  they  who  are  moft  charitable  in  their 
judgments  judge  the  beft.  For,  the  letter 
alluded  to  was  written  25th  Auguft,  17 16, 
when  he  was  not  more  than  22  or  23  years 
old, — and  in  a  fubfequent  one,  fome  years 
later,  30th  June,  1725,  he  thanks  God  that  he 
is  "  not  a  Papift,  but  a  good  Proteftant." 
And  thus,  to  a  (mall  extent,  my  indignation 
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fubfided,  and  my  thoughtleflhefs  was  cor- 
refted,  as  it  has  been  often  before.  At  the 
fame  time  I  think  that  a  loofenefs  of  religious 
principle  attaches  to  all  he  ever  wrote,  and 
that  his  higheft  thoughts  never  climbed  over 
the  ridge  of  expediency,  reputation,  and 
perfonal  advantage.  An  unbeliever,  how- 
ever, like  Bolingbroke,  he  was  not.  I  believe 
I  am  fully  borne  out  in  what  I  fay  by  the 
conclufion  of  Lord  Mahon's  Preface, — though 
it  relates  only  to  the  letters  to  his  fon.  "  They 
are  by  no  means  fitted  for  early  or  indifcrimi- 
nate  perufal.  Only  thofe  perfons  whofe  prin- 
ciples are  fixed,  and  whofe  underftandings  are 
matured  will  be  able  to  read  them  with 
advantage, — to  cull  their  good  from  their 
evil, — to  profit  by  their  knowledge  and 
experience  without  the  danger  of  imbibing 
their  laxity  of  morals;  and  to  fuch  perfons 
only  does  the  Editor  commend  them  *." 

Thus  was  the  Old  Vicar  in  the  habit  of 
correding  his  own  thoughtleffnefs,  as  he  called 


*  Preface,  Vo).  i.  p.  xxz.  I  may  venture  to  add  in  a  note  that  I,  as 
well  n  many  others,  very  well  remember  in  this  neighbourhood  the 
laft  descendant  with  the  harjinifler  in  the  Tcutcheon, — ^a  moft  kind- 
hearted  and  charitable,  though  a  very  eccentric  man.  I  may  add  alio 
that  hb  pronunciation  of  French  was  unufually  good,  and  that  he 
was  the  laft — ^more  correAly — the  only  perfon  I  ever  heard  make  ufe 
of  Pok !  Pok  !  with  the  emphafis  intended  by  Horace  Walpole. 
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it,  both  from  men  and  books.  His  ftudy  was 
on  both,  nor  had  he  ever  negledbed  the  lines 
of  the  human  countenance,  but  looked  to 
them  carefully  fince  he  firft  read  Lavater  with 
eagernefs.  But  he  would  add,  '^  I  am  con- 
ftantly  deceived,  and  have  to  hark  back,  and 
to  confefs  my  own  ignorance,  and  to  repent  of 
hafty  conclufions ; " — fumming  up,  archly, 
with  Orlando's  faying  in  As  You  Like  It,  "  T 
will  chide  no  brother  in  the  world  but  myfelf 
againft  whom  I  know  moft  faults/' 

I  have  always  obferved,  and  I  fuppoie 
every  body  elfe  has,  that  whenever  or  wherever 
we  have  ftood  correfted  by  others  for  our 
own  miftakes,  the  reminifcences  abide  the 
longeft.  We  may  correA  our/elves  many 
times  and  forget  the  humiliation.  The  day 
on  which  one  has  ufed  hard  words, — after- 
wards found  to  have  been  unneceflary, — is 
always  a  black  day  in  the  Calendar  of  a  good 
man's  heart  and  mind. 


« I  retain 
The  yeiy  laft  word  which  I  (aid  that  day. 
As  youy  the  creaking  of  the  door,  years  pail, 
Which  let  upon  you  (uch  difabling  news, 
You  ever  after  have  been  graver.** 

One  more  point  may  be  alluded  to  before 
the  chapter  is  concluded. 
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People  of  a  faturnine  turn  of  mind, — and 
not  only  thefe,  but  good,  ferious,  right-thinking 
people  alfo, — have  fometimes  no  eafe  and 
playfulnefs  in  their  natures,  and  are  led  to 
condemn  thofe  who  have,  as  not  ferious 
enough,  and  perhaps  as  thoughtlefs.  But 
herein  they  conftantly  commit  a  great  error, — 
for  deep-feated  thought  is  conftantly  relaxed 
by  cheerfulnefs  and  fprightlinefe  of  nature. 
It  is  a  fort  of  fafety-valve  to  the  overwrought 
mind.  Anne  Boleyn,  as  we  all  know,  play- 
fully alluded  to  the  thinnels  of  her  neck  when 
the  axe  was  before  her  eyes ;  and  Sir  Thomas 
More,  the  moft  learned  of  all  learned  Chan- 
cellors, who  refufed  to  attend  her  Coronation, 
when  he  was  unjuftly  brought  to  the  fcafFold, 
faid  with  charafteriftic  pleafantry  on  afcending 
it,  to  the  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  *'  I  pray 
you,  fee  me  fafe  up ;  and,  as  for  my  coming 
down,  you  may  let  me  fhift  for  myfelf ;" — 
and  then,  turning  to  the  executioner,  bade 
him  wait  till  he  had  adjufted  his  beard,  faying, 
"  That  had  committed  no  treafon."  And  who, 
read  in  claflical  ftory,  can  ever  forget  how 
Theramenes,  in  Xenophon,  poured  out  the 
remnant  of  the  hemlock,  and  drank  to  the 
health  of  Critias  ?     "  I  am  not  ignorant,"  fays 
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the  hiftorian,  "that  fuch  apophthegms  are 
hardly  worth  recounting, — but  this  I  think  to 
be  a  matter  fpecially  commanding  our  admira- 
tion, that  when  death  ftared  him  in  the  face, 
neither  his  good  fenie,  nor  his  pleafantry  {to 
iracyvcoiScc)  failed  him  ^'' 

Such  fayings  as  thefe  do  not  neceflarily 
convey  any  levity, — they  are  merely  a  relief 
thrown  off  like  the  fpray  from  the  wave,  and 
are  regiftered  to  no  man's  condemnation.  I 
recoiled  a  remarkable  inftance  of  this  pleaiantry 
in  an  old  man,  fome  years  ago,  whofe  thick 
curled  head  of  hair  was  for  all  the  world  like 
Spenfer's  defcription  of  an  Irifh  glibbe.  The 
poor  old  man  was  very  fond  of  his  garden, 
and  a  great  cultivator  of  the  white  carrot.  Of 
thefe  he  had  large  beds, — and  one  day,  after 
Church,  he  faid  to  thofe  who  were  looking 
at  them. 


'*  Poor  old  ragged  head 
Will  be  found  in  his  carrot-bed^** 

meaning,  that  he  was  fhiftlefs  and  helplefs,  and 
might  be  picked  up  there, — as  he  very  nearly 
was.     A  precije  neighbour  recorded  it  as  a 

1  Xen.  Hellen.  ii.  c.  iii.  §  56.  "  Minds  of  a  certain  power,**  Czy% 
Southey,  fpeaking  of  Whitfield  in  his  life  of  Wefley,  *' will  fometimet 
exprefs  their  fbongcft  feelings  with  a  levity  at  which  fbrmalifb  are 
fhocked,  and  which  dull  men  are  wholly  unable  to  underftand.** 
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profane  fpeech, — but  there  was  no  profanenefs 
in  his  nature.  It  was  his  cheerful  fpirit, — and 
I  coniidered  that  thoughtlefTnefs  might  be 
correded  by  the  text,  "  A  merry  heart  doeth 
good  like  a  medicine,'^ 

"O  rare  Abraham  Newland!"  was  an  ex- 
prefHon  I  ufed  to  hear  in  my  childhood.  He 
was,  I  believe,  Cafhier  in  the  Bank  of  England, 
and  is  faid  to  have  written  this  epitaph  upon 
himfdf. 


''  Beneath  thb  ftone  old  Abraham  lies  \ 
Nobody  laughs,  nobody  cries ; 
Where  he  is  gone,  and  how  he  fares. 
Nobody  knows  and  nobody  cares  ^.** 

If  he  did,  he  did  fo  thoughtleflly, — but  if  any 
one  had  them  cut  upon  his  tombftone,  (I  have 
heard  they  are  to  be  feen  in  the  Islington 
Churchyard,)  he  was  the  more  thoughtlefs  of 
the  two.  Such  things  are  for  the  playful 
hours  by  the  firefide,  not  for  the  Cemetery. 

'  Wither*s  motto  is  of  the  (ame  caft.    Old  Abraham  Newland  was 
hardly  likely  to  have  known  the  lines, 

*'  Hie  eft  Durandus  pofitus  Tub  marmore  duro 
An  fit  falvandus,  ego  nejcio  nee  ego  euro.''* 
Some  wagpih  waflailer  moft  probably  threw  off  the  tranfladon  in  hb 
cups. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

Gratitude  and  Ingratitude. 

'*I  halt  ingratitude  more  la  a  man. 
Than  lyingi  vainncfi,  babbling,  dnmlunncfi. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whale  lliaDg  corrupdon 
Inhabit!  our  fiail  blood." 
"  Alu  bf  gratinide  \  then  wai  not  a  haj  in  that  graap  to  iriiom 
Mr.  Rofe  had  not  done  many  an  t&  of  kindneli, — and  Co  moil  of 
them  far  more  than  they  ever  knew.     Many  a  weaiy  hour  had  he 
toiled    for  them  in  piirate,  vhen  hi>  weilc  fnmt  wat  barafled  by 
(iilFenng  j  many  a  lleepleli  night  had  he  wreftled  for  them  in  piaycri 
when,  for  their  Ciket,  hit  own  many  trouble!  were  laid  slide.     Work 
on,  Walter  Rofe,  and  He  who  feeth  in  lecret  will  leward  you  openly  I 
but  eipeft  no  gtatitude  from  thofe  for  whofe  jalvidon  you,  like  the 
great  tender-hearted  apoftle,  would  almofl  be  ready  to  wiih  yourlelf 
accurfed." 

"And  theneitvii 
Thou  know'ft 

"The  ilea  we  fcolFat  in  otbeti,  laugh  tt  ui  within  ouriclTca." 
"  *»■  tit  fUya  SirmrBor  rarrax'!'  tA  Sff  tfialui," 

I^IND  and  tender-hearted,  open- 
i  handed  and  good  men,  go  forth 
5  into  the  Parilhes  of  the  land,  and 
k  they  find  nothing  fo  common, 
nothing  fo  diftrelTing,  as  the  ThankleHhefs  and 


Ingratitude  of  their  fellow-creatures.  It  grates 
upon  their  beft  feelings,  and  they  fay, 

"  AfHi^on  hath  in  ftore 
No  torture  like  to  this.** 

Day  after  day,  and  month  after  month,  and 
year  after  year,  you  may  go  forth  and  fpend 
till  you  are  (pent,  miniftering  to  the  neceffities 
of  men's  bodies,  and  of  their  fouls ; — but  if, 
perchance,  you  touch  their  fecret  fins,  warning 
them  of  their  covetoufnefs,  their  Jhifiine/Sy 
their  double-dealing,  their  knavery  and  dif- 
honefty,  and  of  that  low  grade  of  principle 
which,  when  connived  at  by  thofe  in  a  higher 
pofition,  becomes  within  a  very  fhort  whUe 
the  ruin  of  our  poor,— immediately  the  debt 
of  paft  kindnefles  is  wiped  off  as  with  the 
fponge  of  forgetfulnefe,  and  what  Peter  faid 
on  the  bafe  denial  of  his  Lord,  they  fay  in 
their  ingratitude,  "  /  do  not  know  the  man  ! " 
Thofe,  moft  bufied  in  going  about  doing 
good,  will  have  met  with  many  inftances  of 
this  unhappy  fort. 

**  Often  good  turns 
Are  ihuffled  off  with  foch  uncurrent  pay.** 

But  if  fo,  what  ftronger  inftance  can  be 
alleged  of  the  finfulnefs  of  our  fin, — of  our 
original  corruption, — of  the  innate  depravity 
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of  our  nature, — than  ingratitude !  If  the  dog, 
the  faithful  and  trufty  companion  of  man, — if 
the  beafts  of  the  field,  "  the  horje  and  the  mule 
that  have  no  under  ft anding^^ — do,  neverthelefs, 
fhow  how  fenfible  they  are  to  kindnefles 
received,  in  what  a  degrading  pofition  does  a 
man,  '^  of  a  reafoitable  foul  and  human  flefh 
fubfifting,"  put  himfelf,  if  he  does  not  fo? 
Search  the  records  of  the  paft, — religion  apart, 
fee  what  even  moralifts  have  faid  on  this 
fubjeft,  and  the  univerfal  voice  of  ages  marks 
off  the  ungrateful  man  with  the  blackeft  foul 
in  the  whole  bag !  None  fo  defpicable  as  he, 
when  the  whole  catalogue  of  offences  has  been 
run  through. 


Af  You  Like  It, 
Ad  ii.  Sc.  vU. 


'<  Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind, 
Thou  art  not  fo  unkind 

As  man*8  ingratitade  \ 
Thy  tooth  is  not  fb  keen, 
Becaufe  thou  art  not  feen, 

Although  thy  breath  be  rude/ 


And  yet,  for  all  this.  Ingratitude  has,  as  it 
were,  z.  freehold  in  human  nature,  and  although 
cenfured  by  all  individually y  it  is  grafped  in, 
as  a  new  comer,  by  the  people  at  large,  and 
the  words  put  into  the  mouth  of  Ulyfles  by 
our  great  poet,  who  knew  nature  intuitively, 
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have  the  ftamp  and  nick  of  truth  upon  them 
beyond  all  power  of  gainfaying. 

*<  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back, 
Wheran  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion^ 
A  great-fised  monfter  of  ingratitude ; 
Tho(e  fcnps  are  good  deeds  paft  which  are  devourM 
As  faft  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  fbon 
As  done/* 

Were  the  fome  five-and-thirty  thoufand  words 
that  compofe  our  language  forgotten,  or 
erafed  by  fome  new  power,  Forgetfulnefs  and 
Ingratitude  would  be  found  graven  on  the 
human  heart!  There's  no  gainfaying  the 
original  blot, — heathendom  knew  it,  and  as 
no  good  Genius. 

"  Scit  Genhtty  natiile  comes  qui  tempent  aftrum. 
Nature  dais  humanly  mortaUs  in  unum- 
Quodque  caput,  vultu  mutabilis,  aUms  tt  attry 

Perhaps  the  Epigram  of  Aufonius  is  as  clear 
to  the  point  as  any. 

"  Nil  homine  tena  pejus  ingrato  creaL 
Vicinus,  hofpes,  notus,  ignotus,  cliens, 
£t  fi  qua  genera  civium  funt  id  genus, 
Si  quid  petenti  promptus  opis  imperdas 
Ut  mifereare,  gratia  actutum  perit** 

"Happily,  though  the  evil  that  is  in  us 
tends  to  Ingratitude,  yet,  neverthelefe,  is  evil 
overruled  to  good,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  and 
grace  works  miracles  every  day." 
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"And  yet,  I  fuppofe,"  was  my  reply, 
"that  yourfelf,  my  old  friend,  in  the  long 
courfe  of  years,  have  never  been  fo  difmayed 
as  at  ingratitude  ?  What  a  ftrong  expreffion 
is   that   of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  in  the 

Laws  of  Candy ! 

* 

'  Be-Iepered  with  the  curfe 
Of  foul  ingratitude.*  ** 

"  Your  remark  is  true,  but  one  can  turn  it 
to  one's  own  mending.  Certainly,  becaufe 
Ingratitude  is  fo  great  a  crime,  and  ThanklefT- 
nefs  fo  unevangelical,  the  Lord  Jefus  Chrift 
has  chofen  in  the  remarkable  inftance  of  the 
ten  lepers,  to  proclaim  it  as  from  the  houfe- 
top  to  all  fucceffive  generations  of  Chriftians. 
IVere  there  not  ten  cleanjed?  but  where  are 
the  nine  ?  There  are  not  found  that  returned 
to  give  glory  to  God^fave  this  Jir anger  J"'  No 
child  forgets  thefe  words !  But,  good  friend 
mine,  they  are  of  the  wideft  acceptation,  and 
ftiow  at  the  fame  time  that  they  expofe  Jewifh 
indifference  and  want  of  feeling,  how  more 
ungrateful  men  are,  by  reafon  of  their  finful- 
nefs  towards  God,  than  they  are  even  towards 
their  fellow-creatures.  "Is  not  unthankful- 
nefs  to  God  a  greater  bafenefs  and  unworthinefs 
than  unthankfulnefs  to  our  patron  ?     And  is 
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not  He  as  fenfible  of  it  and  more  than  we  ? 
Thefe  things  are  more  than  words."  Was  it 
not  Aufbnius  who  faid  again, 

*'  S^uamquam  Jifficile  efife  nofartj  TvHOi  tr^mnhw^ 
Sluam  properi  leffmus^  tarn  cito  tugBgimui  f** 

Indeed,  it  is  a  moil  certain  conclufion,  that 
when  graceleis  men  are  utterly  indifferent  to 
the  every-day  mercies  of  the  Almighty,  dif- 
regard  of  their  fellow-creatures  is  the  natural 
courfe  of  things.  The  godlefs  are  always 
thanklefs.  "It  is  ever,"  faid  South,  "the 
growing  contagion  of  this  ill  quality,  that,  if 
it  begins  at  God,  it  naturally  defcends  to  man, 
and,  if  it  firft  exerts  itfelf  upon  man,  it  infallibly 
afcends  to  God.  If  we  confider  it  as  direAed 
againft  God,  it  is  a  breach  of  religion ;  if  as 
to  men,  it  is  an  offence  againft  morality.  The 
pafTage  from  the  one  to  the  other  is  very  eafy ; 
breach  of  duty  towards  our  neighbour  flill 
involving  in  it  a  breach  of  duty  towards  God 
too ;  and  no  man's  religion  ever  fiuirives  his 
morals."  So  that  if  gratitude  be  properly 
defcribed,  in  South's  words,  as  a  grace  or 
virtue,  "difpofing  the  mind  to  an  inward 
fenfe,  and  an  outward  acknowledgment  of  a 
benefit  received,  together  with  a  readinefs  to 
return  the  fame,  or  the  like,  as  the  occafions 
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of  the  doer  of  it  fhall  require,  and  the  abilities 
of  the  receiver  extend  to,"  I  am  afraid  the 
world  is  in  an  ill  plight, — "a  great-fized 
monfter  of  ingratitude  "  indeed ! 


"  Fm  rapt  and  cannot  coTcr 
The  monftrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitttdc 
With  any  fixe  of  words.** 

At  all  events,  if  we  would  defcribe  an  un- 
grateful man,  we  fpeak  of  him  as  one  deftitute 
of  good  feeling,  good-will,  or  kindnefs;  in- 
different to  fervices  performed,  and  thought- 
lefs  of  benefits  conferred;  never  feeking  to 
make  a  due  return,  or  haftening  to  thank  a 
benefaftor.  And  therefore  is  it  that  the 
Scripture  couples  together  the  ^^ unthankful** 
and  the  " unholy j*  and  the  refult  of  my  long 
Parochial  experience  is  fimply  this.  Show  me 
the  conftantly  unthankful  man  in  any  Parifh, 
and  I  will  fhow  you  the  unholy  one.  What- 
foever  his  pretences  to  religion  and  piety, 
depend  upon  it  his  ads  declare  he  has  neither 
the  one  nor  the  other  well  grounded  in  his 
heart,  and  the  Word  of  God  abideth  true  for 
ever,  "  the  Lord  is  a  God  of  knowledge,  and  by 
him  anions  are  weighed**  And  again,  if  any 
fay  under  ftrong  excitement,  and  out  of  un- 
miftaken  goodnefs  of  heart,  as  he  contemplates 
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the  gratitude  of  the  ftranger  Samaritan  of 
Cuthite  and  AfTyrian  blood,  who,  on  another 
occafion  put  the  Jew  and  Jewifti  Prieft  to 
fhame,  by  relieving  the  poor  wounded  tra- 
veller *,  "  Whofe  foul  is  not  ftirred  within  him 
as  he]thinks  of  the  utter  thankleflhefe  of  the 
nine?  Who  is  not  grieved  at  heart,  and 
indignant,  blufhing  for  the  fhame?"  then, 
good  Friend  mine,  I  turn  all  this,  as  I  faid, 
to  my  own  mending,  and  we  do  well  to 
examine  our  own  hearts  warily,  for  herein  I 
fear  is  fiiown  the  dark  pidure  of  mankind  in 
general,  whofe  difpo(ition  is,  till  fuppled  and 
intenerated  by  grace,  to  forget  the  great 
mercies  of  God  towards  them,  his  benefits,  his 
loving-kindnefles !  And  if  any  fay,  who  has 
fpent  his  life  in  doing  good, 

"  The  wages  I  have  had,  I  know  would  make 
Wifdom  hericJ/run  fiandc  through  the  ftreeci 
And  patience  quarrel  with  her  ihadow;** 

I  would  not  haflily  cenfure  fuch  an  one, 
becaufe  we  have  all  our  weaknefTes,  but  I 
think  his  noife  and  his  complaint  is  much  in 
charafter  with  that  of  the  peevifh  Jonah,  who, 
when  God  faid  unto  him, "  Doeft  thou  well  to  be 
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angry  for  the  gourd?*'  replied  irreverently,  "/ 
do  well  to  be  angry  even  unto  death?*  Depend 
upon  it,  he  who  turns  the  Ingratitude  of 
others  to  good  account,  by  confidering  his 
own  fhort-comings,  and  lack  of  thankfgiving 
towards  God,  is  one  who  has  underftanding 
of  evangelical  returns,  and  will  never  commit 
the  abominable  thing  which  God  hateth. 
Weigh  the  periods  of  a  long  life,  and  you 
will  find,  that 

"  In  ^nitdous  a^oni 
The  undertaker  finds  a  full  reward. 
Although  conferred  upon  unthankful  men. 


t» 


"The  world,  no  doubt,  is  full  of  Ingratitude, — 
it  is  a  common  theme  to  dwell  upon — I  know 
it  well — I  know  it  well,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar, 
as  he  fupprefled  a  figh,  "  but  I  know  alfo  that 
amongft  our  wildeft  fliaws  and  woodlands,  in 
the  moft  fecluded  coombes  of  thefe  Downs, 
and  amongft  our  wildeft  people,  there  is  more 
gratitude  than  indifcreet  talkers  will  ever  find 
out.  The  original  blot  taints  us,  but  God 
never  leaves  Himfelf  without  witnefs !  " 

**  CoUeAa  vitia  per  tot  ctatcs  diu 
In  not  redundant ;  fjeculo  premimur  gravi, 
Quo  fcelera  regnant :  iaevit  impietas  furens.** 

And  he  took  up  a  book  which  lay  upon  the 
table,  and  read  thefe  lines,  as  if  by  chance. 


Chance  or  no,  many  ^Jors  Virgiliana  has  been 
lefs  to  the  purpofe. 

*'  Good  love,  howe*er  ill  placed, 
b  better  lor  a  maii*s  foul  in  the  end. 
Than  if  he  loved  ill  what  deferves  love  well. 
A  Pagan,  luffing,  lor  a  Aep  of  Pan, 
The  wUd-goat*s  hoof-print  on  the  loamy  Down 
Exceeds  our  modem  thinker  who  turns  back 
The  ftrata,     granite,  limeftone,  coal,  and  clay. 
Concluding  coldly  with  «  Here*8  Law !'  '  Where*s  God  ?*  ** 

The  fyllogifm  that  was  pafling  through  his 
mind  was  evident  enough.  He  had  known, 
as  I  was  very  well  aware,  infinite  inftances  of 
Ingratitude,  but  he  always  maintained  that 
your  fcepdcal  and  indifferent  Parifhioner  was 
the  worft  of  all.  Many  a  poor  ignorant  foul 
is  thoughtleflly  ungrateful,  and  comes  to  a 
better  mind, — but  your  hard-bitten  fceptic 
rarely  does  fo.  The  dye  is  too  deeply  in- 
grained,— though  it  has  been  faid  in  notable 
words, 

■ 

*'  Yet  though  thefe  men  againft  their  conlcience  ftrive, 
There  are  fbme  fporkles  in  their  flinty  breaAs, 
Which  cannot  be  eztind,  and  ftill  funrive. 

That  tkmgk  tkey  ^oemld^  tkty  emunt  pate  he  beajit,'^ 

Still  would  the  good  old  man  hold  out  in 
favour  of  his  people.  No  doubt  he  would 
have  called  fuch  allowances  as  he  was  ufed  to 
make  for  them  but  excufes  in  others, — but, 
like  Frithiof  in  the  Saga, 
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**  He  weighed  with  calm  reflc^on 
The  evil  and  the  good  1/* 

and  it  was  a  comfort  to  him  to  gather  the 
good  together,  whilft  he  left  the  evil,  caft 
from  him  like  an-  evil  fpirit,  to  be  fcattered  by 
the  four  winds  of  heaven  !  Sometimes  I  may 
have  thought  he  fhowed  a  weaknefs  on  this 
head, — for  I  had  known  fcores  to  whom  he 
might  have  faid,  had  he  chofen  to  be  always 
chiding, — 

"  Bang  fed  by  ot,  you  uicd  us  foy 
As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckooes  bird, 
Ufeth  the  fparrow.** 

But  I  know  alfo,  how  he  often  faid,  "  Kind- 
nefles  conferred  call  for  no  repentance, — and 
when  we  come  to  lie  upon  the  bed  from  which 
we  ftiall  rife  no  more,  theirs  will  be  made  the 
beft,  who,  with  God  fet  alway  before  them, 
have  been  conftant  in  fhowing  mercy  and 
forgivenefs."  Many  times  alfo  had  I  heard 
him  quote  the  lines. 


<<  And  to  exped  a  recompenfe  was  bafe. 
Good  deeds  being  ever  in  themfelves  rewarded." 

Let  it  not,  however,  be  fuppofed  that  he  ever 
pafled  uncenfured  th^t  unholy  thankleflhefs 

1  **Frithiof  and  Aganthyr,**  Canto  xl.  The  words  are  uken  from 
Heckethorn  of  Bane*s  TraniUtion,  p.  85,— a  very  curious  inftance  of 
literal  Engllih.  The  amiable  Biihop  and  Poet  Tegner  would  have 
fmiled  at  it.     What  a  fweet  fmile  he  had  ! 
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which  is  the  difgrace  and  the  infamy  of  all 
thofe  to  whom  it  attaches.  On  the  contrary, 
he  was  conftantly  rebuking  it,  and  calling  his 
people  to  feek  after  God,  who  helpeth  them 
daily,  and  poureth  his  benefits  upon  them 
from  the  morning  till  the  evening  continually. 
How  often,  in  his  place,  have  I  heard  him  ufe 
fuch  words  as  thefe !  how  often  have  feen 
thofe 


« 


Whofe  knotty  difpofition  nature  (pun 
With  all  her  coarfeft  thxtads/* 


conftrained  to  liften,  and  forced  to  confefs  that 
all  the  Old  Vicar  faid  was  true ! 

"  If  at  any  time  you  (hall  obferve  thank- 
leflhefs  in  your  children,  be  you  fure  it  is  clofe 
upon  the  heels  of  ingratitude,  and  that  in- 
gratitude is  the  ftrongeft  teft  and  proof  that 
fin  Original  is  imcurbed  and  unreprefled,  and 
that  for  the  time  being,  they  are  hardly  under 
grace.  Therefore,  reprefs  it  at  once— nip  it 
in  the  bud  ; — for,  as  foon  as  ever  your  fons 
or  your  daughters  fhow  themfelves  to  be 
ungrateful,  from  that  moment  they  declare 
themfelves  to  be  unholy.  Adtions  fpeak 
louder  than  words,  and  their  aftions  condenm 
them  at  once."  And  upon  one  occafion  I 
heard  him  add,  under  the  flrongefl  and  mofl 
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painful  emotion,  '*I  could  point  out  fuch 
inftances,  if  it  were  proper,  as  you  would 
almoft  flinch  from  believing; — inftances  in 
which  four  and  unmannerly  ingratitude  has 
ended  in  picking  and  dealing,  even  from  the 
neareft  and  the  deareft.  We  can  no  more  fay 
to  Ingratitude  than  to  the  fea  hard  by,  when 
the  vifitation  of  the  ftormy  wind  makes  it 
boil  like  a  pot.  Hitherto  flialt  thou  come  and 
no  further y  and  here  fliall  thy  proud  waves  be 
flayed.  God  alone  can  do  this  by  the  power 
of  His  grace.  See,  therefore,  I  repeat,  that 
your  children  fall  not  into  this  excefs  of 
wickednefs.  Lay  before  them  in  their  tender 
years  the  great  faith  of  the  Samaritan  ftranger 
that  made  him  whole, — ^and  point  out  to  them 
the  black  fpot,  (worfe  than  the  leprous  fpot,) 
which  clings  everlaftingly  to  the  thanklefs  nine 
in  the  Scripture  of  truth.  Father  and  fon, — 
mother  and  daughter, — ^be  not  pointed  at  by 
the  finger  of  fcorn,  and  numbered  with  thofe 
that  fear  not  God,  neither  regard  man,  but 
think  only  of  themfelves.  Meditate  upon  the 
Old  Hebrew's  words.  Let  not  thine  hand  be 
flretched  out  to  receive^  and  Jhut  when  thou 
Jhouldefl  repay.'' 

When  it  was  neceflary  to  put  forward  the 
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truth  in  the  cleareft  and  fimpleft  way,  the  old 
Vicar  was  what  Latimer  called  a  regular  Tom 
Truth,  but  it  was  contrary  to  his  views,  as  I 
faid,  of  Chriftianity  to  be  always  chiding,  and 
he  ftill  thought  and  nuuntained  his  opinion  too, 
that  the  better  the  people  were  taught,  the 
lefe  ungrateful  they  would  prove.  Whether 
or  not.  Truth,  the  child  of  Time,  and  the 
circumftances  of  every-day  life  are  a  fure  teft. 

**  HofW  drcumflance  brings  noble  natures  out ! 


Tefb,  foon  or  late,  occur  to  ilke  one 
And  bring  their  hidden  chan^n  to  light. 
Proving  the  feeming  tender  hard  as  ftone, 
And  timid  fpirits  full  of  courage  bright." 


cc 


One  of  the  moft  grateful  of  my  Parifh- 
ioners,"  faid  the  old  Vicar  one  day,  ''is  old 
Thomas  Beechfield,  though  the  moft  un- 
demonftrative  perfon  Uving.  Years  ago  it 
was  my  good  fortune  to  be  enabled  to  (how 
him  fome  kindnefs,  which  ended  in  a  fenfible 
benefit.  From  that  time  to  this,  without  any 
outward  fhow  or  oftentation,  he  has  held  on 
his  even  courfe,  fhowing  every  tribute  of 
refpeft  to  every  member .  of  my  family,  and, 
as  the  feafons  come  round,  conftantly  making 
fome  fmall  offering.  We  know  where  it 
comes  from  weU  enough, — but  it  is  no  eaiy 
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thing  always  to  point  direftly  to  the  giver. 
Like  many  who  do  good  by  ftealth^  he  too 
employs  his  abnoners, — and  generally  they 
are  little  children.  I  like  the  old  man  vaftly," 
faid  my  old  Friend,  "  he  verifies  the  old  lines, 

^  From  lovreft  place  where  virtuous  deeds  proceed^ 
The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer*s  deed.*  ** 

My  opinion  on  this  head  is  quite  in  unifon 
with  Pope's,  "  Wherever  I  find  a  great  deal  of 
gratitude  in  a  poor  man,  I  take  it  for  granted 
there  would  be  as  much  generofity  if  he  were 
a  rich  man/' 

"  The  reverfe  of  the  character  above  de- 
fcribed  as  remarkable  for  his  gratitude  is 
James  Miller, — a  hard,  bitter,  unmoveable 
man.  He  has  never  profpered  in  life, — but, 
for  his  wife's  fake,  many  people  have  done 
him  good  turns, — got  him  out  of  fcrapes, — 
lent  him  money  to  retrieve  what  he  confidered 
his  bad  luck,  but  what  thofe  who  fcanned  his 
charafter  narrowly,  knew  to  be  his  deferts. 
The  moment  any  man  fhowed  him  a  kind- 
nefs,  from  that  time  forward  he  confidered 
him  to  be  his  enemy, — he  was  in  his  debt, 
and  could  not  endure  the  fight  of  a  benefaftor. 
And  yet  he  was  neither  mad,  nor  of  weak 
mind.     The  truth  is  he  had  not  a  grain  of 
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principle, — never  entered  the  Hou{e  of  Prayer, 
— and  was  never  known  to  fpeak  a  kind  word 
of  a  neighbour.  And  yet  he  thought  himfelf 
an  ill-ufed  man, — railed  at  Fortune  and  Pro- 
vidence,— and  faid  he  had  no  pleafure  in  life  ! 
It  diftrefled  me  to  meet  him  in  my  rounds," 
faid  the  old  Vicar,  "  and  I  prayed  for  him  con- 
tinually." 

Great  need  was  there  for  it,  I  thought,  and 
I  called  to  mind  Ben  Jonfon's  lines, 

"  jllmawac.  1  wonder  what  tcli^on  he  k  a(} 
Fanm.       No  ceitun  fpecis  fun,  a  kiad  of  mide, 
Tiut'i  lutf  ID  ecliaic,  tulf  ■  ChiifHin." 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

The  great  Allowances  to  be  made  for  Ignorance, 

and  the  deep-rooted  Prejudices  of  the 

People. 

"  Whcn'i  that  pilice,  wheninto  ftwl  tbingi 
Sometiaa  inDude  not  i  Wha  hu  a  breaft  (b  pure. 
But  fame  undcanljr  ■pprebcnfioiu 
Keep  Iceti  and  Uw  dayt,  and  in  felEon  fit 
With  neditatioM  lawful  ? " 


"Oht  laid  Euphnoor,  I  am  ncTcr  angiy  with  any  man  for  Yaa 
ofanion  i  whecHcr  be  be  Jew,  Turk,  or  Idolater,  lie  maj  fpcak  hli 
mind  freeljr  to  me,  without  fai  of  olltnding.  I  Ihould  eren  be  glad 
to  hear  what  he  hath  to  lay,  proiided  he  laich  It  in  an  ingenuoui  candid 
manner.  Whoever  digi  in  the  mine  of  truth  I  look  on  a>  mjr  fellow- 
labourer ;  but  if,  while  I  am  talcing  tree  paiu,  be  diTerti  hunfelf  with 
teaCng  roe,  and  flinging  duft  in  mine  tja,  I  ihall  foon  be  tired  of 


■d  of  mKeiy  nithoul  conGdning  thai  he 
ought  to  be  relicTing  it.  And  the  woet  which  ought  to  agoniie  hii 
he  irt  mth  fympalh]',  miniller  nlhei  to  the  aroulement  of  bit  mind." 

%  ^MONG     Pope's     Thoughts     on 

5  7  Various    SubjeAs    are    the   two 

5  f   foUowing. 

\  4       "  There  never  was  any  party, 

faftion,  feift,  or    cabal  whatfoever,  in  which 
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the  moft  ignorant  were  not  the  moft  violent ; 
for  a  bee  is  not  a  bufier  animal  than  a  block- 
head. However,  fuch  inftruments  are  necef- 
fary  to  politicians;  and  perhaps  it  may  be 
with  ftates  as  with  clocks,  which  muft  have 
fome  dead  weight  hanging  at  them,  to  help 
and  regulate  the  motion  of  the  finer  and  more 
ufeful  parts. 

"  To  endeavour  to  work  upon  the  vulgar 
with  fine  (enfe,  is  like  attempting  to. hew 
blocks  with  a  razor." 

I  would  not  wifti  to-  fay  that  fuch  fentences 
and  apophthegms  do  not  contain  truth,  for 
they  certainly  do ;  but  he  that  ihould  endea- 
vour to  turn  them  to  account  in  every-day 
life  would  get  little  benefit  from  them.  To 
benefit  the  people,  the  people  muft  be  met 
openly  and  freely,  and  the  greateft  allowances 
muft  be  made  for  their  Ignorance,  and  their 
deep-rooted  Prejudices.  To  fay  that  they 
have  not  a  fine  fenfe  in  difcerning  what  you 
are  about  is  a  popular  fallacy,  and  the  poli- 
tician who  would  venture  clumfily  to  meddle 
with  them,  as  with  the  weights  of  a  clock, 
would  foon  have  the  weights  upon  his  own  feet. 
Whereas,  properly  manipulated  (to  ufe  the  pet 
word  of  the  day),  they  are  a  great  means  to 
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a  great  end, — that  is,  to  their  own  happinefs 
and  that  of  the  community.  And  Lord  Bacon 
faid  very  wifely,  "  It  is  the  folecifm  of  power 
to  think  to  command  the  end,  and  yet  not  to 
endure  the  means."  Once  let  the  barriers  of 
ferfdom  be  taken  down,  and  let  the  people 
know  themfelves  to  be  free,  and  then  thofe 
who  hope  the  moft  from  the  lower  ranks  will 
do  the  moft  for  them,  and  the  old  faw  will 
pafs  into  forgetfulnefs, — 

'*  It  is  a  fport  to  fee  a  clown 

How  he  can  play  the  knave.** 

I  have  more  than  once  alluded  in  thefe 
pages  to  the  great  miftakes  people  make 
continually  on  this  head,  not  being  alive  to 
the  faft  that  flirewdnefs  and  much  ignorance 
are  quite  compatible.  Horace  gives  the  exadt 
defcription  of  the  Boor  by  the  Sea-board 
AND  THE  Down  in  his  inimitable  defcription 
of  the  foldier  of  Lucullus,  when  he  ftyles  him, 

*'  Catm^  fuantumtnt  ruJHcux ;  ** 

and  a  ftranger,  who  fhould  have  to  deal  with 
any  of  the  race,  and  having  bought  experience, 
might,  if  a  fcholar,  be  reminded  of  the  Italian 
Proverb, 

"  Chi  ha  daflir  con  Tofco 

Non  biibgna  che  fia  lufco," 
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thus  tranflated  by  the  well-known  Author  of 
the  Liters  Ho-Eliafiify  a  quick  obferver  of 
mankind,  and  whofe  Letters  ftill  repay  the 
time  and  trouble  of  reading : 

'*  Who  dealeth  with  a  Florendne, 
Muft  have  the  uie  <^  both  hia  Eyn  I  ** 

His  defcription  of  the  Hollander  in  a  later 
Letter  is  not  at  all  unfuitable  to  many  a 
worthy  South  Saxon.  "  There  is  no  part  of 
the  earth,  confidering  the  fmall  circuit  of 
country,  which  is  eftimated  to  be  but  as  big 
as  the  fifth  part  of  Italy,  where  one  may  find 
more  difiFerent  cuftoms,  tempers,  and  humours 
of  the  people  than  in  the  Netherlands.  The 
Walloon  is  quick  and  fprightful,  accoflable 
and  full  of  compliment,  and  gaudy  in  apparel, 
like  his  next  neighbour  the  French;  the 
Fleming  and  Brabanter  fomewhat  more  flow 
and  more  fparing  of  fpeech;  the  Hollander 
flower  than  he,  more  furly  and  refpeftlefs  of 
gentry  and  flrangers,  homely  in  his  clothing, 
of  very  few  words,  and  heavy  in  aAion,  which 
may  be  well  imputed  to  the  quality  of  the 
foil,  which  works  fo  ftrongly  upon  the 
humours,  that  when  people  of  a  more 
vivacious  and  nimble  temper  come  to  mingle 
with    them,   their  children  are  obferved  to 
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partake  rather  of  the  foil  than  the  fire ;  and 
fo  it  is  in  all  animals  befide/'  *^  It  was  the 
remark,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  of  my  lamented 
friend  William  Woodward,  that  *  the  clay  of 
the  Weald  was  ftifF,  and  that  the  people  moft 
unmiftakeably  partook  of  it,'  —  Durum  a 
ftirpe genus!  Eh?" 

Good,  excellent  man !  he  did  all  he  could 
to  better  all  around  him, — and  I  can  never 
forget  his  iweet  fmile  when  I  ufed  to  reply, 
"  I  am  getting  quite  fond  of  the  South  Saxon, 
— ^heavy  he  may  be,  but  there  is  much  to  like 
in  him, — befides,  if  the  clay  be  as  ftifF  as  you 
fay  it  is,  it  produces  fome  of  the  fineft  wheat 
in  England, — and,  during  the  long  war,  the 
oak  of  the  Weald  brought  a  penny  a  foot 
more  than  any  other  in  the  market.  Educate 
the  people,  and  bring  their  Acuities  out,  and 
they  will  be  of  the  fame  ftamp  with  the  oaks 
and  the  wheat ! " 

"  It  may  be  fo,"  he  would  reply,  "  but  it 
will  take  time.  They  may  fay  of  themfelves, 
as  I  fay  when  I  fee  a  good  deal  done  by  the 
hands  of  educated  men  which  I  cannot 
approve  of, — 


'  I  was  not  made  for  courts,  or  great  afiain, 
I  pay  my  debts,  believe,  and  fay  my  prayers/  " 
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And  fo  faying  he  would  leave  the  room,  and 
take  a  dozen  or  more  turns  on  the  flabbed  path- 
way between  his  ftudy  and  the  door  out  of  the 
garden  into  the  Churchyard.  Happy  fpots 
thefe  are  of  retirement,  where  men  live  in 
quiet,  and  do  good  a  long  life  through,  and 
are  blefled  in  their  deeds!  Such  was  that 
old  Manorial  Reftory  of  Weft  Grinftead  in 
thofe  days ! 

"  Whoie  fair  pofleiTon  from  lives*  tumults  free. 
In  a  calm  voyage  toward  heaven  (thdr  home)  there  fpent 
The  quiet  hours,  (b  fweetly  innocent, 
As  if  that  place,  that  happy  place,  had  bin 
of  all  the  earth  alone  exempt  from  fin.** 

"I  refer,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "to  my 
conftant  intercourfe  with  this  good  man, 
becaufe  in  the  moft  friendly  way  we  were 
ufed  to  difcufs  points  on  which  we  did  not 
always  agree.  But  on  thefe  points,  on  the 
Allowances  to  be  made  for  Ignorance,  and  on 
the  deep-rooted  Prejudices  of  the  people,  we 
had  much  in  common.  As  for  Prejudice,  in 
general  it  may  perhaps  be  affirmed  that  it 
marks  charafter;— at  leaft,  few  unprejudiced 
perfons  have  any  ftrongly  marked  ^apaicrnp. 
The  cutting  is  not  deep,  and  little  is  graven 
on  the  inward  man.  Prejudice  is  conftantly 
ufed  in  a  bad  fenfe,  becaufe  we  are  inclined  to 
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evil.  *  Judgment  formed  beforehand  without 
examination/ — which  is  Johnfon's  explanation 
of  the  word, — only  points  the  fame  way.  No 
word  is  fo  conftantly  mifufed.  Some  of  my 
very  beft  Parifliioners  are  highly  prejudiced 
men,  but  they  are  (imply  mifcalled  fuch,  be- 
caufe  Education  has  moderated  their  opinions, 
and  tempered  their  judgments.  They  are 
denominated  'prejudiced*  only  becaufe  they 
are  clear  upon  their  points,  and  maintain  the 
truth  unflinchingly.  Draw  a  well-defined  line 
between  Prejudice,  in  this  fenfe,  and  obftinate 
opiniatednefs  in  Ignorance,  and  you  will  have 
fomething  very   like   a  virtue   inftead   of  a 


vice. 


»> 


Thus  would  the  Old  Vicar  argue,  and  his 
friend  would  •  fay,  pleafantly,  "  You'll  have 
Archbifhop  Whately  or  fome  hard-headed 
logician  upon  you  for  the  mifufe  of  words ! 
The  common  people,  I  tell  you,  are,  nine- 
tenths  of  them,  as  obftinate  as  mules.  But 
there's  fenfe  in  what  you  fay,  after  all.  Had 
they  not  been  neglefted  for  generations,  that 
obftinacy  might  have  been  charafter.  Our 
own  negleA  recoils  upon  ourfelves, — and  it  is 
to  our  own  great  miffortune  that,  in  times  of 
much  excitement  and  difturbance,  we   have 


and  the  Down. 


been  forced  to  fay  of  the  community  in  our 
overgrown  cities,  as  Caefar  did, 

'  Thh  common  body 
like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  ftream. 
Goes  to,  and  back,  lackeying  the  vaiying  tide. 
To  rot  itfelf  with  motion.*  ** 

Situated  as  we  are  upon  the  Sea-board  and 
THE  Down,  the  retiring  tide  draws  in  many 
of  our  people  as  failors,  and  when  once  they 
have  pluck  enough  to  emancipate  themfelves 
from  the  Coal  Trade,  they  fee  the  world  and 
are  the  better  for  it,  for  Travel,  as  Lord 
Bacon  fays,  "  in  the  younger  fort  is  a  part  of 
Education."  Home  attachments  belong  to 
the  beft  fpirits,  but  they  do  not  neceflarily 
keep  them  at  home.     Indeed 


"  Home-keeping  youths  have  ever  homely  wits.** 

It  need  not  be  faid  to  their  difparagement  that 
ignorant  people  are  attached  to  their  natale 
Jolum  more  than  any  other.  The  South  Saxon 
who  has  never  left  the  Weald  thinks  there  is 
no  portion  of  the  world  like  it.  Thus  the 
Scotch  loved  their  mountains  and  their  floods 
to  a  fault  almoft,  when  they  were  not  educated 
as  they  are  now.  So  did  the  Swifs,  infomuch 
that,  as  is  well  known,  the  Ranz  de  Vaches 
was  interdifted  when  there  were  prefent  auxi- 
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liaries  from  that  nation.  And  what  Spaniih 
fcholar  knows  not  of  the  floods  of  tears  that 
were  fhed,  as  any  fang  the  Moorifh  ballad,— 
the  burden  of  which  was, 


«( 


^  dt  mif  j^hama  f ' 


The  refult  of  education,  and  of  minds  ex- 
panded by  converfe  .with  the  world  is  this, 
that  South  Saxon,  Scotchman,  and  Swiis, 
return  home  with  prejudices  caft  oflF,  or,  at 
leaA,  fo  much  diminifhed  as  to  be  quite 
different  in  manner  and  converfation. 

"  Some  few  old  foldiers,"  faid  the  Vicar  one 
day,  pointing  to  an  elderly  man  with  three  or 
four  clafps, "  ftill  remain  amongft  us,  who  were 
all  through  the  Peninfular  war.  Age,  no  doubt, 
has  foftened  naturally  rough  charafters, — 
though  all  were  very  far  from  being  rough, — 
but  under  every  or  any  circumftance  there  is 
a  marked  diftinAion  between  the  veteran  and 
thofe  of  his  own  age  who  have  never  left 
home.  The  one  has,  comparatively  fpeaking, 
enlightened  views, — fpeakspleafantly  of  foreign 
lands, — and  fights  all  his  battles  over  again 
by  the  firefide  to  the  no  little  advantage  of 
his  hearers.  The  other  is,  oftentimes,  dull, 
phlegmatic,  and  uninterefted  in  the  afiairs  of 
his  country.     During  the   hardfhips  of  the 
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Crimean  war  old  Henry  Stem-the-fight  ufed  to 
fay  to  grumblers  and  complainers,  that "  if  they 
had  ever  feen  the  ftrange  fights  I  have  done, 
inftead  of  murmuring,  they  would  be  ready  to 
join  again  and  to  try  and  fave  their  feDows, — 
but  Lor,  Sir,  they  think  there's  only  one  Adur 
in  the  worlds  and  for  them  the  world  might 
end  at  Shoreham ' ! "  The  old  man  had  in 
his  mind  the  paflage  of  the  Adour  by  Sir 
John  Hope,  at  which  he  ailifted,  and  the  face 
of  the  old  foldier  lighted  up,  as  he  fpoke  of 
that  perilous  feat !  Turn,  reader,  to  Southey, 
or  to  Napier,  and  read  the  account  with  bated 
breath!  The  veteran  has  been  a  favourite 
with  me  always, — but  doubly  fince  the  day 
that  he  would  not  have  a  fbldier's  confidence 
fufpefted.  And  I  thought  on  Maflinger's 
lines. 


"  Sufpicton  oYertarns  what  confidence  builds : 
And  he  that  dares  to  doubt  when  there^s  no  ground. 
Is  neither  to  himfelf  nor  othen  found.** 


Duke  of  Milan, 
h&  ill.  Sc  ill 


1  Within  the  year,  the  paflage  following  from  the  Rev.  S.  W.  King*s 
Italian  Valleys  of  the  Alps,  which  the  reader  muft  taike  for  as  much  as 
it  is  worth,  reminded  me  of  the  old  foldier's  quaint  remark. 

^  It  is  worthy  of  remark  that  in  the  name  Dotre  we  have  probably 
one  of  the  few  remains  of  the  Celtic  language  now  traceable  in  this 
country.  The  word  is  the  fame  as  daury  and  our  own  Gaelic  </iir, 
meaning  water ^  and  is  to  be  found  in  the  names  of  numerous  rivers,  as 
the  Adour,  Durdogne,  Durance,  and  Douro,  and  the  Englifh  Derwent, 
applied  to  feveral  ftreami,  the  jidur  in  SuJ/ix^**  (the  Italics  are  our 
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I  have  alluded  above  to  my  dear  old  friend 
departed, — Redor  of  an  old  Manorial  Suflex 
Living, — and  adverted  to  our  converfations 
relative  whether  to  the  Ignorance  or  the 
Prejudices  of  the  people.  One  day,  playfully 
altering  Pope's  lines,  which  he  was  as  fond  of 
referring  to,  as  he  was  of  quoting  the  Rambler, 
— the  copy  over  againft  me  is  his  gift  ^, — ^he 
faid, 

*' '  I  am  a  Chronicle  of  ancient  ftanding, 

And  you've  a  Chryfoftom  to  (inoothe  your  band  in  \  * 

by  which  I  mean,  whether  you  have  ftudied 
the  matter  as  I  have  done,  or  whether  you 
have  not — and  it  is  not  likely  you  (hould  fince 
I  am  fo  many  years  your  fenior — it  is  one 
worthy  of  moft  ferious  confideration,  and  of 
the  deepeft  refleftion.  The  modern  custom 

OF  LIGHTLY  REVERENCING  THE  SuNDAY." 


own,)  "  and  others  which  might  be  adduced,  in  Scotland  and  other 
countries  ori^nally  peopled  by  tribes  of  cognate  Celtic  origin,"  p.  74. 
The  Volume  from  which  this  is  taken  is  a  highly  interefting  one. 
'<  Dor  or  Z>»r,  or  Dfvr,  found  in  the  old  name  of  Z)«rotrige8,  funrives 
in  Dorfet  and  I>orchefter,  where  they  dvrelt ;  and  the  town  of  Cheddar^ 
the  Cheddar  clifis,  and  Cheddar  cheele,  all  derive  their  names  from  the 
Cheddar  or  Otd-dwr  hill  ftream  which  flows  into  the  Axe  in  Somerfet- 
(hire.**  Edinburgh  Review,  April,  i860,  p.  359.   The  lamented  Author 
of  thefe  Papers  u  no  more ; — but  eveiy  one  who  reads  them,  with 
competent  knowledge,  muft  admit  their  great  abili^. 
^  Written  on  a  blank  page  are  thefe  playful  lines, 

**  Go,  fturdy  moraliil,  quit  your  prefent  quarters, 
And  take  your  ilation  at  my  good  friend  Warter*s. 
With  one  requeft  alone  1*11  trouble  you, 
Not  to  forget  you  once  belonged  to  W.  P.  W.** 


I 


and  the  Dawn. 


I  replied  at  once  that  no  one  living  in  our 
days  could  fail  to  notice  it, — and  that  the 
breach  was  one  as  common  in  the  Country 
as  in  the  Town, — that  education  had  not  at 
all  altered  things  for  the  better, — and  that  the 
Railroad  was  an  inclined  plane  down  which 
the  people  Aided  eafily  hito  greater  indifference. 
Once  let  the  Sunday  become  in  England 
what  it  is  in  many  European  Countries,  and 
England  will  be  Old  England  no  more, — at 
leaft  in  this  refpeA.  I  have  lived  much  in 
foreign  lands,  and  I  have  feen  this  evil  carried 
to  a  great  extent.  The  keeping  holy  the 
Sabbath  day,  which  is  our  Sunday,  I  look 
upon  quite  as  a  national  bulwark.  Remove 
it,  and  we  fhall  have  in  its  place  either  a 
refined  fcepticifm,  or  the  liberty  which  is 
licentioufnefs. 
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«  Ut  tncdium  fi  quis  vellat  de  fbmice  iaxum, 
Incumbunt  cut  cundb,  iimul  deveza  fequentur 
Ccten,  commttnemque  trahent  k  veitke  lapfum.' 


AuibniuSy  De 
Ratione  Libne. 


The  week  without  its  Sabbath  would  be  like 
the  firmament  without  the  fun.  Increafe  of 
education  amongft  the  people  will  not,  I  truft, 
end  in  fuch  ignorance  as  this.  Milton's  lines, 
grand  as  they  are,,  can  feebly  defcribe  it. 


248 


Paradife  Loft, 
ii.  891. 


£zod.  xii.  16. 


Hie  Sea-board 


"A  dark 
Illimitable  Ocean,  without  bound, 
Without  dimenfion,  where  length,  breadth,  and  height. 
And  time  and  place  are  loft ;  where  oldeft  Night 
And  Chaos,  ancefton  of  Nature,  hold 
Eternal  anarchy.** 


"  At  the  fame  time,"  rejoined  my  old  Friend, 
"  whilft  counfelling  all  people  to  ftiun  profane- 
nefs,  I  muft  feel  very  thankful  that,  in  the 
prefent  day,  the  pent-up  artizan,  for  example, 
has  greater  means  afforded  him  for  Recreation 
even  on  what  our  Homilies  call  'the  holy 
reftful  day,' — and  to  compafs  this  the  Rail 
gives  us  great  help.  The  argument  carries 
no  weight  with  it  which  dwells  upon  the  hands 
employed, — it  is  one  of  numbers^  againft 
which  is  to  be  fet  the  mixed  and  countlefs 
multitude  to  whom  rational  recreation  is  thus 
afforded.  The  emplqyh  all  refl  in  their  turn, 
— and  if  the  fpirit  of  thofe  words  in  the  Book 
of  Exodus  is  abided  by,  it  is  enough, — on  the 
^ holy  convocation*  on  the  feventh  day, — ^ no 
manner  of  work  Jhall  be  done^  fave  that  which 
every  man  muft  eaty  that  only  may  be  done  of 
you:  " 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you,  my  old  Friend," 
was  my  ready  reply,  "  but  the  difficulty  is  to 
keep  to  the  golden  mean.     Indeed,  I  cannot 
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blame  the  poor  man,  who,  when  the  morning 
fervice  is  over,  feeks  the  refrefhment  of  the 
air  and  revels  in  the  balmy  blefTednefs  of  the 
open  heavens.  Befides  other  benefits,  it  keeps 
him  from  faying  with  the  playwright,  '  Didft 
thou  ever  fee  a  lark  in  a  cage  ?  Such  is  the 
foul  in  the  body ;  this  world  is  like  her  little 
turf  of  grafs,  and  the  heaven  over  our  heads 
like  her  looking-glafs,  only  gives  us  a  mife- 
rable  knowledge  of  the  fmall  compafs  of  our 
prifon.'  Who  that  has  feen  the  Spitalfields 
weaver's  lark,  and  his  treafured  flowers,  does 
not  acknowledge  at  a  glance  that  there  is  a 
mind  and  a  heart  to  be  worked  upon  by  the 
glorious  magnificence  of  Nature,  leading  him 
ftill  onwards  to  the  God  of  Nature, — to  reve- 
rence and  to  godly  fear  ?  Rightly  underftood 
Milton  hits  the  right  nail  upon  the  head,  '  It 
is  not  the  formal  duty  of  worfhip,  or  the 
fitting  ftill,  that  keeps  the  holy  reft  of  the 
Sabbath ;  but  whofoever  doth  moft  according 
to  charity,  whether  he  work  or  work  not,  he 
breaks  the  reft  of  the  holy  fabbath  leaft.* 
And  again,  *  In  thofe  vernal  feafons  of  the 
year,  when  the  air  is  calm  and  pleafant,  it  were 
an  injury  and  a  fullennefs  againft  Nature  not 
to  go  out,  and  fee  her  riches,  and  partake  in 
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her  rejoicing  with  heaven  and  earth.'  What 
reminifcences  muft  he  have  borne  about  with 
him  when  wifdom  was  '  at  one  entrance  quite 
fhut  out ! '  For  my  own  part,  on  the  Sunday 
evenings  about  Eafter  I  think  it  the  pleafanteft 
of  all  pleafant  fights  to  fee  children  returning 
from  the  woods  with  their  bundles  of  bluebells 
and  primrofes.  There  is  a  frefhnefs  and  a 
pleafantnefe  about  them  which  fays  they  have 
been  doing  no  harm.  If  one  could  but  feize 
upon  their  beft  feelings  at  fuch  a  time  and 
ftereotype  them,  what  a  religious-hearted 
people  fhould  we  foon  become  !  It  is  a  pretty 
remark  of  Lord  Bacon's,  'A  man's  nature 
runs  either  to  herbs  or  weeds;  therefore,  let 
him  feafonably  water  the  one,  and  deftroy  the 
other.'  With  proper  care  we  fhould  have 
handfful  of  flowers,  like  the  children."  "  There 
is  nothing  .that  we  fee,"  fays  Bifhop  Hall, 
"  which  doth  not  put  us  in  mind  of  God ; 
what  creature  is  there  wherein  we  do  not  efpy 
fome  footfteps  of  a  Deity?  Every  herb, 
flower,  leaf,  in  our  garden ;  every  bird,  and 
fly  in  the  air;  every  ant  and  worm  in  the 

^  SchiUer,  when  he  wrote  his  Don  Karlos,  had  this  line  dearly 
in  hii  mind's  eye. 

''  Die  Welt  kat  men  Zugang  vremiger 
Zu  daneH  Hertxen,    Dane  ^genjind  erfofcAen,** 

A€t  ▼.  Sc.  X. 
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ground;  every  fpider  in  our  window,  fpeaks 
the  omnipotence  and  infinite  wifdom  of  their 
Creator.  None  of  thefe  may  pafs  us  without 
fome  fruitfid  monition  of  acknowledging  a 
divine  hand." 

Fourteen  or  fifteen  years  after  this  conver- 
fation,  when  the  turf  was  green  upon  my  old 
Friend's  grave,  but  his  memory  frefh  as  the 
flowers  which  at  the  time  were  garlanding  the 
earth,  the  fubjeft-matter  of  it  wa3  called  to 
my  mind  by  the  following  very  painful  re- 
mark in  Lady  Morgan's  Autobiography, 
"  The  worft  of  the  Englifti  temperament  and 
habits  is,  that  they  lead  to  fullen  fanaticifm, 
which  reftridls  innocent  amufements  —  and 
leaves  the  field  clear  for  brutal  amufements ; " 
— ^as  were  to  be  feen  conftantly  at  the  com- 
mencement of  this  century,  and  are  hardly 
extinft  now  in  out-of-the-way  taverns  and 
beerfhops.  I  could  not  follow  her  out  in  her 
remarks, — but  I  could  moft  readily  make  the 
excufe  that  Fenelon  made  for  thofe  whofe 
Sunday  amufements  were  not  entirely  in  accord 
with  his  own.  "  My  good  friend,"  was  his 
reply  to  the  Frieft  who  complained  of  his 
Parifhioners  dancing '  on  the  Green  on  Sunday 

'  It  was  fomething  for  BUhop  Hall  to  (ay,  '*  Dancing  in  itfelf,  as  it 
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evenings,  "  you  and  I  fhould  not  dance,  but 
allowance  muft  be  made  to  the  poor  people 
who  have  only  one  day  in  the  week  to  forget 
their  miffortunes."  The  kind-hearted  Prelate 
had  thought  much  of  the  great  allowances  to 
be  made  for  Ignorance,  as  well  as  of  the  deep- 
rooted  Prejudices  of  the  People, 

''  Sdll  brightening  in  each  ri^d  difcipline 
And  gathering  worth,  as  human  life  in  pains, 
Confllds  and  troubles." 

Thofe  who  have  lived  longeft  amongft  the 
poor,  and  know  them  intimately,  find  out  that 
their  prejudices  yield  before  the  light  of  truth 
quite  as  eafily  as  thofe  of  their  richer  brethren. 
But  it  never  anfwers  to  drive  away  the  fly 
from  another's  forehead  with  a  hatchet,  and 
he  that  would  efFeftually  take  the  lead,  and 
perfuade  the  people  to  follow,  muft  do  it 
tenderly  and  aiFeftionately.  Without  fuch  a 
ftep  in  advance,  all  their  labour  is  loft. 

"  My  lord  Sebaftian, 
The  truth  you  fpeak  doth  lack  fome  gentlenefs, 
And  time  to  fpeak  it  in  \  you  rub  the  ibre. 
When  you  fliould  bring  the  plaifter.** 

is  a  (et,  regular,  harmonious  motion  of  the  body,  cannot  be  unlawful 
more  than  walking  or  running  j  circumftances  may  make  it  finful.** 
Contemplations,  *'John  Baptift  beheaded.**  Vol.  ii.  Ii8.  Folio. 
One  may  apply  old  Homer's  words, 

ni(rr«y  yXw  K6pos  ierlf  ical  0iryov,  koI  ^iXSthtos, 
/AoXinjs  T«  yKvKtpTJff  jcal  iLfi6fAoyos  ^px^^A^*^*** 

II.  xiii.  636. 
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"  Upon  this  fubjeft,"  faid  the  Old  Vicary 
one  day,  **I  can  venture  to  give  the  beft 
evidence,  and  I  could  produce  fadts  of  the 
weightieft  importance.  Education  amongft 
our  people  for  a  long  time  was  as  occult  an 
art  as  the  Myfteries  of  the  Peruvian  quipus, 
but  if  the  latter  worked  its  way,  as  it  did. 
Education,  with  the  Bible  at  the  head  of  it, 
muft  do  fo.  I  have  before  faid  that  the 
improvement  of  the  people,  during  a  period 
of  years,  is  great,  and  I  repeat  here  that 
where  there  is  great  Ignorance  it  is  wilful.  I 
fay  nothing  of  low  cunning,  which  puts  on 
the  mafk  of  Ignorance,  and  is,  when  unveiled, 
but  Hypocrify, — but  the  refults  of  Education, 
of  which  I  fhall  have  to  fpeak  more  at  length 
in  a  fubfequent  chapter,  are  clear  and  evident 
to  all  men,  and  Prejudices  of  all  forts  are  dif- 
appearing, — like  the  old-fafliioned  agricultural 
implements  from  our  fields.  True  it  is  we 
have  our  drawbacks,  and  the  bitter  and  the 
fweet  is  commingled,  as  it  always  wiU  be. 

*  For  erery  fweet  with  four  it  tempered  ftilli 
That  maketh  it  be  coTcted  the  more^ 
For  eafie  things,  that  may  be  got  at  willy 
Moft  (brtt  of  men  do  fet  but  little  ftore.* 
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ference^  not  a  little  fuUennefs^  and  fome 
inaptitude  to  grafp  a  proffered  benefit,  left  it 
fhould  leave  a  tang  behind  it.  But,  for  this 
we  have  to  thank  ourfelves.  We  were  fo  long 
in  doing  any  thing,  in  the  way  of  advance,  for 
the  people,  that  they  thought  we  never  in- 
tended to  do  any  thing.  When  done  at  laft, 
they  were  fufpicious,  and  thought  a  demand 
would  be  made  in  return. 

'  Scis,  nulla  placere 
Muneta,  qos  metuens  iUis,  quot  fpreverit,  oficrt 
Senas,  et  incaflum  fervati  prodigus  auri.* 

Analyze  the  fubjeft,  and  you  will  find  that 
fomething  of  this  fort  lies  at  the  root  of  un- 
willingnefs  to  receive  a  long-deferred  benefit. 
This  is  a  conclufion  I  have  arrived  at  with  pain, 
— under  real  felf-cenfure  and  felf-correftion. 

'  But  nathelefs  this  meditation 
I  put  it  as  under  corredtion 
of  clerks,  for  I  am  not  textual ; 
I  take  but  the  fentence,  trufteth  me  wel : 
Therefore,  I  make  a  proteftation 
That  I  wil  Aanden  to  corre^on.* 

I  am  very  well  aware,"  continued  the  Old 
Vicar,  "that  the  Sufpicions  as  well  as  the 
Superftidons  of  the  People  ftill  imply  Igno- 
rance,— as  may  not  inopportunely  be  fet 
forward  in  the  next  chapter, — but  we  muft 
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not  fuppofe  that  educated  people  are  not 
fuperftitious  alfo.  The  truth  is  (to  advert  to 
the  matter  of  Superftition)^  there  is  an  under 
voice  of  it  in  every  human  breaft, 

'  Pairae  munnun  yocis 
Qualia  de  pelagj,  fi  quia  procul  audSat,  undit 
£fle  folent;*— 

looked  well  to,  and  checked,  it  may  be 
moulded  into  good; — but  left  unchecked  and 
allowed  to  run  wild,  it  leads,  in  rich  or  poor, 
to  all  forts  of  evil.  Overruled  by  ^fuperfti- 
tious vanities  *  the  rich  become  fimply  flaves 
and  dotards, — whilft  the  poor,  if  their  advifer 
be  a  cunning  one,  with  bis  own  and  not  their 
intereft  in  view,  run  into  all  forts  of  abfurdities, 
and  will  jump  over  a  precipice  willingly,  as 
the  fliepherds  in  the  German  ftory.  Not 
twenty  years  ago  this  was  clearly  illuftrated  at 
Boughton-under-Blean,  and  I  applied  to  the 
cafe  the  lines  of  Spenfer  in  his  Teares  of  the 
Mufes. 

<  For  he  that  is  of  reafon^s  fldll  bereft. 
And  wants  the  ftkSt  of  wifdom  him  to  ftaye. 
Is  like  a  ihip  in  midft  of  tempeft  left, 
Withouten  helme  or  pilot  her  to  ftay ; 
Full  fad  and  dreadful  is  that  (hip*s  event : 
So  b  the  man  that  wanti  ineendimcnt  !*  ** 
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To  biTe  it  caught  up,  and  tofled  again 

On  the  hotM  of  the  Dumb  0»  of  Cologne." 

i.  g7- 

the  blood  of  the  peafant  in  him,  u  weU  ai  of  the  artiua  {  and  *  peaTanc 

can  help  trembUng  when  he  fee.  a  camel." 

TidL  Aniul. 

,.%%. 

g                AKE  Superftition  in  its  worft  fenfe, 

1                   and  what   Bifhop   Hall    fays   is 

r              \     true  to  the  letter.     ••  Superftition 

hubd,"  Vol  iii. 

Q              g    infetuatestheheartoutofmeafure, 

I.7».     Folio. 

neither  is  there  any  fancy  fo  abfurd  and  mon- 

ftrous  which  credulous  infidelity  is  not  ready 

to  entertain  with  applaufe."  Happily  fheer, 
blank  infidelity  is  rarely  met  with,  however 
evil  men's  lives  are,  and  however  much  they 
fall  fhort  in  their  praftice.  A  man  may  feU 
his  foul  for  money,  for  place,  for  ambition, 
for  any  mean  thing, — but  the  moment  he  lofes 
felf-refpeft  he  is  a  poor  creature,  fold  under 
fin,  looked  narrowly  upon  by  his  fellow- 
creatures,  and  never  daring  to  look  inwardly 
within  himfelf,  becaufe  a  fmall  ftill  voice, 
fpeaking  louder  than  all  the  thunders  of  Sinai, 
fays  to  him,  "  I  have  got  all  this  money, — 
but  I  have  not  got  happinefs ! "  And  the 
heathen's  echoing  verie  is  vaftly  true, 

*'  Auriculas  tfim  Midax  rex  AoAef.** 

All  that  Midas  has  is  gold — but  he  has  the 
ears  of  an  Afs ! 

The  fimple  truth  is,  the  heart  of  man  is  too 
weak  to  reft  upon  itfelf.  Lean  it  muft  on 
fomething,  as  Naaman's  mafter  leant  on  him 
when  he  went  "  into  the  hou/e  of  Rimmon  to 
worjhip  there.**  Weak  we  are,  and  weak  we 
muft  needs  confefs  ourfelves  to  be,  when  we 
fall,  as  we  fo  often  do,  before  the  temptations 
which  afiail  us.  One  time  or  another  each 
one  has  full  reafon  to  know  of  his  own  im- 

VOL.  II.  s 


Pen.  Sat.  i.  iii. 
Moncnte  Cor- 
nuto.     ^m 
habetf 


n^Krrcf  Z\  BUhf 

BpmwoL.    Odyit. 
Ul.  48. 

%  Kings  ▼.  18. 


ICeble^sChiiftUn 
Year,  TuefHay 
in  Whitfan 
Week. 


Ps.  Ixxiv.  20. 


potence  and  inability.  Even  when  he  thinks 
himfelf  the  moft  fecure,  his  ftrength  faileth 
him,  and  he  finds  that  his  own  fufficiency  is  a 
thing  of  nought, 'and  but  as  vanity.  No  man 
living,  ufed  to  take  counfel  with  himfelf,  but 
hath  found  it  fo.  Ay!  even  when  he  has 
had  all  things  to  his  heart's  content, — ^when 
his  defires  have  been  granted, — his  will  obeyed, 
— his  ambition  glutted, — even  then  there  has 
been  a  void  and  an  emptinefe  within  him, — a 
finking,  like  what  a  landfman  feels  on  ihip- 
board ;  and  this,  till  it  be  remedied,  he  finds 
not  how  to  bear,  and  he  is  ill  at  eafe,  and  he 
cafteth  him  about  here  and  there  for  that  quiet 
of  mind,  which  is  not  of  earth,  but  is  of  heaven, 
though  he  knows  it  not  for  lack  of  fpiritual 
difcernment,  and  for  that  he  apprehendeth  hot 
the  truth  as  it  is  in  Jefus. 

**  And  yet  in  Him  the  fimpleft  (wain 
May  read  his  homely  leflbn  plain.** 

Still,  fo  it  is,  and  hence  it  comes  about  alio 
that  the  untutored  and  favage  nations  of  the 
earth  are  in  bondage  to  fyftems  of  religion 
which  tend  to  fear  only, — abounding  in  cruel 
and  unholy  rites  which  Chriftianity  is  free 
from.  And  ftriking  are  the  words  of  David 
in  the  Pfalm.    "  Have  refpeSl  unto  the  covenant^ 
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for  the  dark  places  of  the  earth  are  full  of  the 
habitations  of  cruelty.**  Fear,  that  is,  is 
uppermoft  in  the  minds  of  fuch, — ^^fear^* 
that  "  hath  torment i* — and  they  cannot  diveft 
themfelves  of  it,  and  they  know  not  where  to 
turn,  not  knowing  God,  who  is  Love.  Yet 
do  they  attempt  to  free  themfelves  from  the 
fear  that  opprefleth  them, — and  they  do  it  by 
endeavouring  to  propitiate  the  terror  from 
without,  which  to  them  is  overwhehning. 
Whereupon  Superftition  works  upon  them, 
and  enters,  like  iron,  into  their  fouls, — and 
the  iUs  and  the  evils  which  Superftition  has 
introduced  no  man  living  may  tell !  Lucretius, 
knowing  no  better,  and  entangled  in  "  Pyrrho's 
maze  and  Epicurus'  fty,"  called  it  Religion. 


'*  Sacpiut  olim 

Relliglo  peperit  iceleroia  atque  impia  h6oL : 

Aolide  quo  paSo  Trivial  Tiipnis  axam 

Iphianaflai'  tarpAnint  (anguine  fbde 

Dudores  Danafim  deledei,  prima  Yironim. 
•         ••••• 

Tantum  rellig^o  potujt  fuadere  malonim/* 

And  hence  one,  who  furpafled  in  wifdom,  faid, 
"  It  is  better  to  have  no  opinion  of  God  at 
all  than  fuch  an  opinion  as  is  unworthy  of 
Him;  for  the  one  is  unbelief,  the  other  is 
contumely;  and  certainly  Superftition  is  the 
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reproach  of  the  Deity."  So  fpake  the  Philofo- 
pher  of  Verulam  in  his  Eflay,  "  Of  Superfti- 
tion,"  as  (bme  think  queftionably.  Charles 
How  in  his  Divine  Meditations  has  an  ex- 
cellent one  on  the  fuperftitious  impreflions 
attached  to  Childermas  Day.  *  He  ends  it 
with  thefe  memorable  words.  "Thus  folly, 
like  gunpowder,  runs  in  a  train  from  one 
generation  to  another,  preferved  and  conveyed 
by  the  perpetual  traditions  of  tattling  goffips." 
Still,  as  I  juft  now  fdd,  weak  men  muft 
have  fomething  to  lean  upon,  and  when  they 
have  not  the  knowledge  of  the  true  God,  they 
turn  them  to  thofe  ^^gods  many  and  lords  many  " 
of  heathenifm,  which  are  falfe.  And  befides 
thofe  cruel  rites  which  terminate  in  blood, — 
they  bowed  them  down  before  docks  and 
ftones,  and  images  frightful  to  look  upon, — 
and  inafmuch  as  they  are  the  work  of  the 
craftfmen,  their  very  hideoufnefe  declares 
that  all  their  worftiip  is  that  of  fear, — in  a 
word,  that  the  poor  benighted  ones  fear  every 
thing  elfe  in  the  world  fave  Him,  the  God  of 
love,  which  ought  to  be  feared  with  that  fear 
which  is  reverence  and  holy  thoughts, — 
thoughts  of  good  and  not  of  evil, — thoughts 
which  lead  on  even  the  unconverted  to  the 
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goodnefs,  and  the  loving-kindnefles,  and  the 
mercies  of  the  "Unknown  God,"  whom 
they,  in  their  great  darknefs,  do  "  ignorantly 

In  the  expedition  to  Borneo  of  Her  Majefty's 
fhip  "  Dido,"  it  is  faid  of  the  Dyacks,  (pro- 
nounced Dyahs, — the  k  being  mute,)  "  They 
have  no  priefts  or  idols,  fey  no  prayers,  make 
no  offerings  to  propitiate  the  Deity.  In  this 
refpeft  they  are  different  from  any  known 
people  who  have  arrived  at  the  fame  ftate  of 
civilization."  It  is  an  evident  illuflration  of 
the  motto,  Exceptio  probat  regulam. 

I  was  on  a  vifit  to  the  Old  Vicar's,  and  I 
was  thus  mufmg  with  myfelf  when  he  came  in 
from  one  of  his  rounds,  and  the  moment  he 
iaw  me  he  faid,  "  Poor  Noah  Selfey-Bill  won't 
live, — it  is  quite  clear  that  the  Dropfy  is 
beyond  the  power  of  phyfic*  You  recoiled: 
poor  Noah,  don't  you  ? "  "  To  be  fure  I  do," 
was  my  reply, — **  don't  I  recoiled  him  offering 
you  his  child's  Caul  with  which  he  always 
went  to  fea,  and  his  faying  to  you  when  you 
faid,  *  Stuff  and  nonfenfe  about  your  Caul!' 
that  perhaps  it  did  no  good  in  rough  weather, 
but,  *  Be't  as  it  will,  I  always  take  it  with  me, 
it  can   do   no    harm,    howniJoeverV     Poor 
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Noah !  he  was  rough  fometimes  as  the  ftorm- 
tofled  Tea  where  his  occupation  lay,  but  there 
were  many  worfe  men  in  the  Parifh  than  he ! 
God  reft  his  foul,  and  give  him  an  eafy 
departure ! "  And  I  prefently  added,  "  On  a 
late  vifit  you  faid  you  would  revert  to  the  fub- 
jedt  of  Popular  Superftitions,  which,  although 
clofely  allied  to  ignorance,  were  ftill  adhered  to 
by  many  that  were  not  ignorant.  I  perfeftly 
recoUedt  your  faying,  as  the  teft  of  your  own 
experience,  that  'every  man's  mind  had  an 
out-of-the-way  hidden  corner,  into  which 
Superftition,  like  a  dirty  houfemaid,  fwept 
up  all  orts  and  fcraps/  Is  it  not  fo?"  Sir 
Walter  Scott  was  certainly  fuperftitious,  though 
he  did  fay  when  at  Rome,  "Superftition  is 
very  pifturefque,  but  I  never  allow  it  to  inter- 
fere with  intereft  or  convenience." 

'*  I  quite  recolleft  what  I  faid,  and  you  may 
depend  upon  it  that  from  John  o'  Groat's  to 
the  Lizard,  there  is  no  part  of  the  land  which 
has  not  its  Popular  Superftitions,  though  as 
Jeremy  Taylor  fays,  '  No  man  that  reckons 
by  the  meafures  of  reafon  or  religion,  reckons 
witches  and  conjurors  amongft  blefled  and 
profperous  perfons.'  The  weak  and  the 
ignorant    are,    of   couHe,  the    moft    fuper- 
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ftitious, — and  ftrange  as  it  may  ieem,  at  the 
firft  blufh,  you  will  find  a  great  number 
of  very  religious  people  much  biafTed  this 
way,  fo  that  it  is  of  the  utmoft  confequence 
to  have  fingle-minded  teachers  to  lead  them. 
Nothing  has  more  tended  to  fill  up  the  ranks 
of  the  Papifts,  and  looked  to  in  this  fenfe  the 
old  line  quoted  by  Aulus  Gellius,  notwithftand- 
ing  the  cenfure  of  LaAantius,  has  weight. 

I  think  I  may  venture  to  fey  that  amongft 
fome  of  the  beft  people  I  ever  knew,  I  could 
deteft  what  would  moft  decidedly  have  been 
fuperftition,  but  for  the  guidance  of  God's 
word.  Metallic  Traftors,  and  Cramp-rings, 
and  Galvanized  Chains,  all  look  the  fame  way, 
and  are  but  an  exchange  for  our  anceftral 
charms  and  amulets,  and  the  aftrologer's 
bureau.  All  this  was  vividly  brought  to  my 
mind  the  other  day  in  reading  Kaye's  Life  of 
Sir  John  Malcolm,  where  I  lighted  on  the 
pafTage  following  from  one  of  his  letters  ^ 
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'  Not  left  powerful^  onlf  in  another  waf,  was  the  name  of  Major 
Hodfon.  "  Such  an  inipreffion  had  my  brother*!  daring  and  a^vity 
produced  upon  the  minds  of  the  Sikhs,  that  ieveral  yean  afterwards  it 
was  found  that  the  Sikh  mothers  ftill  uied  his  name  as  a  threat  of 
terror  to  their  children,  reminding  one  of  the  Border  Ballad, 

[<Hark 
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'The  difcovery  a  few  days  ago  that  among 
the  Bheel  ladies,  tying  a  flritig  upon  the  right 
arm  of  their  children  whilft  the  prieft  pro- 
nounced the  name  Malcolm  three  times,  was 
a  fovereign  cure  for  a  fever,  are  proofs  at 
lead  of  my  having  a  good  name  among  thoie 
wild  mountaineers,  which  will  do  me  as  much 
and  more  good  than  one  in  Leadenhall  Street. 
I  am  told  that  Bifhop  Heber  ufed  to  relate^ 
how,  when  travelling  in  Central  India,  he 
inquired  what  was  written  on  an  amulet  worn 
by  a  native  child,  he  was  told  that  it  was 
nothing  more  than  the  word  Malcolm,  which 
was  confidered  in  that  part  of  the  country  the 
moft  efficacious  of  charms.'  I  do  not  fay, 
and  you  would  not  fuppofe  me  to  mean,  that 
our  people  are  given  up  to  charms  or  amulets, 
but  you  may  depend  upon  it  they  are  never 
looked  upon  fcornfuUy, — efpecially  by  the 
uneducated.  My  poor  friend  Noah  Selfey-Bill 
did  not  fay,  without  a  meaning,  that  *  whether 
it  was  of  Jarvice  to  him  or  not,  he  and  his 
dried  crifp  Caul  always  did  contrive  to  come 
back  together ! ' " 

"The  Caul,"  I   replied,  "is   one  of  the 


<  Hark  ye,  hark  ye,  do  not  fret  ye, 

And  the  black  Douglas  ihall  not  get  ye.*  ** 
Twelve  Yean  of  a  Soldier^i  Life  in  India,  p.  99.     and  Edit. 
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oldeft  fuperftitions  I  know^  and  I  quite  recol- 
left  advertifements  to  have  been  inferted  in 
the  Times  for  them,  and  to  have  read  of 
*  Cauls  for  fale '  pofted  up  at  the  Exchange, 
— ^the  beft  illuftration  of  what  Face  fays  to 
Dapper  in  Ben  Jonfon*s  Alchemift,— one  of 
my  favourite  plays, — 

'  You  was  bom  with  a  Caul  upon  your  head.* 

Such  people  need  not  fear  drowning.  In 
Scotland  too,  when  I  was  in  Perthfliire,  I  ufed 
to  hear  of  the  *  Howdy-wifey  or  as  we  fpeak, 
the  Midwife,  as  well  as  of  the  *  holy  and  fely 
How,'  which  means  a  holy  or  fortunate  cap, 
and  I  am  by  no  means  fure  that  the  Tarn- 
kappe  in  the  Nibelungen  Lied,  as  well  as 
Fortunatus'  cap,  don't  look  the  fame  way." 

"The  French,"  replied  my  old  Friend, 
**  have  the  fame  notion  under  the  proverb  itre 
nie  coiffeCy  and  I  have  often  thought  of  look- 
ing to  the  feveral  paflages  in  -flElius  Lampri- 
dius,  and  St.  Chryfoftom,  and  Balfamon's 
notes  on  the  Canons,  where  the  fuperftitions 
of  the  'Caul'  are  cenfured, — but  the  time 
fdled  me,  and  I  have  never  yet  made  good 
my  references,  contenting  myfelf  with  the 
obfervation  of  Sir  T.  Browne  in  his  Vulgar 
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I  had  forgotten 
this,  and 

\  although  all  the 
books  are  on  the 
fhelves,  I  have 
not  the  time  Co 
make  the 
references  as 
th'is  flieet  pafles 
through  the 
preis. 
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Errors,  *  Great  conceits  are  raifed  of  the 
involution  or  membranous  covering  commonly 
called  iht  filly-heady  that  fometimes  is  found 
upon  the  heads  of  children  upon  their  birth, 
and  is  therefore  preferved  with  great  care,  not 
only  as  medical  in  difeafes,  but  effedtual  in 
fuccefs,  concerning  the  infant  and  others, 
which  is  furely  no  more  than  a  continued 
fuperftition  *.'  So  much  for  the  ^Cauly  and 
perhaps  for  the  *  Coif*  alfo,  which  is  thought 
to  derive  its  name  and  fhape  from  the  fame 
lucky  membrane!" 

This  matter  of  the  child's  Caul  led  on  my 
old  friend,  as  I  hinted,  to  fpeak  more  generally 
of  the  Superftitions  of  the  People  by  the 
Sea-board  and  the  Down,  and  I  was 
furprifed  to  find  to  what  an  extent  they  were 
carried,  though  not  outwardly  admitted.  Old 
Mr.  Pope,  for  example,  was  by  no  means  an 
uneducated,  and  far  from  being  an  ignorant 
man,  and  held  a  certain  pofition  in  life, — and 
yet  he  was  always  expecting  his  wife  would 


1  See  Book  V.  c.  zxiu.  The  reader  wUl  find  much  in  Sir  T.  Ellis*! 
Notes  to  Bnuid*s  Popular  Antiquitie. ,  under  the  head  of  <<  Child's 
Caul.**    The  fbUownng  is  from  Jhre's  I^ezicon  Sxiiogothicum : 

**  Segtrkujktta,  membranula  Ula,  quse  caput  fcetus  aliqtundo  te^t. 
.tf4iw/.  SlfyAoWf  quod  a  Se^gff^ilf  beatus  ortum  re^  judicat  Johnson. 
Sd&cet  credelnt  fimplex  anUquitas  aliquod  oppido  faufti  ominis  inefle 
hifce  membranulis,  et  in  proeliis  illis  vi^oriam  imprimu  portend!.** 


return  from  the  Red  Sea,  where  fhe  had  been 
laid  with  all  due  form.  Antony  Fairfoot 
again,  never  much  liked  to  pafs,  after  mid- 
night, the  crofs-road  where  Moll  Soles  the 
fuicide  lay  buried;  and-  Steer's  Bank,  where 
another  unfortunate  was  interred  before  the 
memory  of  any  man  now  living,  was  avoided 
with  equal  care  by  Caleb  Sooter,  within  thefe 
thirty  years.  He  was  neither  uninformed  nor 
a  coward,  but  he  never  returned  that  way  by 
night.  With  many,  as  Latorch  fpeaks  in  the 
Bloody  Brother, 

''  Three  fevenSy  the  powerful  and  perfed  nomben,** 

have  their  full  influence  ftill,  and  to  have  been 
born  in  the  three  fevens, — '777,  was,  amongft 
our  old  people,  no  fmall  matter.  The  poor 
old  Widow  Hale,  to  the  laft,  confidered  it  a 
heavy  fin  on  her  confcience  that  fhe  had,  in 
the  words  of  Hudibras,  frightened  her  ague 
into  a  dog.  "  Lor^,  how  the  poor  crittur  did 
fhake, — ^it  went  to  my  heart  to  fee  'un :  but  I 
never  had  the  fits  *  fo  flrong  after,  and  at  lafl 

'  **  The  nw  bacoo  which  clumiy  Molly  fparei  from  her  own  (canty 
ftorcy  that  fhe  may  carry  it  to  her  ndghboor's  child,  to  '  ftop  the  fits,* 
may  be  a  piteoufly  tnefficadoua  remedy ;  but  the  generous  ftining  of 
neighbourly  kindnefs  that  prompted  the  deed,  has  a  beneficent  radiation 
that  is  not  loft.**    Adam  Bede,  i.  p.  64. 

The  good  old  (errant  of  our  hou(e, — of  fixty  yean*  (landing  at  leaft, 
— Molly  ClaytoN} — has  ker  Superftitions,  and  fhe  wrill  hold  them  to 


One  (i>ot  in 
Weft  Tarring, 
— the  other  in 
the  Parifhof 
Durrington. 


Beaumont  and 
Fletcher,  A€t 
iv.  Sc.  i. 


See  II.  iJi.  280. 


See  p.  270,  4th 
Edit.  1726. 


On  Teaching  by 
Paiables,  p.  16. 
6th  Edit. 


they  went  altogether,  but  the  poor  heathen, 
(i.  e.  the  dog,)  wafted  and  pined,  and  died. 
There  it  was,  juft  by  that  door ! "  That  old 
lady  had  as  many  "  modem  relations  "  on  fuch 
fubjefts,  and  on  others  too,  as  are  cont^ned 
in  the  Sadducifmus  Triumpbatus, — ^better  known 
as  Glanvil's  Hiftory  of  Witches.  She  could 
beat  out  of  the  field  at  once  "  The  compleat 
Narrative  of  the  Dsemon  of  Tedworth,  being 
the  difturbances  at  Mr.  Mompeflbn's  houfe, 
caufed  by  Witchcraft  and  the  Villany  of  the 
Drummer." 

"Situated  as  I  am,"  the  Old  Vicar  con- 
tinued, "  I  am  led,  of  courfe,  to  fpeak  of  the 
fuperftitions  of  the  ignorant,  and  the  more  or 
lefs  untaught,  but  you  will  find  the  fame 
thing  true  at  what  Dean  Trench  calls  'the 
two  poles  of  favage  and  falfely  cultivated  life.' 
Look  to  the  inner  hiftory  of  the  firft  families 
of  the  land,  and  at  the  height  of  the  feafbn  in 
London,  and  you  will  find  that  this,  that,  and 
the  other  family  have  fome  time-honoured 
fuperftitions  at  which  they  laugh,  but  not 
altogether  increduloufly.  One  has  a  warning 
voice,  another  fome  veiled  appearance,  which 

the  laft.  I  dare  fay,  when  (he  annually  fends  me  a  flitch  of  Bacon,  flie 
thinks  it  an  admirable  remedy  for  Maistkr  John's  repeated  Influenza ! 
Maifter  John,  though  now  54,  is  (till  the  fame  in  her  eyes  ! 
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they  flop  at  calling  a  Ghoft*  The  Luck  of 
Eden  Hall,  and  the  old  Hirlas-horns,  a  fort 
of  divining  cup,  are  but  ipecimens  of  a  large 
aflbrtment  in  another  way.  They  tell  the 
bias  of  men's  minds.     As  Aurora  Leigh  fays, 

<  Hen's  the  world  half  blind 
With  intelleaual  light,  half  bnitaltsed 
With  dvilixation,* 

and  yet  fuch  things  are  rife  and  common,  as 
the  cockle,  and  the  darnel, — the  hemlock,  the 
burrs,  the  thiftles  and  the  nettles  in  the  furrows 
of  the  field!  Within  my  own  recolledion 
here,  old  Dame  Tibbert  went  to  Henfield  to 
confult  the  wife  woman,  who  fhowed  her 
her  enemy  in  a  cryftal,  and  fhe  returned 
perfeftly  fatiffied.  '  She  knew  him  now,'  fhe 
faid,  '  and  could  fence  againfl  his  machinations 
and  devices.'  What  Mr.  NichoUs  fays  in  his 
Forefl  of  Dean  is  quite  true  here.  *  Many 
fuperflitions  flill  linger  amongfl  them,  fuch  as 
the  ufe  of  charms  and  incantations,  a  belief  in 
witchcraft  and  an  evil  eye,  a  refbrt  to  "  wife 
men,"  and  even  to  the  minifler  of  the  Parifh 
as  being  a  "  Mafler  of  Arts,"  or  for  fome  of 
the  offertory  money,  out  of  which  to  have  a 
charm-ring  made.  They  are  likewife  inclined 
to  give  credence  to  tales  of  apparitions,  and 


269 


Gen.  xliy.  2.  5. 
See  Dr.  Hooker's 
Himalayan 
Journals  for  the 
Lepcha*s  drink- 
ing-cupy  L  123. 


BookU. 


See  p.  150. 


270 


The  Sea-board 


to  regard  ficknds  and  accident  as  feted  and 
inevitable.' " 

I  here  interrupted  my  old  Friend^  and  faid, 
"  What  was  it  you  told  me  the  laft  time  I  was 
here,  about  the  Wife-Woman,  as  we  were 
pafling  that  outlying  cottage?  I  recolledt 
being  ftruclc  with  it,  as  it  fhowed  the  advifer 
and  the  advifed  to  be  pretty  nearly  in  the 
fame  ftate  of  ignorance."  He  replied  at  once, 
"  I  know  what  you  mean ;  it  was  what  old 
Dame  Hopkins  told  us.  Some  one  had  been 
to  her  cottage  and  had  taken  half  a  fovereign 
out  of  her  broken  tea-pot,  and  which  fhe  had 
kept  hoarded  in  a  bit  of  old  rag  to  buy  her 
old  man  fome  fliirting  with.  She  had  her 
fufpicions,  fhe  faid, — and  that  very  day,  fhe 
added,  Mafler,  as  he  was  riding  by,  called 
in  and  'advifed  her  to  confult  the  Wife- 
Woman  at  Shipley,  but  firfl  to  fend  her  a 
fhilling,  that  fhe  might  be  prepared.'  *  Stuff 
and  nonfenfe,*  was  my  hafty  reply,  *your 
mafler  could  have  faid  no  fuch  thing.'  *  By 
my  troth  but  he  did,'  was  her  quick  reply, 
*  and  I  didn't  head  him,  as  he  is  fhort-tem- 
pered, — but  I  faid,  you  didn't  hold  by  fuch 
things.'  On  fuch  an  occafion  one  naturally 
called  to  mind  the  lines  of  Hudibras. 
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'  He  that  with  injuiy  is  grieredy 
And  goeth  here  to  be  xelievedy 
Is  fillier  than  a  (oVaSk  choofe, 
Who  when  a  thief  has  robbed  his  houfe 
Applies  himielf  to  cwuiing  men 
To  help  him  to  his  goods  again  $ 
When  all  he  can  erpeA  to  gain 
Is  but  to  fquander  more  in  vain  M  *  ** 

"So  there  are  wife  men,  in  this  fenfe,  as 
well  as  wife  women/'  I  replied.  "  Certainly," 
faid  my  old  Friend,  "  I  fuppofe  the  old  term 
Druidhy  i.  e.  JVi/e-matiy 

*  like  whom,  great  Nature's  depths  no  man  yet  ever  knewy* 

to  ufe  the  words  of  Drayton, — as  well  as  the 
feminine  Wije-Womany  to  be  literally  in  ex- 
iftence  ftill  here  in  Suflex.  Of  courfe,  our 
peafants  as  a  body  are  not  under  the  influence 
of  the  Wife-man  or  the  Wife-Woman^  as  our 
early  forefathers  were,  —  but  we  have  our 
fuperftitious  influences  thick  and  threefold, 
and  they  who  deny  the  faft,  don't  know  the 
country  or  the  people  as  I  do.  In  this  fenfe 
I  may  apply  Virgil's  lines, 

'  ^S'fl^fi'^  /tftzmvr  Manet* 


Polyolbion, 
Song  the  Sixth. 


JEn,  a,  743. 


1  See  HL  ill.  530.  I  may  add  in  a  note  that  her  old  man  did  go  to 
Shipley,  and  confulted  the  Wife- Woman,  but  inefiedually.  I  alfo 
recoiled  two  young  men  running  away  to  fea,  becaufe,  as  tbey  were 
thrashing  in  the  &m,  they  heard  their  mafter  was  that  day  gone  eo 
confult  the  Wife- Woman  at  Barcombe.  They  had  robbed  him,  and 
their  confciences  fmote  them. 


Pige^  i.  e.  Vir- 
pn.     So  our 
comipdon  of 
Pige-^tMt/hatlf 
{tuajfail^)  the 
Virgin,  God 
ble&  her !  b, 
Pig  and  H^AiftU. 
The  laft  time  I 
(aw  the  fign 
was  in  Wolver- 
hampton.    Pegf 
Peggy,  the  ihort 
fbrMargarety  is 
our  laft  remnant 
of  Pige, 


Thofe  who  are  acquainted  with  Icelandic, 
Danifh,  and  Swedifli  Literature,  know  all 
about  the  Kloge-Mennejke  in  every  fenfe  of  the 
words, — but  the  generality  of  our  countrymen 
know  nothing  of  the  Wife-women  (call  them 
Weird-fifters  if  you  like)  but  their  name. 
For  example,  I  dare  fay  you,  an  educated 
man,  and  full  of  information  on  all  points, 
don't  fee  the  full  meaning  of  that  heading  in 
the  Leflbns  (not  to  the  Colled)  for  Holy 
Days,  *  ^he  Annunciation  of  our  Lady.^  I 
dare  fay  when  we  (peak  of  the  Lady-bird  which 
(b  often  crofTes  the  Southern  Coaft  in  clouds, 
you  have  no  definite  apprehenfion  of  its 
meaning.  Sweet  pretty  infeft!  you  connefl: 
it,  moft  likely,  with  fome  lady's  bower, — 
without  looking  upon  it  prayerfully,  as  the 
Romanift  does,  whilft  he  crofTes  himfelf,  and 
fays,  Beata  Maria  !  In  fad  you  think  the 
lady-bird  quite  a  modern  phrafe.  But  our 
South  Saxon  of  old  time  had  no  fuch  thoughts, 
—his  Lady  which  gave  name  to  the  pretty 
infeft  was  no  common  perfon, — but  a  wife 
Frigga,  Odin's  wife,   or,    Friya,   the 


one, 


goddefs  of  love  and  plenty, — *  fome  Norn,  or 
Fate,  at  leaft,'  (to  ufe  the  words  of  Mr. 
Dafent's     illuftration,)     *  who     fwayed    the 
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minds  of  men,  or  fpun  their  deftinies  at 
Mimer's  well  of  knowledge  ^ ! '  The  Worfhip 
of  the  Virgin  was  much  too  modern  an  in- 
vention for  a  good  South  Saxon,  who  if  he 
couldn't  bend  a  fyllogifm  into  every  mode  and 
form,  knew  very  well  how  to  bend  his  bow, 
and  to  hit  right  to  the  mark.  Of  the  Latiners 
he  faid,  with  fome  contempt,  no  doubt, 

'  Soivunt  llgantque  qtutJHonum  vincuU^ 
Per  ffUogismos  pkBiUs  ;* 

but  he  looked  to  his  Wise-woman  for  help, 
and  had  no  knowledge  of  the  Origin  at  all. 
From  which  you  will  now  infer  that  the 
'  Annunciation  of  our  Lady '  is  quite  a  dif- 
ferent thing." 

"  I  never  looked  upon  the  change  of  names 
in  this  light  before,  but  I  dare  fay  you  are 
right,  and  perhaps  even  Maid  Marian  dates 


*  See  Introdu^on  to  Popular  Tales,  xc.  Note.  The  curious  Reader 
ihould  inveftsgate  the  words,  Friggiar'rockr^ — Fr/Wor>,~MAKiA-rofi, 
— together  with  Karld-vogn  or,  Charles*  Wain,  i.  e.  the  car  of  men 
or  heroes.  The  extradi  which  follows  is  a  (brt  of  parallel  corruption. 
"  In  very  early  Saxon  times  there  was  a  curious  tran{]fer  of  the  name 
of  jyatling-Strut  to  the  Milky  Way.  As  this  great  highway  of 
England  led  right  acrofs  the  country  firom  Dover  to  Cardigan,  fo  the 
Milky  Way  leads  right  acrofs  the  heavens.  Chaucer,  (Houfe  of  Fame, 
ii.  437,)  makes  mention  of  the  name : 

'  So  then,  quod  he,  caft  up  thine  eye. 

See  yonder,  lo,  the  galaxie. 

The  which  men  depe  the  Milky  Way, 

For  it  is  white,  and  fome  par£iy, 

YcalUn  it  have  fratRngi-Stnter  '* 

Edinburgh  Review,  April,  i860,  p.  367. 
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back  farther  than  Robin  Hood's  days.  At 
all  events,  I  am  quite  aware  that  the  land  was 
full  of  Superftition,  and  from  what  you  have 
told  me  at  different  times  there's  no  lack  of 
it  ftill,  though  in  a  more  innocent  fhape. 
Happily,  all  cruel  rites  are  paft  and  gone, 
and  the  Ignorance  of  Superftition  is  not  what  it 
was.  The  heavieft  boor  picked  up  out  of 
the  thickeft  Jhaw  in  the  Weald  would  fmiie  at 
Ford's  lines  in  Peter  Warbeck,  and  acquiefce 
in  the  concluding  truth,  though  he  held  all 
the  while  to  his  ingle-corner^  and  little  private 
views. 

'  Thus  witches 
PofleflTed,  even  to  their  death  deluded,  (ay 
They  have  been  wolves  and  dogs,  and  failed  in  egg>fliells 
Over  the  Tea,  and  rid  on  fiery  dragons, 
Pafled  in  the  air  more  than  a  thoufand  miles 
All  in  a  night : — the  enemy  of  mankind 
Is  powerful,  but  falfe,— and  falfehood^s  confident* " 

Our  converfation  was  here  fuddenly  cut 
fhort  by  the  arrival  of  a  meflenger  from  a 
diftant  part  of  the  Parifli,  and  as  the  day  was 
fine  I  propofed  to  accompany  the  Old  Vicar 
on  his  rounds.  "With  all  my  heart,"  faid 
he,  "  but  you  muft  be  more  patient  than  my 
good  brother  Ned,  (never  was  and  never  will 
be  fuch  an  Uncle,  fay  his  nephews  and  his 
nieces!)  who  declared  the  laft   time  he  was 


in  Suflex  he  never  would  go  round  the  Parifli 
with  me  again.  I  had  fo  much  to  fay  to 
every  body,  and  every  body  had  fo  much  to  fay 
to  me."  And  he  added,  "  I  can  point  out 
one  or  two  things  bearing  upon  the  fubjeft 
on  our  way.  Indeed,  from  long  refidence, 
there  is  not  a  field  or  a  houfe  which  has  not 
fome  ftory  or  reminifcence  attached  to  it,  and 
being  fond  of  natural  hiftory  in  every  fhape,  I 
never  took  zjolitary  walk  in  my  life.  All 
nature  talks  to  me,  and  I  look  up  to  the  God 
of  Nature,  through  his  wonderful  works,  and 
worfliip  as  I  go,  thus  mufing, 

'  If  I  one  (bul  improTe,  I  have  not  lived  in  Tain.*  ** 

And  he  added,  '*  Let  me  thank  you,  now  I 
think  of  it,  for  the  copy  you  fent  me  of  Mife 
Prodor's  Legends  and  Lyrics.  What  fhe 
fays  will  quite  exprefs  my  fentiments  on  this 
head. 

<  Uften  and  I  will  tell  thee 
The  fbng  Creation  fings, 
From  the  hamming  of  bees  in  the  heather 
To  the  flutter  of  Angels*  wings. 

'  An  echo  rings  for  ever. 

The  (bund  can  ncvtx  ceaie ; 
It  fpeaks  to  God  of  glory, 
It  fpeaks  to  earth  of  peace.* " 

And  fo  we  ftarted.     And  in  eroding  the 
big  field  near  the  Church,  the  old  Vicar  faid, 

T  2 


Beatde*s  Min- 
ftrel,  II.  xxxi. 
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There  is  a  drain 
now  to  the 
Linfeed  barn^ — 
it  ran  freely  in 
February,  i860. 


Ode  on  Popular 
Superftitions. 
He  had  Milton 
in  view,  of 
couric,  Paradife 
Loft,  ix.  634. 


Hiawatha  and 
the  Pearl 
Feather. 


**  In  my  early  days  there  was  a  portion  of  this 
magnificent  field  on  which,  in  the  weftem  hol- 
lows, the  Autumn  and  Winter's  rains  would  lie 
for  fome  time.  I  almoft  forget,  but  I  think  it 
was  in  the  winter  of  1837,  that  two  pale  balls 
of  fire  kept  playing  over  the  low  part  of  it 
for  two  or  three  months.  All  the  people 
ufed  to  go  out  to  fee  them,  and  although  they 
admired  their  merry  fitful  dance,  they  all 
agreed  with  Googy  Rentfail  that  they  were 
ominous.  Of  courfe  I  thought  of  CoUins's  lines, 
himfelf  a  SufTex  man. 

'  Ah,  homely  fwaSna !  your  homeward  fteps  ne*er  Io(e  $ 
Let  not  dank  Will  miflead  you  to  the  heath  \ 

Dancing  in  murky  night,  o*er  fen  and  lake, 
He  glows,  to  draw  you  downward  to  your  death 

In  his  bewitched,  low,  marihy,  willow  brake  !  * 

It  would  feem,  indeed,  as  if  in  all  lands, 
ignes  fatuiy  Will  o'  the  Wifps,  Jack  o*  Lan- 
terns, Fire-drakes, — ^to  be  coupled  with  which 
are  the  Feux  ilUllney  St.  ElmOy  Corpufan/e  (a 
corruption  of  the  Spanifti  Cuerpo  SantOy  called 
by  Englifh  failors  comazants  and  complaifances)y 
— led  to  fuperftitious  notions  in  one  way  or 
another.  Even  the  Red  Man  fuppofed  them 
to  be 

'  Fires  by  Ghofts  of  dead  men  kindled  \ 
Li  thdr  weary  night  encampments.*  ** 


At  this  moment  an  old  woman  of  great 
ftature  bore  down  upon  us  like  a  feventy-four 
gun  fhipj^  and,  in  pafling,  gave  and  received  a 
very  hearty  greeting.  **  Mark  that  old  lady," 
faid  the  Vicar, — "  a  thoroughly  good  old  body, 
and  by  no  means  an  ignorant  one  for  her 
fituation  in  life.  Some  ten  years  ago  my 
faithful  old  Schoolmafter  died  at  her  houfe, 
where  he  had  always  lodged.  On  her  reporting 
to  me  his  demife  (he  faid,  '  I  hope  I  didn't  do 
wrong,  but  I  did  not  forget  to  wake  thebees. 
A  few  hours  only  before  fhe  departed,  mother 
told  me  to  be  fure  and  do  fo  left  they  Jhould  die; 
and  if  it  was  proper  (?)  at  one  death,'  (he 
added,  *  /  fuppqfe '  (which  in  Suflex  implies  a 
dead  certainty)  *it  is  proper  at  another.' 
She  knew  well  enough  that  it  was  as  much  a 
Superftition,  as  the  nailing  up  of  a  horfe-fhoe 
over  the  door,  but  it  was  as  well  not  to  leave 
it  undone '.  Juft  this  fort  of  propitiation  was 
it  that  gave  name  to  the  Eumenides,  Robin- 
^^^fellow,    the    Gi^^^-folk,   and  the  Daoine 


*  *'  It  is  a  thing  very  common  to  nail  horfe-flioes  on  the  threfliolds 
of  doors,  which  is  to  hinder  the  power  of  witches  which  enter  into  the 
houfe."  Aubrey*s  Mifcellanies.  1  found  (bme  people  in  Heene,  in 
1834,  nailing  up  the  horie-ihoe  thrf  had  founds  (quite  corredi!) — but 
they  were  nailing  it  up  vrrong.  I  told  them  *'  if  it  was  worth  doing  at 
all,  it  was  worth  doing  right,**— and  we  had  our  laugh !  //  ti  there 
however  fiill! 


A  thoughtful 
reader  might 
refvr  to  Rom. 
viii.  18.     I  Pet. 
▼.  12.    E.  V. 
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Schie.**  Well  (aid  quaint  old  Quarles  in  his 
EncKiridion,  *'  Let  not  the  falling  of  (alt,  or 
the  eroding  of  a  hare,  or  the  crying  of  a  cricket, 
trouble  thee.  They  portend  no  evil,  but  what 
thou  feareft :  he  is  ill  acquainted  with  himfelf 
that  knows  not  his  own  fortunes  more  than 
they.  If  evil  follow  it,  it  is  the  punifhment 
of  thy  fuperftition ;  not  the  fulfilling  of  their 
portent.  All  things  are  lucky  to  thee  if  thou 
wilt,  nothing  but  is  ominous  to  the  fuper- 
ftitious."  Mofbllam's  reply  to  the  fbothfayer 
was  the  right  one  when  he  fhot  the  bird  with 
his  arrow,  "  How  could  that  poor  wretched 
bird  forefhow  us  our  fortune,  which  knew 
nothing  of  its  own  ?  " 

We  returned  over  the  Down,  through 
Salvington,  and  by  the  gate  which  leads  into 
the  grounds  at  Offington.  Amongft  a  fcore 
of  thin  flunted  trees  my  old  Friend  called  my 
attention  to  one  which  feemed  neither  dead  nor 
alive.  It  was  an  afh,  and  apparently  had  been 
fplit,  and  bound  up.  He  then  faid,  "  Here's 
another  Popular  Superftition.  Through  that 
tree  a  child  has  been  pafled  who  was  affliAed 
with  a  rupture.  There  was  no  flopping  the 
parties.  As  is  often  the  cafe,  I  was  confulted^ 
— and  told  them  it  was  all  fluff  and  nonfenfe. 
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As  ufua],  they  went  their  own  way,  concluding 
that  if  it  would  do  no  good,  it  would  do  no 
harm.  Their  idea,  of  courfe,  is,  that  as  the 
tree  heals  and  grows  together  the  child  acquires 
ftrength.  If  you  will  afk  me,  when  we  get 
home,  I  will  fliow  you  the  note  I  made  of  it 
at  the  time.  The  fame  fuperftidous  notion 
attaches  to  creeping  through  the  Tolmen  in 
Cornwall,  in  Ireland,  and,  I  believe,  in  the 
Eaft.  In  our  own  country  it  is  a  relic  of 
Druidifm  *."  On  our  arrival  at  home  my  old 
Friend  read  me  the  following  extraA  from  his 
note-book,— as  queer  a  mixture  or  olla-podrida 
as  ever  was  put  together. 

Charm  against  Rupture. 

"  Split  a  fapling  afti-tree,  mountain  or  com- 
mon,—draw  the  infant  nine  times  through 
the  fplit  on  the  20th  of  March  before  fun- 
rife,  and  againft  the  fun, — pafling  the  child 
round  the  tree,  each  time  it  is  pafled  through 
it ; — ^then,  tie  the  fapling  up  with  ftrong  broad 
tape,  and  tar  it  over :  and  be  fure  that  no 
money  is  taken,  or  the  charm  is  broke.  As 
the  tree  grows  and  ftrengthens,  fo  will   the 

>  See  Mn.  Bny*s  Tavjr  and  Tamar,  i.  24a.  "  The  word  is  com- 
pounded of  TW/y  a  hole,  and  Afcn,  a  rock,  in  the  Corniih  lan{[uage." 
See  alfo  Vernon  Harcoort^s  DoMnc  of  the  Deluge,  ii.  474. 
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child: — \i  it  dwindles  away,  fo  will  the 
child." 

"  The  charm,"  faid  old  William  Bufhby, 
carpenter,  "  was  left  me  by  my  father,  and  it 
is  not  every  one  that  can  work  it ! "  The 
child  above  alluded  to  was  pafled  through 
the  afti  on  the  morning  of  the  20th  of  March, 
1 840, — the  laft  inftance  I  know  of  the  Super- 
ftition.  On  turning  to  Grove's  Popular 
Superftitions  you  will  find  that  he  mentions 
this  one, — but  he  has  none  of  the  particulars 
which  my  old  Pariftiioner  infifted  on.  I  may 
add  that  the  afh  has  at  all  times  been  the 
Tree  of  Superftition.  Who  knows  not  of  the 
Shrewd-a/hy  and  of  the  Rowan  ?  What  reader 
of  Northern  Mythology  is  unacquainted  with 
Tggdraftll '  ? 

In  fpeaking  of  common  cures  for  difeafes, 
my  old  Friend  afTured  me  that  although  the 
Doftor  was  fent  for  and  partially  obeyed,  nine- 
tenths  of  the  people  always  tried  their  own 
noftrumsy  and  that  not  a  few  of  them  ihowed 
their  fuperftitious  origin.  Warts,  of  courfe,  are 
always  charmed  away,  and  galvanic  have  only 

^  The  curious  Reader  will  find  every  thing  vn  this  head  in  the 
Lexicon  Mythologicum  attached  to  the  Edda,  Vol.  ill.  i6o,  &c. 
TgrdraJiU,  The  fuperltiuon  here  alluded  to  is  hinted  at  in  a  note, 
p.  869. 


and  the  Down. 


fucceeded  the  old  Coffin  Rings,  many  of  which 
are  fuppofed  to  be  ftill  in  exiftence.  Agues, 
again,  very  generally  yield  to  charms,  though 
no  written  ones,  like  Abracadabra,  remain 
amongft  us.  Pills  made  of  the  fpider's  web 
do  not  come  under  this  head.  In  this  cafe  one 
poifon  deftroys  another, — it  is  Mtter-cop  (the 
latter  portion  of  the  word  is  ftill  retained  in 
f^^-web,  the  former  in  (Judder  or  Adder) 
verfus  Ague.  Neither  again  is  there  any 
fuperftition  in  fqueezing  a  whitlow  (where,  by 
the  way,  we  have  the  word  ^^  low^*  for  fire, 
as  in  "  &wbell,")  between  the  jambs  of  a  door, 
— as  it  will  fometimes  difperfe  the  inflammation ^ 
or,  as  Dame  Chipper  faid,  "  take  the  fire  out 
of  it."  As  for  midwives,  they  ftill  retain  fo 
many  noftrums  in  out-of-the-way  places,  that 
they  are  general  purveyors  to  the  craft,  which 
is  neverthelefs  faft  dying  out.  I  doubt  if  the 
Ceinture  is  quite  out  of  ufe  yet,  and  I  am 
inclined  to  think  that  the  word  "  Circles "  in 
the  Articles  of  Elizabeth,  Anno  1559,  referred 
rather  to  the  Ceinture  for  eafy  parturition,  than 
to  Magical  Circles  in  general.  Certainly  one 
would  be  aftonifhed  to  be  afked  now  at  a 
Vifitation,  even  at  Chichefter,  "  Whether  you 
do  know  any  that  do  ufe  charms,  forceries. 


Aubrey's  Miscel- 
lanies, p.  189. 


Sec  Nares* 
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Ivw  at  the  net*s 
end,  to  ratch 
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enchantments,  invocations,  circles^  witchcrafts, 
foothfaying,  or  any  like  crafts  or  imaginations 
invented  by  the  Devil,  and  efpecially  in  the  time 
ofwomerCs  travail?^*  In  alluding  to  fuch  things 
as  thefe,  it  is  enough  to  remark  that  Chriften- 
ings.  Marriages,  and  Funerals,  ftill  retain  in  all 
countries  many  rites  which  are  known  to  be 
fuperftitious,  but  are  related  half  with  a  fmile, 
and  half  in  earneft.  What  Goflip  would  give 
up  the  Groaning-cake,  and  the  Groaning- 
cheefe,  and  the  Caudle-cup  ? — ^Better  give  up 
altogether ! 

Then  again,  without  the  village  goflips, 
who  now  would  be  able  to  tell  of  the  horns 
that  grew  out  of  people's  heads  after  the 
introduAion  of  Vaccination  ?  "  If  people  would 
deal  with  the  matter  out  of  cows,"  faid  old 
Dame  Hilditch,  "they  muft  exped:  either  horns 
or  wens ! "  Thus  was  the  merciful  difcovery 
retarded,  and  Jenner  put  down  for  a  wizard 
or  a  conjuror. 

"  Do  you  recoUeA  any  thing  of  this  fort  ? " 
faid  I  to  old  George  this  morning,  as  he  was 
at  work  in  the  garden.  "  To  be  fure  I  do," 
was  his  reply.  **  My  two  brothers  were  the 
laft  who  were  inoculated  for  the  fmall-pox  in 
this  parifti ;  then  the  cow-pox  came  in,  and  I 
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was  amongft  the  firft  that  was  Waccinated. 
They  faid  we  ihould  all  of  us  have  horns ! 
Long  after  this  was  written,  I  read  in  that 
very  clever — more  than  clever,  becaufe  ufeful, 
—book  Self-Helpy—'' Two  ladies  of  title- 
Lady  Ducie  and  the  Countefs  of  Berkeley — to 
their  honour  be  it  remembered — had  the 
courage  to  vaccinate  their  own  children ;  and 
the  prejudices  of  the  day  were  at  once  broken 
through." 

It  was  a  lovely  May  morning,  the  13  th,  or 
Old  May  Day.  I  knew  it  to  be  the  Village 
Club-day,  and  looking  out  at  my  window  I 
faw  a  great  Flag  hanging  out  from  the  fhingled 
fpire  \  On  meeting  the  Old  Vicar  on  his  early 
rounds  in  the  well-trimmed  garden,  where  he 
had  been  killing  the  worm  in  the  rofe-bud,  I 
afked,  "  How  do  they  get  that  Flag  there  ?  " 

Don't  you  know  ? "  he  replied,  "  they  hang 


t€ 


1  To  the  greit  praiie  and  credit  of  all  our  people  we  have  reftored 
this  noble  church  at  the  coft  of  foroething  like  2800/.  To  complete 
the  woik  the  fpirc,  ladders,  &c.  &c.,  ftill  require  an  expenditure  of 
about  100/., — to  be  raifed  m  a  %uetkf — if  I  thought  it  proper  to  ftand 
upon  my  head,— whirl  round  like  a  fpinning  Dervifh, — or  be  exa^ng. 
All  comes  right  in  time  without  the  idolatiy  of  a  Thibefein  Praying 
Machine,— for  which  the  reader  may  fee  Dr.  Hookxk*s  Himalayan 
Journals,  Vol.  i.  126.  161.  195.  207.  296,  &c.  tec.  What  a  pride 
of  heart  is  it  to  ignore  the  "  Common  Prayer,"  as  though  the  united 
voice  of  the  whole  congregation  of  the  Lord  were  not  \jfted  up  for  all 
thofe  who  are  *'  any  ways  afflicted  or  diftrefled  in  mind,  body,  or 
eftate  !**     The  fpiritual  pride  of  (bme  Prayer  Meetings  it  furpaffing. 


See  c.  iv.  p.  88. 
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Spelt  both  ways. 
It  is  LiJ>i  or 
Luh^i  Pound, — 
which  children, 
when  I  was  a 
child,  were 
threatened  with. 


It  out  from  the  lubber-hole.^*     "  And  what,  I 
wonder,  is  that  ?     Milton,  I  know, 

'  Tells  how  the  dnid^ng  goblin  fweat 
To  cam  his  cream-bowl  duly  (et. 
When  in  one  night,  ere  glimpfe  of  mom. 
His  ihadowy  flail  hath  thraihed  the  corn. 
That  ten  day-bb*ren  could  not  end  \ 
Then  lies  him  down  the  UAbar-jUndy 
And  ftretched  out  all  the  chimney^s  length 
Bafks  at  the  fire  hb  haiiy  ftrength, 
And  crop-fiiU  out  of  doors  he  flings 
Ere  the  firft  cock  his  matin  fings.*  ** 

"  Very  likely  Milton  knew  the  connexion 
between  lubber  and  fiend,"  was  the  Old 
Vicar's  reply ;  "  but,  whether  or  not,  it  is  here 
ufed  for  the  mifchievous  evil  fpirits  who  not 
only  feared  the  religious  at  home,  but  at 
Church  alfo.  In  the  latter,  the  prayers  of  the 
faithful  drove  them  at  once  from  Chancel, 
Tranfept,  Nave,  or  Aifle,— whereupon  they  took 
refuge  in  the  Tower  and  the  Belfry.  Hence 
too  they  were  driven  by  the  found  of  the  Bells, 
at  which,  from  time  immemorial,  they  have 
always  been  fuppofed  to  be  greatly  afraid. 
The  moment  the  ringers  ftruck  up  a  peal,  up 
ftarted  the  mifchievous  fpirit  into  the  fpire, 
and  this  hole  was  purpofely  left  for  him  to 
take  flight  from.  It  is  a  name  by  no  means 
now  common  in  England  in  this  fenfe — but 
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refts  ftill  upon  idle,  difcontented,  mifchievous 
lourdonsy — mere  reftlefs  fpirits  of  evil,  unable 
to  do  good  to  others  or  to  be  profitable  to 
themfelves.  I  do  not  think  the  names  *  Lu- 
bricany  or  ^  Lubricky  have  any  connexion 
with  our  lubber y  but  we  have  plenty  of  lubberly 
fellows  always  hanging  about  at  'Thieves' 
Corner,'  whom  it  would  be  very  difiicult  to 
keep  within  any  magic  circle,  however  well 
drawn.  Some,  you  know,  have  faid  that  the 
ugly  corbels  outfide  many  of  our  churches 
are  the  evil  fpirits  which  have  been  eje<5ted, 
and  are  never  allowed  to  enter  again,  even  at 
the  Penitential  door !  One  might  fay  of  the 
Maibn  who  cut  out  many  of  them, 

*  Procruftes  like  he  wnclu  humanity !  * 

**Certes,  I  ihall  henceforth  recoiled  the 
Lubber-hole  !  and  your  new  peal  of  bells  will, 
I  hope,  be  fet  without  fuch  fpirits'  help.  It  is 
an  old  Proverb  that,  which  Longfellow  has  ufed 
in  the  Spanifh  Curate;—' The  Devil  climbs  into 
the  Belfry  by  the  Vicar's  fkirts,*  and  it  points 
to  evil  days  in  Spain.  At  all  events  Bells 
will  no  more  be  turned  to  fuperftitious  ufes." 

"  No  ! "  faid  the  Old  Vicar  thoughtfully— 
"  the  Pafling-bell  and  the  Soul's-bell  is  mute 
now,  and  the  thunders  and  the  lightnings  may 


Ps.  X.  8,  «M* 
tkievijb  comers 
oftktfirtetir  A 
very  bad  place ! 


Lord  Brooke, 
Treadfe  of 
Monarchie, 
§  Of  Laws. 


**Porku  iaUas 
del  Vicariofube 
el  DiahU  al 
camfoMorio,*'* 
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crafh  and  burn ',  and  the  winds  rock  the  fteeple, 
— inftead  of  the  Curfew  has  come  up  the 
Beer-bell, — the  lubbers  will  only  ring  for 
beer!  I  am  not  fure  that  a  little  harmleis 
fuperftition  was  not  better,  after  all,  than 
guzzling  and  profaneneis.  But  ringers  and 
fingers  have  always  had  their  way,  and  you 
and  I  fhall  fcarce  be  able  to  turn  them  out  of 
it,  I  fear.  Poor  old  John  Beach,  whom  I 
went  to  exorcife  for  years,  faid,  *  It  always  was 
fo,  and  always  would  be.  Had  the  Bells  not 
been  broken,  and  had  they  been  rung  regu- 
larly, he  Ihould  never  have  been  bagged  as 
he  was ! ' " 

"  What  on  earth  can  you  mean,  old  Friend  ? 
you  exorcife  old  John  Beach  ! "  "  Did  fo  for 
years,  as  well  as  his  poor  daughter  Charlotte, 
— and  kept  them  both  quiet,  when,  being 
crazy,  they  might  have  given  myfelf  and  the 
Parifh  infinite  trouble.  The  poor  old  man 
ufed  to  fend  for  me  two  or  three  times  a  week 
*  to  fpake  for  him,  and  to  drive  them  out,' 
meaning  the  evil  fpirits,  and  if  I  did  not  go. 


^  *'  At  Paris  when  it  begins  to  thunder  and  lighten,  they  do  prefently 
ring  out  the  great  bell  at  the  Abbey  of  St  Germain,  which  they  do 
believe  makes  it  ceafe.  The  like  was  wont  to  be  done  heretofore  in 
Wildhire ;  when  it  thundered  and  lightened  they  did  ring  St  Aldhelm*s 
bell  at  Malmfl>ury  Abbey.  The  curious  do  (ay  diat  the  ringing  of  bells 
exceedingly  difturbs  fpirits."     Aubrey*s  Miicellanies,  p.  198. 


down  he  came  to  me, — or,  if  at  church, 
followed  me  up  to  the  Chancel  rails.  My 
cuftom  was  to  pray  by  his  fide,  ufing  ibme 
five  or  fix  prayers  from  our  beautiful  Liturgy, 
— after  which  he  became  compofed  and  re- 
frefhed,  like  Saul,  when  David's  harp  had 
lulled  his  reftlefiiiefs.  One  day,  I  found 
poor  Charlotte  his  daughter  in  a  very  wild 
ftate.  When  I  came  to  the  door, — there  Ihe 
was  with  a  great  broom  in  her  hand,  and  I 
heard  words  like  thefe — *  Out  wf  ye^  ye  hagSy 
—Jam  and  dam  yCy — away^  away — to  the  evil 
fiend  wi*  ye ! '  But  I  foon  ftilled  the  poor 
body, — and  after  this,  before  the  attack  came 
on,  I  uied  to  give  her  fome  medicine,  and  put 
a  poor  man's  plaifter  on  the  nape  of  her  neck, 
and  fometimes  over  her  fhoulders.  A  blifter 
would  have  been  too  much.  Such  was  my 
way  of  exorcijingy  and  it  anfwered  entirely.  I 
fufpeft  the  excellent  Dr.  Townfon  muft  have 
met  with  fome  fuch  a  cafe  when  he  compoied 
and  ufed  the  following  prayer  by  the  defire  of 
the  fufFerer, — but  I  never  went  further  than 
the  Prayer  Book. 

" '  O  Almighty  and  everlafting  God,  whofe 
blefied  Son  Jefus  Chrift  did  give  to  His 
Apoftles   and   other  minifters  of  His  word 


I  Sam.  xTi.  22, 
23.     See  John 
Smith's  Selea 
Difcourfet,  p. 
264. 


Works,  i.  p. 
xxT.     Account 
of  the  Author. 


"  Nulla  vb 
major  pietate 
veri  eft."     L. 
A.  Senec. 
Thyeft.  v.  549. 


See  White 
Kennett*8  Par. 
Ant.  i.  276. 


power  over  unclean  fpirits.  Grant,  O  Lord, 
that  if  any  evil  fpirits  have  afflifted  this  Thy 
fervant,  they  may  be  driven  away  from  him, 
and  be  fufFered  no  more  to  hurt  or  come  near 
him.  Hear,  O  Lord,  our  humble  fupplica- 
tion,  in  the  name  and  through  the  mediation 
of  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord.     Amen.' " 

"  I  have  long  come  to  the  conclufion  that 
the  conftant  fupervifion  of  a  Clergyman,  who 
will  enter  into  the  wants  of  the  people  and 
adminifter  to  their  cares,"  was  my  reply,  "will 
do  much  towards  fuppreffing  thofe  popular 
Superftitions  which  reft  only  on  ignorance, — 
but  there  will  be  a  remnant  always,  a  part 
poffibly  of  the  original  blot  which  attaches  to 
us  all.  As  Tennyfon  fays  in  the  Miller's 
Daughter, 

*  Thereat  (bmething  in  thii  world  amifsy 
Shall  be  unriddled  by  and  by.*  " 

"  We  have  outlived,"  was  my  old  Friend's 
reply,  "  the  cuftom  of  fin-eaters  at  Funerals, 
the  Funeral  Biicuit  is  all  that  remains  of  it ; 
— ^Do  take  one,  they  are  Funeral  BifcuitSy 
faid  an  old  lady  in  her  fimplicity, — and  if 
the  horrible  cuftom  of  the  Spanifh  Def- 
pehadoray — meaning  a  woman  whofe  bufineis 
it  was  to  put  dying  perfons  out  of  pain,— ever 
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did  exift  in  this  country,  it  exifts  no  more. 
Perhaps  too  I  have  known  one  of  the  laft 
cafes  of  the  hufband's  being  confined  after  the 
accouchement  of  the  wife — the  traditional  joke 
Blanco  White  called  it  of  the  Afturians  againft 
the  Gallegos — but,  you  are  right  as  to  more 
general,  and  if  I  might  fo  call  them,  innocent 
fuperftitions,  they  are  fure  to  remain,  and 
outlying  diftriAs,  fuch  as  the  Weald  of  Suflex, 
— ^mountainous  diftrifts,  fuch  as  Wales,  Scot- 
land, Weftmoreland  and  Cumberland, — thefe 
will  have  the  moft  of  them." 

He  mufed  with  himfelf  for  a  minute,  and 
then  continued. 

'*  But  I  confider  it  an  ill  fign  to  fee  how 
eafily  educated  people  are  led  aftray,  becaufe  it 
is  a  (brt  of  encouragement  to  the  uneducated. 
Fo  rexample,  what  can  be  more  ridiculous 
than  the  whole  hiftory  of  Spirit-rapping,  which 
any  one  who  knows  how  to  ufe  the  galvanic 
wire  is  mafter  of  at  once, — ^what  more  injurious 
than  appealing  to  the  voices  of  the  dead,  as 
was  done  of  old  time  by  the  Babylonian  figure- 
flinger*,  the  heathens,  and  the  Jew? — I  am 
afraid,  after  all,  and  with  all  our  increafe  of 

*  There  is  reaibn  to  fufped  that  the  iiu|K  lantern  was  known  to 
the  Babylonians.    See  Perkins's  Works,  iL  46a,  and  cf.  Etek.  zxi.  11. 
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knowledge,  we  are  no  better  than  our  fathers, 
and  as  eafily  gulled  as  they.  As  Decker  fays 
in  the  Gull's  Horn  Book,  ^ Come,  come;  it 
would  be  but  a  bald  worlds  but  that  it  wears  a 
periwig  ! ' 

"  And  I  will  inftance  it  in  this  wife.  Some 
few  years  ago  when  Hat  and  Table-turning 
(people's  heads  were  turned  before)  was 
in  the  afcendant,  and  that  fort  of  folly 
rampant,  I  chanced  to  be  returning  home  one 
evening,  when  I  heard  a  fhout  from  fome 
adjoining  houfes  inhabited  by  the  beft  people 
to  do  in  the  neighbourhood.  It  was  a  fum- 
mer's  evening,  and  the  fhout  that  rent  the  air 
was,  *  It  turns  !  It  turns  ! '  Thofe  good 
people,  many  of  them,  at  leaft,  were  as  much 
deceived  as  my  pooreft  and  moft  ignorant 
Parifliioners, — and  it  is  from  people  like  to 
thefe  that  a  clever  Romanift  would  reap  his 
richeft  harveft!  And  after  all,  there  is  no 
novelty  in  Hat  or  Table-turning.  There  is 
nothing  new  under  the  fun, — and  it  is  but  a 
well-bound  edition  of  the  old  fieve  and  (hears, 
known  from  Agroo  in  Theocritus '  downwards 

1  The  line  in  Theocritus  here  alluded  to  is,  <'  £?«-«  col  'AypoxJ^ 
T&Xotf^a,  KoVKivhiiMrTtsy  Idyll,  ill.  31.  See  Hudibras,  Part  II. 
Canto  Ui.  569,  and  Gray's  notes.  On  naming  the  real  thief,  the  fieve 
vrith  the  fliears  ftuck  in  the  rim,  fuddenly  turned  round. 
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to    every  old  woman  in  the   land, — and   of 
courfe  not  pafled  by  in  Hudibras,  who  calls 


How  the  old  Greeks  would  laugh  at  us  who 
pretend  to  be  ib  wife  in  our  generation  ! 

'  Scilicel  In  vulgui  maiunc  eicmpU  regcnCum, 
Utque  ducum  lituu,  fie  mora,  caAta  fe(|uuiitur  \ ' 

"Such  is  a  fample  of  the  SuperfUtions  con- 
tained in  my  Note-Book,  where  you  may 
read  them  for  yourfelf  by  the  fcore,  and 
at  your  leifure.  But,  for  the  prefent,  I  muft 
ftop,  or  fome  one  might  fay, 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

Ignorance  correSed. 

AntindCltop, 
Aet  ii.  Sc.  IL 

"  Pinion  whM  I  hive  fpoke, 
For  -d.  .  ftudied,  not  .  pnftnt  thought, 
Brd»t)rrumin.t«l."                                                               , 

Molieie,  U 
MiCrathioM, 

"  Jt  prenib  toui  douceroent  k>  honma  comme  ill  IbnC, 
J-jcioutum*  mon  Ime  i  fouttfii  qu'ilt  font :                           1 
Et  je  crmi  qu'i  la  cour,  de  m(me  <iii'i  b  TiUe, 
Mon  Regme  eft  phUoTophe  auunt  que  votie  bile." 

Enning  Solace, 
Currer  Bdl, 
Poen.^  p.  .11. 

"  But  there  «e  houn  of  lonely  muGng, 
Such  u  in  ereoing  Glcnce  comi^ 
When,  fait  u  birdi  their  pinion)  dofing. 
The  he»rt'l  beft  frelJagI  gJther  home." 

T.  J«kfcn"i 
Worki,  H.  41. 

"Tbotigb  ■»  man  be  mTe  trithout  much  knowledge,  ytt  »  mu> 
mi;  know  toanj  tbjngt,  ind  not  be  tctj  wife." 

1              <  GNORANCE  is  manifold,  but,  in 
V              J    our  converfe  with  the  people,  our 

Vol  d.  p.  17- 

5              1   own  ignorance    needs    quite    as 
1              %  much  correAion   as  theirs.      A 
pafiage  from  Adam  Bede  mil  ferve  to  exem- 
plify what   I   mean.     "Human  converfe,  I 
think  fome  wife  man  has  remarked,   is  not 
rigidly  fincere.     But  I  herewith  difchai^  my 

confcience^  and  declare  that  I  have  had  quite 
enthufiaftic  movements  of  admiration  towards 
old  gentlemen,  who  fpoke  the  worft  Englifli, 
who  were  occafionally  fretful  in  their  temper, 
and  who  had  never  moved  in  a  higher  fphere 
of  influence  than  that  of  parifh  overfeer ;  and 
that  the  way  in  which  I  have  come  to  the 
concluflon  that  human  nature  is  loveable, — 
the  way  I  have  learnt  fomething  of  its  deep 
pathos,  its  fublime  myfteries, — ^has  been  by 
living  a  great  deal  among  people  more  or  lefs 
common-place  and  vulgar,  of  whom  you 
would  perhaps  hear  nothing  very  furprifing  if 
you  were  to  inquire  about  them  in  the  neigh- 
bourhoods where  they  dwelt.  Ten  to  one 
moft  of  the  fmall  fliopkeepers  in  their  vicinity 
faw  nothing  at  all  in  them."  A  very  comfort- 
ing paflage,  I  will  venture  to  aflirt,  and  one 
which  one  ^delights  to  fet  againft  fuch  lines  as 
thefe  of  Pope's. 

**  Vice  with  fuch  giant  ftridet  comes  on  amainy 
Invention  ftrives  to  be  before  in  yain ; 
Fdgn  what  I  will,  and  paint  it  e*er  (b  ftrong, 
Some  rifing  genius  fins  up  to  my  fbng.** 

Notwithftanding  the  Superftitions  of  the 
People,  glanced  at  in  the  preceding  chapter, 
take  them  as  a  whole,  by  The  Sea-board 
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My  faithful  old 
Schoolmaftcr 
Chakles  Rurr, 
long  gone  to  his 
reft,  always  ufed 
the  word  indite ^ 
when  he  fpokc 
with  importance. 


AND  THE  Down,  and  you  will  find  that  they 
are  enabled  to  give  you  a  good  deal  of  praftical 
information  on  moft  points.  Very  undemon- 
ftrative,  and  not  fond  of  appearing  to  know 
any  thing,  if  you  can  but  once  get  them  to 
opeity  they  will  conftantly  furprife  you.  Of 
book-learning,  as  might  be  expefted,  they 
have  little  ftore, — formerly  indeed  it  was 
almoft  derogatory  to  a  Suflex  boor  to  be 
thought  to  know  any  thing  about  fuch  things. 
It  was  well  enough  for  Clerks  and  School- 
mafters,  and  Attorneys, — but  "What  did 
they  want  with  inkhorns  and  /^rning?" 
Parfon  figned  all  papers, — and  the  Clerk, 
poffibly,  could  help  them  write  at  a  puih, — 
but  the  Schoolmafter  could  always  indite^  (the 
old  current  word,)  and  to  him  they  went  to 
make  their  fmall  wills,  and  to  write  their  few 
letters,  even  on  the  tendered  fubjefts.  Not 
long  ago  a  boy  in  an  adjoining  Parifti  faid  to 
his  fellow-fervant,  "  Why  did  you  let  matter 
know  I  could  write?" — a  remnant  of  that 
more  recently  aflumed  ignorance  which  the 
cunning  man  hopes  one  day  to  turn  to 
account,  and  to  profit  by. 

Some  ten  years  ago  the  following  extraft 
created  no  little  furprife,  and  the  fmile  of  in- 
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credulity  curled  many  a  lip.  "  tVtUiam  Kirk, 
driver  of  a  hackney  carriage,  faid  of  Maria 
Manning,  that  he  confidered  (he  was  a  country- 
woman, or  a  woman  that  came  from  Eflex  or 
Sussex, — a  perfon  who  could  not  fpeak  the 
Englifti  language."  Such  was  the  ftate  of 
Jimple  nefcience  according  to  which  we  were 
rated  by  a  (harp  praftitioner  on  a  cabftand, 
where  the  every-day  joftling  and  colli(ion  of 
interefts  gives  a  keen  edge  to  intelleAs  even 
naturally  dull. 


"  They  fay,  bcft  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults, 
And,  for  the  moft,  become  much  more  the  better, 
For  being  a  little  bad }" 

and  it  is  an  odd  way  of  putting  the  matter. 
However,  it  has  its  truth  in  it,  and  gives  great 
fcope  to  thofe  who  are  endeavouring  to  better 
the  grievous  eftate  of  cabftands  and  omnibus 
yards,  to  their,  great  credit.  But  the  remark, 
ftrong  as  it  feems,  was  no  unfit  one  for  many 
by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down  fifty  years 
ago,  and  Cabby  thought  he  had  hit  the  nail 
right  on  the  head.  Looking  to  his  own 
(harpnefs,  he  was  juft  the  mah  to  fay, 

«  All  the  clerks, 
I  mean  the  learned  ones,  in  Chriitian  kingdoms. 
Have  their  free  voice." 
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The  truth  is,  that  although  there  is  a  great 
deal  of  Ignorance  not  in  Suflex  only,  but 
throughout  the  land, — to  be  coUefted,  as  I 
have  hinted  above,  from  their  Popular  Super- 
ftitions, — that  Ignorance  is  correfting  itfelf, 
and  on  common  fubjefts  there  is  more  pre- 
tended ignorance  than  real.  Edwin  Fairfoot 
is  a  little  deaf,  and  knows  nothing  of  what  is 
likely  to  implicate  himfelf,  and  bring  him,  or 
thofe  about  him,  into  trouble;  and  James 
Binfield  knows  about  as  much,  and  is  a  little 
deaf  too.  But,  place  their  own  interefts  well 
before  them,  and  it  is  aftonifhing  to  fee  how 
the  dull  (low  man  becomes  quick  and  appre- 
henfive.  None  readier  now  than  he  who  was 
fo  tongue-tied  but  a  little  before, — mute 
almoft  as  the  dumb  fifties  in  the  fea  hard  by. 

But  this  touches  upon  that  Low-Cunning 
which  has  been  fpoken  of  in  a  former  chapter, 
and  which  will  difappear,  more  or  lefs,  as  men 
advance,  and  raife  the  ftandard  of  principle, 
quitting  all  low,  paltry,  and  mean  habits, 

"  Bred  of  the  flime,  like  the  wonns,  which  are  bred  from  the 
muds  of  the  Nile  bank.** 

Another  phafe  of  ignorance  is  likewife  on  the 
wane,  and  is  cortefting  itfelf.  Within  my 
recoUeAion  the  oppofltion  to  inftru(5tion  was 
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fo  great  in  ibme  country  places,  that  it  was 
with  the  utmoft  difficulty  that  any  perfuafion 
could  overcome  it.  To  put  it  in  Philip 
Redclay's  words, — one  whom  I  knew  well  five- 
and-twenty  years  ago, — "What's  to  become 
of  our  children,  if  you  teaches  the  Parifti  like 
this, — they'll  be  taking  our  places,  I  reckon ! " 
I  could  not  help  fmiling  at  the  notion,  and 
I  recalled  to  mind  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's 
words. 

"  I  will  not  have  a  icholar  in  mine  houfe 
Above  a  gentle  reader :  they  corrupt 
The  fboli/h  women  with  their  fubtler  problems : 
ril  have  my  houfe  call*d  Ignohamcs,  to  fiight 
Pradng  Phllofophen  from  entertainment** 

But  I  am  inadvertently  paffing  into  what 
will  be  the  fubjeft  of  another  chapter.  The 
prefent  one  is  not  intended  to  dwell  upon 
Education,  but  upon  "Ignorance  cor- 
rected," and  that  rather  in  onefelf  than  in 
others.     And  who  is  there  tliat  cannot  fay, 

"  Such  profitable  knowledge  oft  doth  come. 
When  we  the  narrow  confines  pa(s  of  home  ?** 

And  the  firft  thing  I  would  advife  any  one 
who  would  wifh  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
"Sea-board  and  the  Down,"  is  to  be  on 
the  look  out  for  the  kindlier  feelings  of  rough 
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Thanks  to  my 
old  Parishioner 
at  Hecne, — 
Mr.  Green. 


natures.  The  old  cuftom  of  fmuggling  has 
rendered  them  fufpicious,  and  if  they  find  that 
you  are  fufpicious  alfo,  they  fhut  themfelves 
up  like  hedgehogs,  or  roll  themfelves  into  a 
ball  like  the  woodloufe.  But  deal  openly 
with  them,  and  after  a  while,  when  you  have 
gained  their  confidence,  they  will  deal  openly 
with  you. 

Poor  Uther  Woodville  had  been  himfelf 
originally  a  feafaring  man, — but  when  he  was 
fomewhere  about  fifty-five,  having  fcraped 
together  a  fmall  competency,  he  retired  from 
the  fhip  in  which  he  had  adted  for  years  in  the 
capacity  of  mate.  It  belonged  to  one  of 
thofe  large  firms  .in  the  city,  who  will  often 
(as  I  know  by  experience)  endeavour  to  do 
much  for  thofe  who  will  help  themfelves, 
looking  at  the  fame  time  faithfully  to  the 
interefts  of  their  employers.  This  had  always 
been  the  cafe  with  Uther.  For  years  he  had 
failed  between  the  Port  of  London  and 
Madras,  and  latterly  he  was  allowed  fome 
little  fmall  ventures  of  his  own.  There 
wafn't  an  Indian  Captain  but  knew  and 
refpedbed  him  on  the  ftation.  The  refult  was, 
that  when  he  retired,  his  fon,  whom  he  had 
well   educated,   was   preferred   to    his  place. 
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Befides  this  Ton  he  had  another  in  one  of  the 
city  warehoufes,  and  a  daughter,  married  to  a 
Clerk  in  the  Bank  of  England.  On  the 
whole,  in  his  pofition  of  life,  up  to  this  time, 
he  had  been  a  profperous  man.  But  he  was 
to  be  tried  by  adverfity,  and  to  come  out  as 
fine  gold.  The  fon  and  daughter  in  London 
both  died,  one  fhortly  after  the  other, — and 
not  more  than  three  years  after  the  eldeft  was 
loft  in  the  well-known  tremendous  furf  of 
Madras.  It  was  upon  the  receipt  of  this  laft 
fad  news  that  I  came  to  know  how  much 
good  there  was  in  old  Uther  Woodville.  The 
fad  news  was  communicated  to  me  through 
the  houfe  in  London,  and  I  had  to  break  it  to 
him.  Suppled  and  intenerated  by  his  former 
life,  he  feemed  almoft  prepared  for  this,  and 
all  he  faid  was,  with  the  deep  fincerity  of  a 
Chriftian  Spirit,  "  The  Lord  gave^  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away :  blejfed  be  the  name  of 
the  Lord''  After  this  heavy  blow  I  faw  him 
frequently, — but  it  was  a  Sunday  or  two 
before  he  could  fummon  courage  to  face  the 
congregation.  At  laft  he  came.  It  was 
Sacrament  Sunday,  and  he  would  not  mifs, 
but  faid,  "It  is  fitting  that  I  fliould  follow 
David's   example,   and   thank  the   Lord   for 
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giving  me  warning !  '*  Never,  indeed,  did  he 
ceafe  to  blefs  the  Lord  for  giving  him  couniel, 
— but  on  this  occafion  one  felt  at  once  the 
ftrength  of  true  religion  and  piety,  and  acknow- 
ledged one's  own  "Ignorance  corrected." 
And  thofe  hard-featured  men,  who  are  they  ? 
Who  are  thofe  that  give  way  as  Uther  paflcs, 
and  bow  to  him  awkwardly  with  a  fort  of 
reverence  for  the  forrow-ftricken  one  ?  Who 
are  they  whofe  fympathy  is  unmiftakeable, 
and  in  whofe  eyes  were  tears  ?  They  were  a 
rough  people  in  the  every-day  beaten  track  of 
life, — but  a  people  of  fome  delicacy  neverthe- 
lefs, — and  as  I  looked  upon  the  mourner  on 
his  way  to  the  church,  and  on  thofe  who 
mourned  for  him,  I  learned  no  every-day 
lefTon,  and  realized  how  foftening  an  influence 
it  was  to  ^^weep  with  them  that  weep.**  It 
was  long  after  that  the  Golden  Legend  was 
publifhed,  but  the  lines  are  pretty  ones. 

**  Upward  fteals  the  life  of  man, 
As  the  funfliine  firom  the  wall, 
From  the  wall  into  the  flcy, 
From  the  roof  along  the  fpirr; 
Ah  !  the  fouls  of  thofe  that  die, 
Arc  but  funbeams  lifted  higher!** 

Pifander  fays  in  the  play,  "Duty  muft  not 
take  the  name  of  merit,"— a  very  common 
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fault  indeed,  and  compatible  with  great  pro- 
feflion.  But  Uther  Woodville  had  no  fuch 
thoughts, — and  till  the  day  of  his  death  we 
were  greatly  attached, — bound  in  the  bonds 
of  the  Gofpel,  if  I  may  be  allowed  to  ufe  the 
expreffion  ^  None  admitted  fo  freely  as  he 
that 

**  Every  man  with  his  af&€b  is  born, 
Not  by  might  maftered,  but  by  fpecial  grace.** 

Of  this  I  had  a  ftriking  proof  in  the 
"  fimple  annals  "  of  another  man's  hiftory,  by 
which  I  was  again  humbled,  and,  I  hope,  faith- 
fully acknowledged   my   own   "  Ignorance 

CORRECTED." 

Externally  Edgar  FuUerton  was  a  moft 
rough-hewn  fpecimen  of  humanity, — his 
leathern  apron  even  more  hard  fet  than  thofe 
I  ufed  to  meet  with  in  Sweden,  where,  thirty 
years  ago,  all  the  common  people  ufed  to 
wear  them, — and  yet  Edgar  had  fucked  in 
mother's  milk  of  no  common  fort.  Every 
one  here  thought  him  as  hard  as  a  bit  of  flint 
picked  at  hazard  out  of  a  chalk-pit.     Such, 
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take  the  Sacrament  Cup  home,  and  um  it  at  meals.**    Vol.  i.  107. 
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however,  was  not  his  nature, — it  was  fimply 
his  cruft — and  under  it  ran  the  moft  kindly 
afFedions,  quick  as  the  dull  amber  blood  that 
hurries  and  fcurries  through  the  veins  of  a 
newfs  tail,  under  the  powers  of  a  modern 
microfcope,  in  the  hands  of  a  fkilful  manipu- 
lator !  Poor  Edgar,  (for  fuch  I  muft  call 
him,)  had  a  fitter,  whom  I  never  knew,  except 
by  name.  By  fome  indifcretion  or  another, 
fhe  got  hung  up  with  a  Cornifti  Preventive 
man  at  a  neighbouring  ftation,  much  againft 
the  wifhes  of  her  family, — left  the  neighbour- 
hood when  he  left  it,  and  went  either  to 
Penzance  or  Loftwithiel,  I  don't  know  which. 
Within  a  fhort  while  there  came  a  letter  to 
Edgar  from  his  fifter, — ftating  only  that  fhe 
was  moft  miferable.  "To  Edgar  of  all 
perfons ! "  the  people  faid,  who  on  her  quitting 
home  had  declared  fhe  fhould  never  darken 
that  honeft  threfhold  more.  But  fhe  evidently 
knew  what  a  heart  was  hidden  under  his  rough 
exterior,  and  applied  to  him  at  once,  without 
hefitation. 

Formerly  they  faid  the  Cornifh  people  had 
no  word  for  an  oath  ^  in  their  language,  and 


^  "It  hath  been  obferved  of  the  ancient  Comiih  language  that  it 
afforded  no  forms  of  oaths,  no  phrafes  to  fwear  in.  I  fhould  never 
think  our  language  the  poorer,"  faid  the  ever  memorable  Mr.  John 


it  may  have  been  fo  in  days  gone  by,  but,  as 
Edgar  faid  on  his  return,  they  know  how  to 
ufe  very  rough  language  now.  "I  fought 
out  the  wretch  who  had  decoyed  away  my 
poor  weak  fifter,  and  found  him  with  another 
wife,  and  he  aflaited  me  with  the  moft  horrible 
imprecations."  Such  was  Edgar's  fimple  nar- 
rative, who  found  his  fifter  taken  in  by  a 
widow  woman,  and  almoft  at  death's  door. 
All  at  once,  as  it  were,  the  natural  violence  of 
his  temper  left  him,  and  all  his  goodnefs  came 
out.  He  expofed  the  fcoundrel  at  once,  and 
made  known  publicly  the  villainous  condudt 
of  the  feducer, — but  not  a  word  of  reproach 
did  he  caft  upon  his  fifter,  but  watched  ove% 
her,  like  the  tendereft  nurfe,  till  fhe  pined  and 
died.  In  him  was  the  moft  ftriking  illuftra- 
tion  of  the  truth  of  the  Proverb  exemplified, 
"  He  that  is  flow  to  anger  is  better  than  the 
mighty ;  and  he  that  ruleth  bis  anger  than  Tie 
that  taketh  a  city  '." 


"Ifthoudoeft 
good  for  evil 
thou  makeft  a 
bonfire  on  thy 
adver{ary*s  head, 
fadder  than  firing 
his  houfer 
WhiUock'9 
Zootomia,  p.  40. 


Halu  of  Eaton,  '<  if  it  were  utterly  deititute  of  all  fbnns  and  phrafes 
of  reviling  and  opprobrious  fpeech.**  Vol.  ii.  1 52.  8vo  Edit.  Of  the 
Chinook  Indbns,  Mr.  Paul  Kane  (ays,  *'  Their  language  is  peculiar  in 
containing  no  oatAsf  nor  any  words  containing  gratitude  or  thanks." 
Wanderings  of  an  Artift,  p.  183. 

1  Prov.  xvi.  3ft.     Every  claffical  (cholar  vrill  call  to  mind  the  words 
of  Horace, 

**  Latius  regnes  avidum  domando 
S^ritum,  quam  fi  Libyam  remotis  [Gadibus 
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It  was  little  in  after  years  that  Edgar  ever 
faid  upon  the  fubjeft,  — but  when  he  recorded 
to  me  his  Tale  of  Sorrow,  he  fpoke  of  his 
Ignorance  as  correded  by  Grace,  and  that  it 
was  of  God's  only  mercy  that  in  his  anger  he 
had  not  ftruck  the  villain  to  the  ground. 
Clearly  he  could  not  have  remained  by  the 
Sea-board  and  the  Down  when  his  fitter 
lay  a  dying  in  Cornwall. 

*'  There*s  no  wildernels  abroad 
To  him  that**  loft  at  home,*' 

and  he  went  forth,  and  looked  his  duty  in  the 
face,  and  returned  a  happier  man.  More 
than  once  he  ftiowed  me  one  of  thofe  lumps 
of  refined  tin,  called  "  Jews*  houfes  "  or  Jews' 
"  houfe  tin,"  a  name  well  known  in  Cornwall, 
as  Mrs.  Schimmelpenninck  mentions  in  one  of 
her  letters,  *'  from  a  belief  that  thefe  were  the 
fpots  where  the  Jews  were  wont  to  fmelt  their 
ore."  This  was  all  that  poor  Edgar  had  to 
ihow  when  I  firft  knew  him.  He  had  fpent 
every  (hilling  he  had  in  the  world  in  tending 


Gadibus  jungas,  et  uterque  Poenus 

Senrtat  uni.** 

z  Od.  ii.  II,  &c. 
See  the  lines  of  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt,  beginning  with, 
"  If  thou  wilt  mighty  be, ->  flee  from  the  rage 
Of  cruel  will,**  &c.  &c. 

Ed.  Pickering,  p.  56. 
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to  his  fifter,  and  in  the  expenfes  of  the 
funeral.  For  a  while  he  remained  in  his  old 
neighbourhood,  but  the  reminifcences  of  the 
paft  prefled  upon  him,  and  he  left  for  the 
manufa(5hiring  diftrifts,  where  he  became  not 
only  a  profperous,  but  a  ufeful  man. 

"Amongft  a  bookful  of  narratives  and 
incidents  I  have  mentioned  thefe  two  as  a 
fample,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  and  I  venture 
to  aflert  that  the  greater  a  man's  intercourfe 
with  his  fellow-creatures  in  a  Chriftian  fpirit, 
the  more  certain  will  be  the  correction  of  his 
own  ignorance.  People  who  know  nothing 
of  the  poor  rate  them  altogether  under  one 
category, — than  which  there  can  be  no  greater 
miftake  imaginable.  In  many  diftrifts,  it  is 
but  too  true,  the  ftandard  of  principle  is  very 
low,  but  even  then  the  real  goodnefs  which 
comes  out  into  bold  relief  protefts  loudly 
againft  what  is  depraved  and  wrong.  I  fee  it 
continually,  and  I  rejoice  at  it,  and  let  any 
one  take  a  courfe  of  years,  and  furvey  the 
diftria  narrowly  in  which  he  has  lived,  and  he 
will  find  Vice  receding,  and  Virtue  progrefling. 
Ignorance  is  daily  conviAed  and  correfted. 


'  That  which  eveiy  man  doth  know  far  tnith* 
Needs  no  examples  to  confinn  the  fame.* 

VOL.   II.  X 
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It  was  a  mean  appellative  Therfites  gave  to 
Patroclus^  but  it  will  flick  to  the  man  who 
will  not  endeavour  to  mend  his  own  Ignorance, 
and  that  of  his  fellows, — *thou  idle  im- 
material fkein  of  flieve  filk.'  His  whole  life 
is  but  a  flievelefs,  ufelefs,  errand ! 

'  Blind  to  the  workings  of  that  fecret  power, 
That  balances  the  wings  of  eveiy  hour ; 
The  bttfy  trifler  dreams  himfelf  alone. 
Frames  many  a  purpole,  and  God  works  his  own.* 

Man's  idlenefs  muft  always  ftand  convided 
before  God  who  worketh  alway,  and  with  his 
idlenefs  his  Ignorance  alfo.  Thofe  ftriking 
words  put  in  a  common-fenfe  way  by  our 
immortal  bard  in  the  mouth  of  lago  fhow  a 
great  truth  very  clearly.  'Our  bodies  are 
our  gardens,  to  the  which  our  wills  are  gar- 
deners ;  fo  that  if  we  will  plant  nettles,  or  fow 
lettuce ;  fet  hyflbp  and  weed  up  thyme,  fupply 
it  with  one  gender  of  herbs,  or  diftrafk  it  with 
many ;  either  to  have  it  fterile  with  idlenefs, 
or  manured  with  induftry;  why,  the  power, 
and  the  corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  in  our 
wills.'  Thofe  whofe  wills  are  right  have 
grace  to  help ! 

'Seeing  Ignorance  is  the  curie  of  God, 
Knowledge  the  way  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven,* 
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the  man  who  will  not  endeavour  to  corredt  his 
own  and  that  of  others,  might  as  weU  live 
under  ground  like  a  prairie  dog,  (the  marmot, 
or  petit  chiefly)  or  a  burrowing  owl,  for  he 
docs  little  good  above  it.  He  is  both  un- 
profitable to  himfelf  and  to  his  neighbours. 

"  We  don't  know  what  we  can  do  till  we  are 
driven  to  it.  Tom  Hollands  would  find  it 
difficult  to  make  a  pair  of  bellows  of  the  leaves 
of  our  fig-trees  in  high  fummer — and  yet,  the 
inhabitants  of  the  hills  at  the  junftion  of  the 
Kota  and  Saone  rivers  in  Bengal,  fays  Dr. 
Hooker,  contrive  to  make  out  of  the  leaves 
of  the  Cochlqfpermum — a  fort  of  tropical  Gum- 
Ciftus — *a  curious  fort  of  rude  bellows' 
wherewith  they  fmelt  their  iron.  Old  Vulcan 
faid  the  iron  in  the  old  ReAory  was  of  the 
beft — and  that  Dunftan  muft  have  been  a 
very  clever  fellow !  So  muft  other  people 
have  been  hereabouts — and  fo  they  are  ftill  in 
old  Dunftan's  neighbourhood." 

Such  and  the  like  opinions  were  maintained 
by  my  old  friend,  and  he  conftantly  aflerted 
that  one  of  the  beft  ways  to  correft  Ignorance 
was  to  be  much  amongft  the  poor,  "  I  have 
always  found  that  as  my  own  Ignorance  grew 
lefs,  their  knowledge  increafed.     They  taught 
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me,  and  I,  under  God,  taught  them.  And 
the  more  I  became  acquainted  with  their 
inner  life,  the  more  noble  traits  I  found, 
unknown  to  the  world  around,  fcarce  known 
to  themfelves.  Thoufands  amongft  our  poor, 
live  to  do  good  in  their  little  way, — 

'Do  good  by  ftealth,  and  blulh  to  find  it  fame  j* 

and  I  have  been  thankful  always  that  my  lot 
was  caft  in  amongft  them,  and  that  I  have 
been  permitted,  in  miniftering  to  their  wants, 
daily  to  fee  ftriking  examples  of  patience  and 
felf-denial,  and  to  return  to  my  own  home 
humbled  and  corre<fted. 

'  It  is  no  po^'tes  fable  olde, 
It  is  no  gaude  nor  trifle  vaine ; 
It  is  a  gifb  eiceeding  golde, 
In  which  the  gentle  (Lite  may  trayne 
Themfelves  to  godly  eierdfe, 
And  Icame  thereby  for  to  be  wyfc.'  ** 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 


"And  be  it  thu  the  *ulgar  an  bur  grottf 
Vet  are  they  cipible  of  truth,  and  fee 
And  fometima  ffteh  the  right;  and  do  conceive 
The  naCure  of  that  text  that  needi  a  glal% 
And  wholly  nerer  can  deluded  be. 
All  may  a  few :  lew  cannot  all  deceive." 

lot  a  knowledge  without  all  manner  of 
anti  tor  It ;  we  are  to  keep  an  aodit  of 
account  of  ouHelret  of  what  we  have 
dltor'i  term  t  bence  the  Holy  Ghoft  hath 
B  be  audilon  in  both  fenlea." 

I  I^ELDEN  looked  back  to  times  of 

r  !l    E**^^  ignorance  when  he  faid  in 

J  *    his   Table  Talk,  "There   never 

J  4    was    a   merry  world    fince    the 

fdries  left  dancing,  and  the  Parfon  left  con- 
juring ; — the  opinion  of  the  latter  kept  thieves 
in  awe,  and  did  as  much  good  in  a  country  as 
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a  Juftice  of  Peace."  There  is  fome  irony 
in  this  of  courfe,  but  Selden  witnefled,  as  I 
faid,  no  little  Ignorance  when  he  lived  at 
Lacies  in  Salvington,  clofe  upon  the  Sea- 
board AND  THE  Down,  and  no  man  was 
more  cognizant  than  himfelf  of  the  Superfti- 
tions  of  the  People,  and  as  he  advanced  to 
his  great  knowledge  he  would  think  upon 
them  the  more* 

As  they  beft  fill  the  buAiel  with  wheat  who 
take  care  to  clear  it  of  the  chafiF,  fo  will  it  be 
found  as  regards  Ignorance  and  Popular  Su- 
perftition.  They  muft  be  got  rid  of  by 
better  Education.  "  This  fcholar  never  went 
to  a  free  fchool,  he's  fo  fimple,"  fays  Silvia  in 
the  Elder  Brother,  and  when  we  meet  with 
that  fort  of  fimplicity,  the  fooner  we  contrive 
to  improve  it  the  better,  as  it  is  the  moft 
certain  way  of  advancing  the  people,  and  of 
giving  them  a  ftanding  and  a  pofition  long 
withheld. 

« I  hope 
Vou  have  no  quarrel  to  the  liberal  arts ; 
Learning  is  an  addition  beyond 
Nobility  of  birth.     Honour  of  blood 
Without  the  ornament  of  knowledge,  it, 
A  glorious  Ignorance.* 


•« 


We  fmile,  now  that  the  queftion  of  Educa- 
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tion  has  (hifted  for  itfelf,  at  the  many  unreal 
arguments  which  were  ufed  to  keep  men's 
minds  in  fubjedtion, — juft  as  we  fmile  at  the 
iimplicity  of  the  Queen  of  Madagafcar^  who, 
on  the  Telegraph's  being  propofed  to  her,  faid 
that  "  the  runners  of  the  country  were  quick 
enough  for  all  her  wants."  And  yet  fmile  as  we 
may,  the  oppofition  to  Education  by  the 
Sea-board  and  the  Down  was  not  only 
great,  but  long-fuftsdned, — and,  five-and-fifty 
years  ago,  Shakfpeare's  humorous  account  of 
the  Clerk  of  Chatham,  and  Cade's  addrefs  to 
Lord  Say,  would  have  been  received  here  with 
unbounded  fatiffadtion  and  rapturous  applaufe. 
Imagine  the  delight  of  our  pure  South 
Saxon  on  hearing  Jack  Cade  fay,  "There 
fhall  be  in  England,  feven  half-penny  loaves 
(old  for  a  penny :  the  three-hooped  pot  fhall 
have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make  it  felony  to 
drink  fmall  beer;  all  the  realm  fhall  be  in 
common,  and  in  Cheapfide  fhall  my  palfrey  get 
grafs  ! "  Poor  Clerk  of  Chatham !  O  mon- 
flrous !  that  becaufe  "  he  could  write  and 
read  and  cafl  accounts,"  and  was  taken 
"  fetting  of  boys'  copies,"  and  confefTed  that 
inflead  of  making  his  mark,  he  could  write 
his  name,  he  fhould  meet  with  fuch  a  doom  as 
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The  Sea-board 


this — "  Away  with  him,  I  fay,  hang  him  with 
his  pen  and  inkhorn  about  his  neck ! "  Moft 
unfortunate  fchoolmafter ! 

What  a  perfonification  is  Jack  Cade  of 
Ignorance  when  he  fays,  "  Burn  all  the  records 
of  the  realm :  my  mouth  fhall  be  the  Parlia- 
ment of  England ! "  No  wonder  he  made 
fhort  work  with  Lord  Say,  and  called  him 
clothier-like  names.  "  Thou  haft  moft  traitor- 
oufly  corrupted  the  youth  of  the  realm,  in 
creating  a  grammar  fchool;  and  whereas, 
before,  our  forefathers  had  no  other  hooks 
but  the  fcore  and  the  tally,  thou  haft  caufed 
printing  to  be  ufed;  and  contrary  to  the 
king,  his  crown  and  dignity,  thou  haft  built 
a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face, 
that  thou  haft  men  about  thee,  that  ufually 
talk  of  a  noun,  and  a  verb;  and  fuch  abo- 
minable words,  as  no  Chriftian  ear  can 
endure  to  hear."  So  dangerous  was  a  little 
grammar! 

Mr.  Fofter  tells  us  in  his  Mahometanifm 
Unveiled  how  it  is  honourably  recorded  of 
the  Saracens,  "as  a  double  praife,  that  they 
never  made  a  conqueft,  without  laying,  at  the 
fame  time,  the  foundations  of  a  city ;  and 
never  ereded  a  mofque  without  adding  to  it 


a  public  fchool."  Strange !  in  the  nineteenth 
century  to  have  lived  in  times,  as  well  as  in 
diftridls,  where  the  Education  of  the  people 
was  held  back.  Yet  fo  it  was  for  years,  and 
there  are  many  ftill,  who,  like  the  late  Duke  of 
Newcaftle,  confider  fimple  reading  and  writing 
enough.  To  a  certain  extent,  in  our  rural 
diftrids,  combined  with  the  five  firft  rules  of 
Arithmetic,  it  is, — but  in  our  Schools  we 
fhould  give  thofe  who  wilh  to  advance  them- 
felves,  the  opportunity; — and  this  is  readily 
and  eafily  done  while  thofe  for  whom  the  old 
mumpjimus  of  the  three  RRR's  is  fufficient, 
flill  plod  on  in  their  old-fafhioned  way. 
Under  any  circumflances  the  modern  School- 
mafler  mufl  be  far  ahead  of  his  fcholars,  or  he 
will  fall  rapidly  behind,  flill  attefling  the  truth 
of  the  old  Poet's  lines, 

«« Vidi  leda  diu  et  multo  fpeaata  labore 
Dcgenerare  umen,  ni  vis  humana  quotannis 
Maxima  quaeque  manu  legeret.    Sic  omnia  fads 
In  pejus  ruere,  ac  retro  fublapia  referri  \ 
Non  aliter  quam  qui  adverfo  viz  flumine  lembum 
Remigiis  fubi^t }  (i  brachia  forte  rcmifit, 
Atque  ilium  in  praeccps  prono  rapit  alveus  amni.** 

The   great  difficulty  lies    in   picking   out 
Schoolmaflers  for  country  places  fuch  as  the 

>  Vol.  ii.  331.      He  refen  to  Oelfner,  Efttx  dt  la   Reftghn  dt 
Mahamm,  p.  78.     Boucher,  Hift.  Crit.  Phil.  iii.  29,  30. 
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Sea-board  and  the  Down,  where  the 
ftandard  of  Education  is  low.  Advanced 
from  a  Training  School  they  not  unnaturally 
become  weary  with  enforcing  letter  upon 
letter,  and  fyllable  upon  fyllable,  as  muft  be 
the  cafe,  and  will  be  the  cafe,  in  agricultural 
diftrifts.  The  Old  Vicar  ufed  to  fay  he  had 
had  great  trouble  with  over-refined  teachers, 
who,  finding  the  dulnefs  of  country  clafles 
infuppgrtable,  either  took  to  reading  light 
novels,  or  to  'haranguing  the  nifties  at  the 
Public  on  Saturday  Evenings.  His  gravity 
was  quite  overfet  upon  one  occafion  when  he 
found  an  6lbve  from  the  Sanftuary  at  Weft- 
minfter  reading  Don  Quixote  on  Afh-Wednef- 
day,  which  he  had  purpofely  borrowed  to  help 
him  over  Lent. 

In  preffing  the  point  of  Education  in  fuch 
places  as  this  it  is  fimply  fo  much  loft  time  to 
liften  to  objeftions  about  the  age  of  children 
being  admitted  to  our  Schools.  We  muft 
get  them  when  we  can,  and  keep  them  as  long 
as  we  can.  Infancy  and  childhood  are  our 
greateft, — I  might  fay,  our  only  opportunity. 
This,  at  leaft,  is  the  time  to  ^^  pur  chafe  "  and 
to  "  redeem  "  from  the  world,  as  fome  of  the 
moft  impreffive  texts  in  the  Bible  teach  us. 


The  fcholar  may  read  the  Heathen  Moralift's 
words  in  the  note  \ 

And  it  is  always  to  be  borne  in  mind  that 
at  the  time  none  knows  the  efFeA  of  early 
education  in  after  years.  What  is  then  taken 
in  endures  the  longeft.  Mezzofanti,  the  un- 
rivalled linguift,  when  the  fever  fit  was  on, 
fpoke,  not  the  pure  Italian  of  the  courteous 
Librarian, — but  his  own  native  dialedk.  And 
{Oy  children  brought  up  in  a  religious  home 
are  moft  likely  to  be  religious  through  life ; 
and  if,  from  rude  conflidt  with  the  world,  early 
education  is  for  the  time  apparently  rubbed 
ofF,  in  days  of  ficknefs  and  diftrefs,  and  in 
the  latter  days  efpecially,  it  is  apt  to  revive. 
One  fees  it  continually,  and  it  is  as  comfortable 
to  the  fight  as  water  rippling  over  gravel  is  to 
the  ear. 

"  But  the  dark  houn  wring  forth  the  hidden  might. 
Which  hath  lain  bedded  in  the  (ilent  foul, 
A  treafure  all  undreamt  of: — as  the  night 
Calls  out  the  harmonies  of  ftreams  that  roll 
Unheard  by  day.** 

"You  recoUeft  my  old  fervant,  John 
Fletcher  Greenip,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar  to  me 

'  "  T^K  9k  watBtltuft  ovalatf  tviaifio^las  oZtrtuf,  turloM  r*  t^fiovkiast 
oi  fi6pop  iirrltf  c6pciy  ^  otictp^  1^  t^Aci.  ^  fO^f t  xt^^^l^'^^t  &AA&  itcutI 
r^  T&r  iofBp^mv  yiuur  "Oirtf  ohw  ^  iK  iraiSc(af  w^cAcia  fitiCwff 

tnroui^s"     Plutarch,  de  Mufica,  ^  i. 
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one  day, — "  as  good  a  fervant  as  ever  made 
his  Mafter  his  Friend  and  Counfellor.  It  ufed 
to  amufe  me  to  hear  how  in  talking  to  my 
wife  about  their  native  Lakes  and  Mountains, 
the  Derwent-water  and  Skiddaw,  Helvellin  and 
UUef-water,  Glaramara  and  its  dark  Tarn, — 
or  about  any  thing  exciting  in  the  Diftrift, — 
he  would  at  once  Aide  into  the  broadefl  Cum- 
berland dialed^,  unintelligible  almoft  to  any  one 
but  himfelf  and  his  miflrefs.  It  wasr  the  lan- 
guage of  his  childhood,  and  he  reverted  to  it 
with  a  childifh  fimplicity.  You  will  find  a 
fimilar  inftance  in  Mifs  Proftor's  Legend  of 
Bregenz,  where  the  Tyrol  Maid  reverts  to  her 
early  home,  and  of  which  in  the  time  of  its 
diftrefs  fhe  was  the  deliverer.     For  although 

'  She  rpoke  no  more  of  Bregenz 

With  lon^ng  and  with  tean  \ 
Her  Tyrol  hou(e  feemM  £ided 

In  a  deep  mift  of  yean. 
She  heeded  not  the  rumours 

Of  Auftrian  war  and  ftrife  \ 
Each  day  ihe  rofe  contented  . 

To  the  calm  toils  of  life. 

*  Yety  when  her  mafter*B  children 

Would  cluftering  round  her  ftand, 
She  fang  them  ancient  ballads 

Of  her  own  native  land  ; 
And  when  at  morn  and  evening 

She  knelt  before  God*s  throne, 
The  accents  of  her  childhood 

Rofe  to  her  lips  alone  ! ' 


and  the  Down, 
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The  real  truth  is  that  in  early  teaching  we 
may  difcem  a  humble  following  of  Infant 
Baptifm.  As  Hooker  puts  it  fo  tenderly, 
*We  bear  not   towards  God   fo  unthankful   ^^Y^l*^:^-* 

I  Book  V.  IxiT. 

minds  as  not  to  acknowledge  it  even  amongft  |  §  >• 
the  greateft  of  His  endlefs  mercies,  that  by 
making  us  His  own  pofTeflion  fo  foon,  many 
advantages  which  Satan  otherwife  might  take 
are  prevented,  and  (which  fhould  be  efteemed 
a  part  of  no  fmall  happinefs,)  the  fir  ft  thing 
whereof  we  have  occafion  to  take  notice  is,  how 
much  hath  been  done  already  to  our  great 
good,  though  altogether  without  our  know- 
ledge/ So  true  is  it  that  God  is  always  doing 
us  good. 

'  Grace  is  a  plant,  wherever  it  grows. 
Of  pure  and  heavenly  root : 
But  feireft  in  the  youngeft  (hows. 
And  yields  the  fweeteft  fruit.* 

Such  are  the  very  pretty  lines  of  Cowper, 
exprefled  with  his  ufual  feeling." 

One  day  I  remarked  to  my  old  Friend, 
"  That  the  children  in  the  School  were  cer- 
tainly much  younger  than  I  could  recoiled 
fome  years  ago, — fay  ten  or  twelve." 

He  replied  at  once,  "  That  the  new  fyftem 
of  Agriculture,  which  takes  in  turnip  and 
mangle  cuttingy  had  done  fomething  to  bring 
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this  about.  At  the  prefent  time,  indeed,  it  is 
a  rare  thing  to  find  a  boy  above  ten,  or  a  girl 
above  thirteen,  on  our  lifts.  The  labour  of 
their  hands  is  required  of  them,  and  ^hat 
they  are  taught  at  fchool  muft  be  taught 
early.  It  is  as  G.  Fabricias,  the  fchoolmafter 
of  Chemnitz,  faid, 

'  Pulchra  Patftanis  ut  rofa  in  hortis 
Nafccnti  mittit  vere  corymbos : 
Sic  ftatim  primis  debet  ab  annis 
Puer  cupitos  educe  fru^his.* 

Take  the  general  run  of  Parifties  by  the  Sea- 
board AND  THE  Down,  and  you  will  find  the 
fame  thing.  It  is  with  pain  I  muft  repeat 
that  our  general  ftandard  of  Education  is  low; 
— but  we  live  in  a  diftridl  where  great  care 
has  always  been  neceflary,  for  if  we  had 
advanced  foo  faft  we  fhould  certainly  have  loft 
ground.  As  things  now  are,  the  unwilling 
even  are  dragged  at  the  heels  of  the  general 
movement,  and  to  be  left  entirely  behind  is  a 
contumely.  It  is  a  very  rare  thing  now  to 
find  any  young  perfon  who  cannot  both  read 
and  write  and  keep  accounts, — wherever  fuch 
an  inftance  occurs  parents  are  to  blame  for 
advantages  neglefted. 

'  Redit  ad  audores  gei^us  \ 
Stirpemque  primam  degener  (anguis  refeit.* 


Their  complaints  of  want  of  time,  want  of 
clothes,  want  of  opportunity  muft  never  be 
liftened  to  for  a  moment.  They  are  but  the 
excufes  of  the  flothful.  All  fuch  difficulties 
are  to  be  overcome.  Thofe  who  oppofe  them, 
end  them ; — and  thofe  who  help  themfelves 
are  fure  to  find  help. 

'  Call  not  impoffible 
That  which  but  (eemt  unlike  :  *6s  not  impoffible.* 

"  Or,  as  the  Old  Father  put  it  long  ago, 

npo^a(ri2ic<r0cu  Se  /ii|Scic  aivva/jiiav  biq  rriv  rcijy 
KaXiov  cpyciiy  <nrovSi)v,  oviiv  yap  o  Gcoc  aSvvarov 
€irirarr€c. 

"My  defire,"  continued  the  Old  Vicary, 
"  as  you  know  well,  has  always  been  to  fee 
the  children  of  the  poor  fo  educated  as  beft 
to  fill  that  fituation  of  life  in  which  it  has 
pleafed  God  to  place  them.  Let  them  read, 
and  write,  and  fum, — know  fomething  of  the 
hiftory  of  their  country  and  of  that  of  others, 
— not  be  entirely  ignorant  of  the  map  of  the 
world, — but  fpecially,  like  Apollos,  let  them 
be  mighty  in  the  Scriptures.  Moreover  I 
would  fo  teach  them  as  that  they  fhould  be 
made  aware  of  their  increafed  refponfibilities. 
Every  one  will  fay, 

'  We  have  (bme  old  crab-treet  here  at  home,  that  ^11  not 
Be  grafted  to  your  reUih  \  * 
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but  the  young  ones  will  take  the  graft  and 
flourifti,  and  upon  thefe  it  muft  ever  be  im- 
prefled  that  the  more  their  knowledge,  the 
more  will  be  the  ftripes  for  knowledge  defpifed 
and  fet  at  nought.  It  is  mbral  and  religious 
training  that  is  always  moft  wanted,  and  they 
are  wife  teachers  who  make  it  clear  and  evident 
that  the  one  cannot  be  feparated  from  the 
other.  To  be  wife  in  worldly  wifdom,  and 
not  wife  unto  falvation  is  the  verieft  folly. 
Such  wifdom  would  never  tend  to  raife  our 
people,  or  to  increafe  their  happinefs.  Igno- 
rance, comparatively,  would  be  blifs.  The 
bitter  fruit  of  the  tree  of  fuch  knowledge, — 
unhallowed,  unchriftianized, — ^was  plucked  in 
the  firft  French  Revolution,  and  Voltaire  and 
Roufleau  were  the  mighty  fchoolmafters ! 
Perhaps,  indeed,  as  Mr.  Maurice  has  fome- 
where  obferved,  much  of  the  oppofition  which 
a  thoroughly  Chriftian  Education  has  met 
with  in  many  quarters  may  date  from  this 
time.  There  was  death  in  the  pot,  and  no 
prophet  found  to  caft  in  meal.  They  put 
the  world  back  fome  degrees. 

*  We  may  outrun,  I 

By  violent  fwiftnefi,  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lofe  by  over-running.*  " 

I  ventured  on  this  occafion  to  fay  to  my 


and  the  Down. 


old  Friend,  "  *  There !  and  St.  Nicholas  be  thy 
ipeed ! '  It  is  clear  to  me  that  you  are  in  no 
way  oppofed  to  fecular  education  when  rightly 
proceeded  with  and  on  right  grounds.  That 
is  to  fay,  I^t  children  be  well  catechifed  in 
their  Chriftian  Faith,  and  then  teach  them  all 
they  can  be  taught  whilft  at  fchool '." 

"  Exaftly  fo,"  was  his  reply ;  and  he  added 
forrowfuUy,  "The  fum  total  after  all  in 
country  Parifhes  will  be  found  to  be  a  minus 
quantity.  Much  alfo  is  undone  at  home  that 
is  done  at  fchool,  and  that  is  a  ferious  draw- 
back to  our  advancement.  Neverthelefe  we 
are  gaining  ground,  and  if  we  do  not  ftand  in 
our  own  way  we  (hall  gain  more.  To  fay  the 
lead  the  old  notion  of  keeping  men  in  igno- 
rance is  exploded  altogether.  And  in  truth  it 
was  but  a  Jefuitical  device.  Oldham  faw  it 
thoroughly  when  he  thus  wrote  in  his  Third 
Satire  upon  that  worldly-wife  and  moft  cleverly- 
compadted  AfTociation.  What  faid  he  of 
Learning  ? 


>  Bp.  Daniel  Wilfbn*s  remarks  on  the  eftabliHunent  of  the  Mar- 
ciniire  at  Calcutta  are  not  to  be  pafTed  by, — the  more  ib  when  we 
confider  hia  antecedents.  "My  heait  finks  within  me,*'  he  (ays, 
"when  I  (ee  the  Goyernor-Genenl,  the  Judges,  and  Members  of 
Council  there,  helping  to  form  a  Chriftian  Inftitation  without  any 
difBndiTe  Chriftianit^.  To  teach  Chriftianity  without  catechifms, 
forms,  or  creeds,  was  impoflible.**    life  by  Bateman,  VoL  ii.  29. 
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*  Take  care  at  leaft  it  may  not  come  abroad 
To  taint  with  catching  herefy  the  crowd : 
Let  them  be  ftill  Icept  low  in  fenfe ;  they^ll  pay 
The  more  refpeA,  more  readily  obey : 
Pray  that  kind  heaven  would  on  their  hearts  difpenfe 
A  bounteous  and  abundant  Ignorance, 
That  they  may  never  fwerve  or  turn  away 
From  found  and  orthodox  ftupidity.* 

Very  forcibly  and  cleverly  put,  is  it  not  ?  So 
far  am  I  from  wiihing  to  flay  the  advance  of 
Education,  that,  to  my  mind,  fo  to  do,  is  to 
give  an  indication  and  an  inkling  of  that 
^  Pope '  which  Luther  faid  we  were  all  for 
fetting  up.  My  chief  fear  is  from  ourfelves, 
and  left  we  fhould  be  exalting  mere  Education, 
as  the  French  did  Reafon,  to  an  unfitting  and 
gracelefs  throne.  Periodically  there  are  many 
who  think  they  have  found  out  the  Philofo- 
pher's  ftonc,  and  all  at  once  to  their  eyes, 

*  Magnus  ab  integro  faedorum  nafcitur  ordo  !* 

whereas  the  hingds  of  the  world  grate  as  they 
ufed  to  do,  and  the  old  faying  is  true  as  the 
trueft.  The  best  of  men  are  but  men  at 
BEST.  Certainly,  of  late  years,  the  panacea 
for  every  thing  has  been  Education.  But 
although  there  is  much  which  I  cannot 
cordially  aflent  to  in  many  of  our  modem 
educational  fchemes,  and  although  I  think 
that  leis  than  perfeftion  is  likely  to  be  the 
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end  of  the  prefent  movement,  I  fhould  be 
blind  to  good  and  thanklefs  alfo,  if  I  did  not 
look  upon  what  is  now  doing  with  fatifFaftion. 
Single-hearted  men  have  devoted  themfelves 
to  their  work  with  unfeigned  zeal,  and  their 
labour  of  love  will  not  go  unrewarded. 

'  Men  of  parts. 
Fit  parts  and  found,  are  rarely  to  be  met  with. 
But,  being  met  with,  therefore  to  be  cheriihed 
With  love,  and  with  fiipportance.* 

"  You  have  often  heard  me  fay,  alluding  to 
that  pafTage  in  Herodotus  about  the  Perfians, 
how  from  their  fifth  to  their  twentieth  year 
they  were  inftrufted  in  thefe  things  alone,  '  to 
ride,  to  draw  the  bow,  and  to  fpeak  the  truth,' 
— that  we  want  a  great  deal  more  praftical 
work  in  our  fchools.  If  poffible,  befides 
darning  and  fewing, — our  girls  fliould  be 
taught  fervant's  work,  and  our  boys  what 
belongs  to  their  calling.  Within  my  time 
there  has  been  a  great  advance  this  way, — but 
there  is  room  for  more.  But  thofe  who  will 
profit  moft  by  the  help  of  our  inftrudkions, 
muft  fteadily  help  themfelves.  *  It  is  aftonifh- 
ing,'  faid  John  Halifax,  'what  a  lot  of  odd 
minutes  one  can  catch  during  the  day,  if  one 
really  fets  about  it ; ' — the  faid  John  Halifax, 
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Shirley,  The 
Fancies,  &c.. 
Ad  i.  Sc.  L 


Herod.  i.c.  136. 


The  Old  Vicar*8 
Wife  had  always 
the  upper  girls 
of  the  fchool  in 
training.     The 
confequence  was 
that  the  girls 
were  in  conftant 
requifition. 
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The  Song  of 
Hiawatha, 
Piaore  Writing. 


when  he  made  this  praftical  remark,  having 
read  the  Pilgrim's  Progrefs,  Robinfon  Crufoe, 
and  the  Arabian  Nights,  and  being  indebted 
to  no  one  but  himfelf  for  his  reading,  and 
writing,  and  fumming.  When  I  can  get  fome 
cheap  copies  I  fhall  diftribute  that  book*. 
The  ftandard  of  it  is  high  and  many  may 
profit  by  it.  Fletcher's  tracing  the  letters  on 
the  fand,  in  that  volume,  reminds  me  of  the 
hint  given  to  Dr.  Bell  at  Madras, — and  more 
recently  ftill,  of  Longfellow's  words  in 
Hiawatha. 

<  Thus  it  was  that  Hiawatha 
In  his  wifdom  taught  the  people. 
All  the  myfteries  of  painting, 
All  the  art  of  pi^re  writing, 
On  the  fmooth  bark  of  the  buxh-tree. 
On  the  white  flcin  of  the  rein-deer. 
On  the  grave-pofts  of  the  village.* 

But,  under  any  circumftances,  and  whatever 
almoft  the  teaching  now  in  vogue,  none  can 
go  forth  and  fay  the  progrefs  is  not  confider- 

*  It  has  great  value,  becaufe  although  it  does  not  advocate  Church 
principles,  it  will  teach  many  Churchmen  to  look  tnttis  et  in  cute.  I 
could  not  acquiefce  in  every  word  of  the  volume, — but,  without  weigh- 
ing (yllables,  it  is  an  excellent  one.  I  do  not  know,  for  example,  that 
I  quite  underftand  the  words  in  c.  xxxviii.  **  The  wretched  life,  once 
beautiful  and  loveful,  was  now  ended,  or  perhaps  bom  into  fome  new 
fphere,  to  be^n  again  to  ihiiggle  after  the  highefl  beauty,  the  only 
perfect  love.**  This  founds  like  Platonifm.  Again,  in  c.  xxxix.  in 
the  words,  **  which  fate  has  afterwards  pronounced  unjufl,**  the  word 
fate  is  evidently  mKuled. 
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able.  We  are  doing  what  we  can,  and  *  though 
we  cannot/  as  Mrs.  Schimmelpenninck  wrote, 
*  give  the  rain  from  heaven,  we  may  thus  dig 
the  pools  which  are  to  receive  and  retain  it, 
and  make  them  ready  againft  its  fall.'  Truft- 
ing  entirely  on  God's  good  providence,  and 
working  hard,  we  muft  leave  nothing  to  what 
the  world  calls  chance.  In  faft,  as  your 
great  favourite  puts  it, 

*  In  the  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men.*  ** 

And  he  added,  the  Cq/hoo-nut  was  not 
brought  to  our  fhores  by  chance ; — 

"  Thefe  means  of  tranfport  are  fometimes 
called  accidental,  but  this  is  not  ftridlly 
corred ;  the  currents  of  the  fea  are  not  acci- 
dental, nor  is  the  direftion  of  prevalent  gales 
of  wind. " 

"And  thus,"  I  replied,  "you  bear  up 
againft  the  many  difappointments  which  every 
minifterial  labourer  in  a  Parifh  muft  put  up 
with.  Sooth  to  fay,  the  teaching  Prieft  in  Town 
or  Country  has  no  eafy  tafk.  Lucan's  words 
muft  be  the  motto  of  the  man  who  will  do 
good. 

*  Monftnt  tolerare  labores 
Non  jubet.' 
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For  as  my  friend  the  dramatift  has  it  again, 
'You  fee,  gentlemen,  we  can  but  bring  our 
horfe  to  the  water :  he  will  choofe  whether  he 
will  drink  or  no.'" 

"  Every  day  brings  its  trials,"  faid  my  old 
Friend,  "though  the  building  up  of  the 
Chriftian  man, — ^which  I  will  venture  to  call 
the  true  fenfe  of  Education, — proceeds.  His 
progrefs  may  be  long,  like  the  building  of  the 
temple,  but  built  up  he  will  be  at  laft, — not 
neceflarily  this  man  or  that,  for  many  will  fall 


out  of  the  ranks  by  the  way,  but  Chrift's  eleA 
as  a  body.  It  is  (imply  want  of  faith,  and 
contrary  to  nature,  to  want  to  reap  and  fow  at 
once.  Let  us  leave  the  harveft  to  God. 
Without  fuch  a  conclufion  as  this,  how  fad 
were  our  talk.  For  how  often,  to  outward 
appearance,  is  the  toil  of  years  as  nothing ! 
When  we  think  that  we  fee  improvement  in 
our  fchools,  and  when  all  is  bright  and  fair, — 
fuddenly  there  comes  a  change, — ^we  know 
not  whence, — and  all  goes  backwards, — and 
the  *  Good  Counfail '  of  old  Chaucer  fpeaks 
home,  which  fays,  *  The  wreftling  of  this 
world  afketh  a  fall ! '  At  other  times,  when 
we  have  to  correft  abufes,  and  to  enforce  a 
proper  difcipline,  we  find  our  beft  endeavours 
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thwarted  by  fome  low  Conventicle, — by  fome 
Mormonite, — or  by  fome  indifcreet  Plymouth 
Brother  who  at  once  takes  in  the  offender,  (b 
teaching  him  to  fay  with  the  adulterous  woman 
in  the  Proverbs,  as  (he  eats  and  wipes  her 
mouth,  *  /  have  done  no  wickedne/s.*  Thus  is 
it  that  a  bribe  will  lead  aflray  the  parents  of 
many  a  child  of  whom  we  had  great  hopes,— 
for  we  are  conflrained  to  acknowledge  that 
amongfl  the  lower  orders  mofl  have  their  price, 
— and  that  low  flandard  is  only  to  be  got  rid 
of  by  ingrafting  Chriftian  Principle  in  its 
place.  It  is  hardly  to  be  conceived,  except 
by  thofe  who  have  not  noted  it,  how  a  lower 
grade  of  morals  leads  away  many  from  the 
Church.  It  is  thoroughly  inflanced  in  the 
Mormonites,  and  to  no  fmall  extent  by  thofe 
who  call  themfelves  Plymouth  Brethren, — z 
fort  of  people,  who,  if  they  really  carried  out 
their  own  views,  would  be  aflonifhed  to  find 
where  they  would  lead  them." 

I  ventured  to  hint  here,  "  It  is  comforting 
to  think  that  many  who  have  been  feduced 
from  their  mother  Church,  return  to  her  again 
when  excitement  is  over.  I  have  often  known 
thofe  lines  of  Chamberlayne's  literally  borne 
out. 


I  have  never 
feen  any  thing 
fb  profane  as 
the  condud  of 
fuch  children, — 
the  evident 
refult  of /sfo 
teaching ! 
Prov.  zxx.  20. 


"  How  evan- 
gelical he  is!** 
Cud  an  apoftate 
of  a  Mahometan 
with  a  well- 
filled  bag  of 
gold  mohurs! 


See  Pharonniday 
Book  ii.  p.  1 70. 
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*  Our  days  ended 
Unto  the  church  we're  folemnly  attended 
By  thofe  of  our  own  rank,  and  buried  bin 
Near  to  the  Font  that  we  were  chriften*d  in.*  ** 

But  the  Old  Vicar  fighed  as  he  faid, "  Many 
return  to  us  again,  it  is  true,  but  many  alfo, 
like  the  raven,  return  no  more  to  the  ark. 
And,  as  I  faid,  the  unfettling  of  their 
principles,  by  a  lower  ftandard,  has  the 
worft  efFefts.  Indeed,  nothing  fo  much  tends 
to  deftroy  foundations  as  Seftarianifm,  efpe- 
cially  where  minds  are  not  ftrong.  And  it  is 
curious  on  this  head  to  obferve  how  extremes 
meet,  for  weaknefs  and  obftinacy  are  quite  as 
compatible  as  obftinacy  and  ftrength  of 
purpofe.  I  have  a  remarkable  inftance  in 
view  which  it  would  be  painful  to  dwell  upon. 
But, 

'  'Gainft  lunatics  and  fools,  what  wife  folk  fpend  their  force  ? 
For  folly  headlong  fells,  when  it  hath  had  its  courfe : 
And  when  God  gives  men  up,  to  ways  abhorred  and  vile, 
Of  underf^anding  He  deprives  them  quite,  the  while 
They  into  error  run,  confounded  in  their  fin, 
As  fimple  fowls  in  lime,  or  in  the  fbwler*s  gin.*  ** 

And  my  old  Friend  added — "  Though  I 
did  not  quote  the  cafe  in  my  mind,  I  will  give 
a  clue  to  the  ftupidity  which  exifts  amongft 
our  uneducated  boors — uneducated  becaufe 
they  will  not   receive   education, — from   the 
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account  Livingftone  gives  of  the  Fifh-hawk, 
and  the  Pelican,  on  the  banks  of  the  Zouga. 
*  Soaring  overhead/  he  fays,  *  and  feeing  this 
large,  ftupid  bird  fifhing  beneath,  it  watches 
till  a  fine  fifh  is  fafe  in  the  Pelican's  pouch ; 
then  deicending,  not  very  quickly,  but  with 
confiderable  noife  of  wing,  the  Pelican  looks 
up  to  fee  what  is  the  matter,  and,  as  the  hawk 
comes  near,  he  fuppofes  that  he  is  about  to  be 
killed  and  roars  out "  murder !  '*  The  opening 
of  his  mouth  enables  the  hawk  to  whifk  the 
fifh  out  of  his  pouch,  upon  which  the  Pelican 
does  not  fly  away,  but  commences  fifhing 
again ;  the  fright  having  probably  made  him 
forget  he  ever  had  any  thing  in  his  purfe.' 
Such  is  ignorance  and  flupidity  combined! 
And  who  has  not  noted  fuch  things  in  every- 
day life  ? " 

At  this  moment  my  Old  Friend  was  called 
oflPi — but,  before  he  went  he  pointed  out  to 
me  this  pafTage  from  Bifhop  Berkeley's  Dif- 
courfe  addrefTed  to  '^  Magiflrates  and  thofe  in 
Authority,  occafioned  by  the  enormous  Licence 
and  Irreligion  of  the  Times." 

**  Man  is  an  animal,  formidable  both  from 
his  paflions  and  his  reafon ;  his  paflions  often 
urging  him   to  great   evils,   and   his   reafon 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

The  Progre/s  of  Education^  and  our  Tranfttim 

State. 

"ThwcopMinylowiiK, 

Skelton,  The 

IdaitfotDodefiMWi 

Boke  of  Colin 

Wbcnlbn  take  no  difdainc 

Clout. 

At  my  ftyU  rude  and  pUint  j 

For  I  Rbube  no  min 

Th«  Tim™  i.,  whjr  then 

Wnkc  ye  your  injer  on  me  f 

For  Ibofe  ctuc  rirtuoui  be 

HiK  no  ciufe  to  hj 

Thitl  fpcakeoutorihe  w>y." 

AmoldiSennon 

on  Deut.  <i.  19. 

he  H  DO*  weU  eduuced,  who  docs  not  know  the  will  of  God,  or  know- 

Vol.ffi.  17I. 

iDg  it,  ha  reedved  no  help  in  hli  edtiudon  lowirdi  being  inclined  and 

enabled  Eo  do  it." 

"Nolb  KtM  ad  perdiTcendiun  feia  eft.    Eiubefiut  feneaiu,  ijuc 

S.  Ambr.  E|Hft. 

emendinr   fe   non    potelt.      Non  .nnomm  cinitie.   ell    Uudici,    Ted 

U.  ad  Valenc 

morum  :  nuUui  pudot  efi  id  mel»n  tianGn." 

Tom.  i.  834. 

"  No  man  can  ittijne  perfra  cunnyng 

Hiwei,  Paftime 

But  bjr  long  ftndy  and  diligent  leamyng." 

and  PleJore. 

KHE    following   curious  paflage  is 
\   from  Frederika  Bremer's  Homes 

5    of  the  New  Worid,  "  The  Indians, '  See  voi.  ii. 

3    I'lte  the  Greenlanders,  look  down 

p.  3...                  I 

Sec  Vol.  ii. 
p.  261. 


upon  the  white  race  with  proud  contempt,  at 
the  fame  time  that  they  fear  them :  and  their 
legend  of  what  happened  at  the  creation  of  the 
various  races,  proves  naively  how  they  drew 
the  relationfhip  between  them.  *The  firft 
man  which  Manitou  baked,*  fay  they,  'was 
not  thproughly  done,  and  he  came  white 
out  of  the  oven ;  the  fecond  was  overdone, 
was  burned  in  the  baking,  and  he  was 
black.  Manitou  now  tried  a  third  time,  and 
with  much  better  fuccefs;  this  third  man 
was  thoroughly  baked,  and  came  out  of 
the  oven  a  fine  red  brown — this  was  the 
Indian ! ' " 

Take  another  rich  paflage  from  a  Refidence 
in  China  by  Peter  Dobell.  "  A  Chinefe,  who 
was  accuftomed  when  he  walked,  to  take  a 
book  for  his  amufement,  went  once  fome 
diftance  into  the  woods,  where  he  flopped  to 
read  and  to  reft  himfelf.  Finding  himfelf 
fatigued,  he  put  the  book  down  on  the 
ground,  and  placed  a  ftone  on  it,  whilft  he 
went  home,  but  forgot  the  book.  It  remained 
there  for  feveral  years,  until  every  part  was 
decayed,  except  twenty-four  charaders  covered 
by  the  ftone.  Thefe  a  monkey  afterwards 
found,  and,  not  being  able  to  read  them,  he 
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prefented  them  to  the  Europeans,  who  formed 
their  language  with  them/* 

The  obfervant  Reader,  who  has  jotted 
them  off  from  time  to  time,  will  have  laid  by 
plenty  of  inftances  like  thefe.  Fabulous  or 
fuperftitious  it  matters  not,  —  they  fimply 
(how  the  tendency  of  imcultivated  minds, 
ftill  admitting  the  advantages  of  knowledge, 
even  when  they  might  feem  the  more  to  dero- 
gate from  it,  in  profeffing  their  own  Igno- 
rance. We  may,  in  faft,  look  throughout 
the  whole  world,  and  we  fhall  find,  pretty 
generally,  that  thofe  who  fit  at  the  receipt  of 
Ignorance  difclaim  it  perfonally.  However 
fmall  their  knowledge  they  can  point  to  thofe 
who  are  worfe  informed  than  themfelves, — at 
leaft,  as  they  think.  An  argument  of  no 
fmall  force  is  to  be  raifed  on  fuch  a  conceflion. 

Then  again,  the  Power  of  Education,  as 
well  as  it^  Progrefs,  is  to  be  well  watched. 
No  one  knew  this  better  than  "  Rare  Ben," 
as  notable  in  his  day  as  his  great  namefake 
(never  mind  an  odd  letter  or  the  weight  of  a 
fyllable!)  when  he  rolled  down  Fleet  Street 
fi-om  the  Mermaid.  Only  obferve  the  words 
he  puts  into  the  mouth  of  the  fecond  Allo- 
brogian  Ambaflador,  ftruck  by  the  eloquence 


<<  Pugna  eft  de 
paupere  regno.*' 
Stat.  Thebaid. 
i.  isi- 


What  a  chaiac- 
teriftic  of  Hen. 
VIII.  it  Shak- 
fpeare*!  ezpref- 
fion  which 
reprefenti  him 
9S  **  Auirmg  imr 
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CatiUnCy  Aa 
iv.  Sc.  i. 


cc 


Qui  todes 
Ciceronem 
Allobrogadizit." 
Juv.  Sat.  vii. 
214. 


Vol.  iv.  503. 


of  Cicero,  no  lefs  than  by  his  felf-control,  in 
the  fearful  ftorm,  when  Cato  acknowledged 
the  power  of  heaven  to  be  above  all  confidence 
of  wickednefs. 

*<  This  magiftraee  hath  ftruck  an  awe  into  me 
And  by  his  (weetncfi  won  a  more  regard 
Unto  his  place,  than  ail  the  boisterous  moods 
That  ignorant  greatnefs  pradifes,  to  fill 
The  large)  unfit  authority  it  wears. 
How  eafy  is  a  noble  fpirit  diicem*d 
From  harfli  and  fulphurous  matter,  that  flies  out 
In  contumelies,  makes  a  noife,  and  (tinki ! 
May  we  find  good  and  great  men  \  that  know  how 
To  ftoop  to  wants,  and  meet  necefiities. 
And  wdll  not  turn  from  any  equal  yifits ! 
Such  men,  they  do  not  fuccour  more  the  caufe 
They  undertake  with  &vour  and  iucceis, 
Than  by  it  their  own  judgments  they  do  raife 
In  turning  juft  men*s  needs  into  their  prai(e.** 

Analyze  the  fubjeft,  and  thefe  Allobrogians 
could  have  underftood  but  little  of  Cicero's 
eloquence, — but  Ben  Jonfon  underftood  it, 
and  left  his  own  fenfe  to  draw  the  inference 
that  if  we  would  be  a  wife  and  underftanding 
people  we  muft  be  educated.  The  words  that 
he  puts  into  the  mouth  of  Lanthom  Leather- 
head  in  Bartholomew  Fair  only  point  to  liich 
extremes  as  will  always  be  obferved  whilft  a 
people  is  in  a  Tranfition  ftate.  "  Your  home- 
born  projefts  prove  ever  the  beft,  they  are 
fo   eafy   and   familiar:    they   put   too   much 
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learning  in  their  things  now-a-days ;  and  that 
I  fear  will  be  the  fpoil  of  this."  Or,  to  put 
it  in  the  plain  forcible  language  of  Berkeley, 
''A  fimple  apprehenfion  of  conclufions  as 
taken  in  themfelves,  without  the  deductions  of 
fcience,  is  what  falls  to  the  fhare  of  mankind 
in  general.  Religious  awe,  the  precepts  of 
parents  and  mafters,  the  wifdom  of  legiflation, 
and  the  accumulated  experience  of  ages, 
fupply  the  place  of  proofs  and  reafonings  with 
the  vulgar  of  all  ranks.  I  would  fay  that 
difcipline,  national  conftitution,  and  laws 
human  or  divine,  are  fo  many  plain  land- 
marks, which  guide  them  into  the  paths 
wherein  it  is  prefumed  they  ought  to  tread." 

All  this  is  perfeAly  true,  and  plain  practical 
conclufions  muft  be  the  ftaple  always.  But 
at  the  fame  time,  there  is  now  a  great  advance, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  may  continue, 
and  that  with  the  increafe  of  education  there 
will  be  eventually  growth  in  grace.  Say  what 
the  adverfary  may,  great  wickedneis  and  great 
ignorance  have  ufually  gone  together. 


"  Thut  he  hit  fpecial  nothing  ever  prologues,** 

who  will  venture  to  deny  this  in  the  face  of  all 
hiftory  and  the  long  experience  of  ages  ? 


Vol.  ill.  93, 
ut  {iipra. 


Airi  WeU  that 
Ends  Well, 
Aa  iL  Sc.  i. 
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pais  by,  and  as  our  people  advance  in  trae 
knowledge  (not  in  knowledge  faliely  fb  called) 
there  will  neceflarily  be  better  lubjeAs  and 
better  men,— for  it  is  the  certain  foe  of  mifrule 
and  anarchy.  It  is  the  unlettered,  untaught, 
ill-fed,  and  unwafhed  democracy  that  Is 
dangerous.  All  that  advance  in  life, — and 
this  the  better  educated  in  our  Pariflies 
ufually  do,  are  as  a  matter  of  courfe,  confer- 
vative.  They  have  fomething  to  lofe,  and 
therefore  have  fomething  to  keep.  Certainly, 
things  can  be  turned  to  different  ufes, — ^and  fo 
may  Education, — but  happy  they  who  can 
turn  them  to  the  beft.  For  inftance,  the 
Ottoc  Indian,  of  whom  we  read  laft  night  in 
Mbhlhaufen's  Journey  to  the  Pacific,  has '  the 
iron  hammer  of  his  hatchet  hollowed  out,  fo 
as  to  form  a  pipe-head,  from  which  a  thin 
tube  runs  up  the  handle,  fo  that  a  dangerous 
weapon  ferves  at  the  fame  time  as  a  fymbol  of 
peace.' " 

And  then,  all  at  once,  as  was  his  habit  of 
quick  tranfition,  my  Old  Friend  faid  with  a 
finile,  "Cuftoms  of  one  country  extend  to 
another.  We  all  quote  Campbell's  *  Calumet 
of  peace,' — and  long  time  fince  in  this  coimtry, 
to  fmoke  a  pipe  with  a  neighbour  implies 
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unity  and  concord.  Who  knows  what  might 
be  the  refult  of  a  Pipe,  like  the  Ottoc 
Indian's,  the  veritable  '  medicine  pipe,  hand- 
fbmely  adorned  with  green  ducks'  heads,  and 
the  white  beaks  of  black  wood-peckers'/ 
How  entirely  pacific  !  For  many  and  long  a 
day,  in  this  nation,  this  has  been  a  fubjeft  for 
inveftigation  and  rational  inquiry. 

'  But  that  the  (cambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  pu(h  it  oat  of  further  qneflion.* 

It  is  a  pdnful  thing  to  remember  that  when 
the  people  were  to  be  advanced  there  was 
always  a  lion  in  the  way.  Happily  thefe 
prejudices  are  dying  out."  **  So  think  I  none 
fo  fimple  would  fay,  that  ^fbp  lied  in  the 
tales  of  his  beafts;  for  who  thinketh  that 
-ffifop  wrote  it  for  aftually  true,  were  well 
worthy  to  have  his  name  chronicled  among  the 
beafts  he  writeth  of." 

"  Depend  upon  it,"  was  my  reply,  "  objec- 
tions to  advancement  have  never  been  wanting. 
What  elfe  but  this  is  to  be  collefted  from  the 
words  of  Hamlet  ?  '  How  abfblute  the  knave  is ! 
we  muft  fpeak  by  the  card,  or  equivocation 


1  Ibid.  p.  177.  The  reader  mxy  fee  one  of  thefe  ornamental  Pipc- 
ftenn  in  Mr.  Paul  Kane^i  Wanderings  of  an  Artift  among  the  Indians 
of  North  America,  p.  40a. 
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will  undo  us!  By  the  Lord,  Horatio,  thefe 
three  years  I  have  taken  note  of  it :  the  age 
is  grown  fo  picked,  that  the  toe  of  the  peafant 
comes  fo  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  galls 
his  kibe.'  But,  after  all,  the  mind  half  learned 
is  like  the  mind  half  travelled,  full  of  conceits 
and  ignorance,  and  it  is  no  ufe  flopping  at  a 
middle  point.  I  cannot  but  recoiled  the 
words  of  Rofalind  in  As  You  Like  It,  '  Fare- 
well, Monfieur  traveller.  Look,  you  lifp,  and 
wear  flrange  fuits :  difable  all  the  benefits  of 
your  country;  be  out  of  love  with  your 
nativity,  and  almoft  chide  God  for  making 
you  that  countenance  you  are ;  or  I  will  fcarce 
think  you  have  fwam  in  a  gondola !  *  What 
an  exquifite  bit  of  fatire !  The  figns  of  the 
times  were  never  loft  upon  Shakfpeaiy ! " 

The  Old  Vicar  continued,  "Perhaps  the 
matter  of  Education  is  more  difficult  to 
grapple  with  in  the  Country  than  in  the  Town. 
Inexperienced  perfons,  I  know,  think  otherwife, 
and  look  upon  country  places  with  a  fort  of 
Arcadian  view.  But  all  old-fafhioned  fwsdns 
and  fhepherdefles  are  pafTed  away,  and  our  life 
is  a  hard  reality.  In  places  aUb,  like  the 
Sea-board  and  the  Down,  there  are  few 
except  the  Parfon's  family  who  will  look  after 
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Schools  and  Scholars,  and  fupport  Mafters 
and  Miftrefles.  The  confequence  is  irregu- 
larity,— notwithftanding  all  pains  taken  to  the 
contrary,  and  interruption  by  noify-tongued 
mothers,  who,  when  tired  of  abufing  their 
neighbours,  cry  out  againft  the  beft  teaching 
that  can  be  provided  for  them.  In  towns 
there  is  little  or  nothing  of  this  fort.  The 
preilure  of  houfehold  affairs,  added  to  a 
conftant  emulation  for  precedence,  puts  a  ftop 
to  this.  And  then  again  there  is  the  total 
prohibition  to  intermeddling,  which  always 
works  well  in  the  end.  For  my  part,"  added 
the  Old  Vicary,  "if  my  Churchwardens, 
and  my  Farmers,  with  their  wives  and 
daughters,  could  find  time  to  afTif):  me  a 
little  more,  I  would  be  anfwerable,  not- 
withftanding our  fmall  funds,  to  have  a  fchool 
as  good  as  could  be  poflibly  required  for  the 
country." 

Here  I  interpofed.  "  Lord  Clarendon,  in 
fpeaking  of  the  Praife  God  Bare  Bones  Par- 
liament, takes  occafion  to  fay,  '  that  the  major 
part  confifled  of  inferior  perfons,  of  no  great 
quality  or  name,  known  only  for  their  gifts  in 
praying  and  preaching,  which  was  now  pradtifed 
by  all  degrees  of  men,  butfcholarSy  throughout 
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the  kingdom '.'  There  is  a  good  deal  of  this 
fort  of  work  now-a-days,  and  it  enters  into 
our  fchools  and  congregations,  and  unftable 
fouls  are  beguiled,  and  led  into  all  forts  of 
abfurdities.  I  confefs  I  fee  great  evil  in  all 
this,  and  I  by  no  means  foe  where  it  will  lead 
to.  Notwithftanding  all  the  preaching  that 
goes  on,  my  fear  is,  as  Berkeley  fays,  *in 
thefe  free-thinking  times,  many  an  empty 
head  is  (hook  at  Ariftotle  and  Plato,  as  well 
as  at  the  Holy  Scriptures/  On  the  other 
fide  there  is  a  great  fmattering, — ^and  I  could 
fay  of  many  a  one,  as  Shirley  fays  in  the 
Conftant  Maid, 

«Mcthink8 
At  every  vnping  of  his  mouth,  fhould  drop 
A  golden  laying  of  Pythagoras; 
A  piece  of  a  Machiavel  I  fee  already 
Hang  on  his  beard|  which  wants  but  (hiking  out : 
The  fbtutes  and  the  Magna  Ghana  have 
Taken  a  leafe  at  his  tongue*s  end/  ** 

My  old  Friend  paid  little  attention  to  thefe 
or  any  other  objeAions,  and  as  for  the  deterio- 
ration of  fervants  which  many  fpeak  of,  he 
faid,  "  That  objedtion  is  as  old  as  the  Plutus 
of  Ariftophanes ', — ^and  as  I   hinted  before, 

1  Hiftory  of  the  Rebellion,  Book  ziv.  Vol.  vii.  p.  13.  Praife  Ood, 
he  tells  us,  was  the  Christian  name  of  one  Barebone,  a  leather-lcller  in 
Fleet  Street,  an  eminent  fpeaker  in  that  Parliament 

'  '*  Xp.  A^fHtv  Aqoffif  *  ravra  yiip  iifu¥  wdy^  80'a  ruA  icarfX^^as, 
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when  any  great  progrefs  is  made,  there  muft 
be  a  traniition  ftate.  It  was  fo  in  Greece  and 
Rome,  and  muft  be  fo  in  England.  I  cannot 
fall  back  upon  the  far  niente  faying,  Nee  mala 
noftra  nee  remedia  ferre  pojfumus.  Our  remedy 
coniifts  in  aftion,  on  right  principles,  and  in 
the  right  way.  And  you  may  depend  upon 
it  the  Progrefs  of  Education  amongft  the 
lower  orders  will  and  muft  go  on.  Eventually 
it  will  turn  to  their  very  great  benefit.  It  is 
not,  however,  the  work  of  a  few  years, — and, 
as  it  progrefles,  there  will  be  great  vanity, 
great  opiniativenefs,  and  nriany  wrong  notions 
taken  up.  But  let  it  be  fteadily  purfued,  and 
generations  to  come  will  reap  the  benefit.  I 
muft  ftill  retain  my  opinion  that  many  of  the 
objedkions  which  have  been  raifed  to  over- 
education  have  originated  with  the  under- 
educated  themfelves, — at  leaft  with  their  pre- 
judices. This,  I  think,  I  can  ftate  as  fairly 
as  moft  people,  becaufe,  whenever  I  have 
found  our  more  modem  fchools  erring  on  the 
fide  of  excefs,  and  when  any  attempt  has  been 
made  to  teach  what  is  needlefs  and  unneceiTary , 
I  have  been  the  firft  to  fay  fo.     One  of  the 
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beft  fermons  I  know  on  the  Education  of  the 
Poor  was  preached  by  Butler,  Bifhop  of 
Durham,  the  well-known  author  of  the 
Analogy,  &c.,  fomething  more  than  a  hundred 
years  ago.  He  had  the  cleared  infight  into 
the  matter,  and  his  reply  to  needleis  objeftions 
was,  *Vain  indeed  would  be  the  hope,  that 
any  thing  in  this  world  can  be  folly  fecured 
from  abufe.  For  as  it  is  the  general  fcheme 
of  Divine  Providence  to  bring  good  out  of 
evil,  fo  the  wickednefs  of  men  will,  if  it  be 
poiTible,  bring  evil  out  of  good.  But  upon 
the  whole,  incapacity  and  ignorance  muft  be 
favourable  to  error  and  vice ;  and  knowledge 
and  improvement  contribute,  in  due  time,  to 
the  deftruftion  of  impiety,  as  well  as  fuperfti- 
tion,  and  to  the  general  prevalence  of  true 
religion  *.*  Butler  never  overftated  his  argu- 
ments, and  they  have  the  greater  force. 

"  Whether  or  not  the  exertions  now  made 
will  prove  as  effedtual  as  many  feem  to  think, 
may  be  a  queftion,  and  I  am  afrdd  there  is 
fomething  fafhionable  juft  at  prefent  in  the 
Educational  movement,  but  there  can  be  no 

*  Thb  fermon  was  preached,  Maj  9,  I745»  in  the  Paiifh  Church, 
at  Chrift  Church,  London,  being  the  time  ojf  the  yearly  meeting  of  the 
Children  educated  in  the  Charity  Schools  in  and  about  the  dties  of 
London  and  Weftminfter. 
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queftion  at  all  as  to  its  being  a  righteous 
means  to  a  good  end.  As  to  differences  in 
the  mode  of  teaching,  I  have  only  to  fay  with 
Milton,  *  Where  there  is  much  defire  to  learn, 
there  of  neceffity  will  be  much  arguing,  much 
writing,  many  opinions,  for  opinion  in  good 
men  is  but  knowledge  in  the  making/  It  is 
a  curious  turn  of  expreflion,  quite  Milton'C, 
but  has  meaning  in  it.  To  him  we  might 
fay,  and  in  the  very  beft  fenfe,  '  Thy  mind  is 
a  very  opal  !*  ** 

"Provided  Education  is  not  miftaken  for 
Grace,  and  ufed  as  a  Charm  and  an  Amulet,  I 
am  quite  contented  with  the  movement, — and 
with  the  Tranfition  State  we  muft  put  up," 
was  my  reply,  "  and  vaftly  glad  fliall  I  be  to 
get  rid  of  fuch  perfons  as  John  a  Nokes,  and 
John  a  Stiles. 

"  Though  not  a  Charm,  it  may  aft  as  one, 
and  I  would  inftance  what  any  one  may  read 
for  himfelf  in  the  National  Society's  Report  for 
1843.  After  the  difturbances  broke  out  in 
1 842,  which  threatened  to  difmember  fociety, 
circulars  were  addrefled  to  lay  and  clerical 
individuals  in  thofe  diftrifts,  who,  *  from  their 
pofition  and  opportunities,  were  confidered 
likely  to  afford  correft  and  full  information. 
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The  anfwers  received  amounted  to  about  1 50, 
all  from  different  writers,  and  all  tending  to 
eftablifh  the  fame  conclufion.  It  appeared 
that  in  every  cafe  the  effeft  of  education, 
whether  in  Sunday  or  in  Daily  Schools,  was 
falutary  in  proportion  to'  its  completenefs. 
Wherever  means  of  Church  Inftruftion  was 
beft  provided,  there  the  efforts  of  the  dif^ 
affeded  were  leaft  fucceffful.  In  whatever 
diftridts  Church  Principles  predominated  no 
outbreak  took  place,  however  grievous  the 
privations  of  the  people,  except  in  cafes  where 
the  rightly  difpofed  inhabitants  were  over- 
powered by  agitations  from  a  diflance/  This 
teftimony  I  confidered  at  the  time  mofl  valu- 
able, and  I  do  fo  ftill,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  the  outbreak  alluded  to,  dangerous  as  it 
was,  proved  yet  again  how  evil  is  overruled 
by  good.  I  could  apply  to  it  thofe  lines  of 
Ovid's  in  the  Metamorphofes  when  fpeaking 
of  the  combuflion  caufed  by  Phaeton's  indifcre- 
tion. 

<  Incendia  lumen 
Pnebebant,  aliquifque  malo  fuit  ufus  in  illo.* 

Only  let  the  Progrefs  of  Education  work  this 
way,  and  we  may  think  lightly  of  the  minor 
evils   which    attend    our    Tranfition    flate." 
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With  thefe  words  he  took  down  the  "  I-ay  of 

the  Laureate,"  faying,  "  How  deeply  was  the 

nation  indebted  to  Southey, — ^and  how  much 

have  the  prefent  generation  been  benefited 

by  ftanzas  fuch  as  thefe!" 

*<  From  nature's  hand  like  plafBc  clay  they  come 

To  take  from  circumftance  their  woe  or  weal ; 

And  as  the  form  and  prefliire  may  be  given 

They  wither  upon  earth,  or  ripen  there  for  heaven ! 

**  Is  it  then  fitting  that  one  foul  (hould  pine 

For  bck  of  culture  in  thb  £iTour*d  land  ? 

That  fpirits  of  capacity  divi;ie 

Perifh,  like  feeds  upon  the  defert  fand  } 

That  needful  knowledge  in  this  age  of  light 

Should  not  by  birth  be  every  Briton*s  right  ? 

"  little  can  private  seal  effed  alone ; 

The  ftate  muft  this  fbte-malady  redrefs ! 

For  aSy  of  all  the  ways  of  life,  but  one, — 

The  path  of  duty,  leads  to  happincis. 

So  in  their  duty  fbtes  moSt  find  at  length, 

Their  welfiire,  and  their  fafety,  and  their  fbength. 

**  This  the  firft  duty,  carefiiUy  to  train 

The  children  in  the  way  that  they  fbould  go  \ 

Then  of  the  fimiily  of  guilt  and  pain. 

How  large  a  part  were  bamfhM  from  below ! 

How  ihould  they  love  with  furefl  caufe 

Their  country,  and  revere  their  venerable  bws } 

• 

"  Is  there,  alas,  xnthin  the  human  (oil. 

An  inbred  taint  difpofing  it  for  ill  ? 

More  need  that  early  culture  (hould  control. 

And  diicipline  by  love  the  pliant  will ! 

The  heart  of  man  is  rich  in  all  good  feeds; 

Negleded,  it  is  choked  with  tears,  and  noxious  weeds.** 
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I  was  delighted  with  the  words,  and  as  I 
went  down  Xa  wander  on  the  feaihore,  and  to 
liften  to  the  foothing  laugh  of  the  waters,  I 
fdd,  'He  who  will  not  liften  when  wifdom 
fpeaks  ftiall  never  be  wife  himfelf !' 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

PART  U. 

Mufic  as  a  fart  of  Education  :  Humanizing 
effeSs  of:  Pfalmody :  Hymns,  &£.,  6?c. 

"  The  rcpdte  race 
And  ereiT  beafl  of  a^ae  had  retired 
Fnm  mau'i  aOerttd  empire ;  and  the  Ibund 
Of  ue,  and  daiUog  oar,  and  Miet'i  net. 
And  fang  beguiling  tdl,  and  paAoral  pipe 
Wert  heard,  where  lare  the  lolitarf  hiUi 

Their  wild  refponfe." 
'*  L^  Mn^fHt.     Luther  la  con£d£nie  comme  on  art  qui  appartenolt 
k  la  Thiolo^,  ec  fnvnc  puitTammeaE  i  direloper  In  fendineDi  leligieui 
dani  le  conr  de  rhomine." 

"  Mufic,  both  Tocal  and  InAnunental,  u  of  eminent  ule  in  fetting 
Ibrth  the  praifa  of  God ;  but  there  ii  do  inftnunent  Uke  the  lalicMul 
D  melody  like  that  of  well-nmed  iSe^am.     When  thii 
'  1  the  other,  the  facred  harroDny  of  the  Chiuth  i) 


"  It  ii  the  little  rift  within  the  lute 
That  by  and  by  will  make  the  muGc  mate 
And  em  widening  Oowljr  61eDce  all." 

K  HE  Old  Vicar  was  a  great  lover 
B  of  Mufic,  ^thout  being  verfed  in 
Q  the  art,  or  any  thing  of  a  Mufi- 
9    cian  himfelf ; — and  he  muntained 
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that  the  improvement  in  all  our  country 
Quires  was  a  good  fign,  as  well  as  a  teft  of 
the  Progrefs  of  Education.  "  In  my  boyifti 
days,"  he  would  add,  "  I  was  a  great  reader  of 
Cicero, — and  I  remember  at  this  moment, — 
old  and  grey-headed, — ^with  what  delight  I 
devoured  the  paflage  following  from  the 
Tufculan  Difputations.  '  Summam  eruditionem 
Graci  fitam  cenjebunt  in  nervorum  vocumquc 
cantibus.  Igitur  et  Epaminondas  princepSy  meo 
judicioj  Gracia  Jidibus  praclare  cecinijfe  dicitur : 
Themijioclefque  aliquot  ante  annoSy  cum  in  epulis 
recujaret  lyram^  eft  habitus  indoHior.  Ergo 
in  Gracid  mujici  floruerunt ;  difcebantque  id 
omnes ;  nee  qui  nejciebat  Jatis  excultus  doSrina 
putabatur.' "  Certainly  there  is  mufic  in  fuch 
profe ! 

We  know  what  is  the  influence  of  popular 
airs, — of  national  fongs,— of  fofter  founds  and 
cadences,  as  they  fall  upon  the  ear.  Hear 
what  the  palm  and  prince  of  Knighthood  faid, 
— one  fitted  to  give  a  name  to  Nightingale 
Street, — "  Certainly  I  muft  confefs  mine  own 
barbarousnefs ;  I  never  heard  the  old  fong  of 
Percy  and  Douglas,"  (that  is.  Chevy  Chace, 
or  the  Battle  of  Otterburn,  equidly  beloved  by 
Ben  Jonfon,)  "that  I  found  not  my  heart 
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moved  more  than  with  a  trumpet ;  and  yet  it 
is  fung  but  by  fome  blind  crowder,  with  no 
rougher  voice  than  rude  ftyle ;  which  being  (b 
evil  apparelled  in  the  duft  and  cobweb  of  that 
uncivil  age,  what  would  it  work,  trimmed  in 
the  gorgeous  eloquence  of  Pindar  ? " 

Who  loves  not  the  melody  of  village  bells, — 
or  of  cathedral  chimes, — the  very  "  poetry  of 
fteeples  * "  as  Ben  Jonfon  ventures  to  fpeak  ? 
Seem  they  not,  as  it  were,  to  proclaim  peace, 
and  to  fay  to  diflference  and  diflenfion.  Be 
ftill !  Catch  we  not  at  all  founds  which  lull 
the  mind,  and  tend  to  lengthen  tranquillity  ? 
How  very  home-coming  are  thofe  lines  of 
Beattie. 


<'  Bat  who  the  melodies  of  morn  can  tell ! 
The  wild  brook  babbling  down  the  moantain*s  fide  \ 
The  lowing  herd,  the  flieepfbld*s  fimple  bell ; 
The  hum  of  bees,  and  linnet*s  lay  of  lo^e. 
And  the  full  quire  that  wakes  the  uniTerfal  grove  !** 

Who,  indeed,  is  not  alive  to  the  diftant  mur- 
mur of  the  peaceful  fea,  when  it  holds  its 
fabbath  on  fome  fummer's  night  ?  who  liftens 
not  to  the  carol  of  birds, — ^to  the  fheep-bell 
from  the  Down-fide  mellowed  by  the  dews  of 

1  Sir  T.  Hawkins  remarks  in  his  Hifloiy  of  Mufic,  **  The  mufic  of 
bells  is  altogether  melody,  but  the  pleaiure  aiifing  from  it  confiib  in 
the  variety  of  interchanges,  and  the  various  fucceffion  and  general  pre- 
dominance of  the  confonances  in  the  founds  produced/*    Vol.  iv.  1 52, 
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One  of  my 

earlieft  recollec- 
tions is  of  Old 
Molly's  huf- 
band  lifting  me 
up  to  look  at 
the  moon,  which 
AcHBAJt  was 
baying  at, — the 
dog  of  Colonel 
Wood,  who 
feired  with 
Haftings  and 
Clavering  in 
India, — and 
whofe  MS.  of 
the  RohiUa 
War  is  before 
me. 
See  p.  373. 
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evening, — to  the  lowing  of  cows, — the  baying 
of  a  dog, — the  far-off  rattling  of  the  woods, 
— ^to  the  whetting  of  the  belated  mower's 
fcythe, — nay,  even  to  the  drowfy  hum  of  the 
iharded  beetle  as  he  crofles  our  paths  in  the 
twilight  and  befpeaks  the  next  day  fair? — 
Thofe  who  pofTefs  that  delightful  Book, 
"  Jefle's  Gleanings  in  Natural  Hiftory,"  ftiould 
read  the  chapter  on  Rural  Scenery — ^towards 
the  end.  They  will  there  fee  the  influence  of 
found,  and  find  folid  matter  for  thought 
befides. 

We  are  all,  we  muft  admit — more  or  lefs 
influenced  by  fuch  things,  and  he  that  has 
no  love  for  foft  and  fweet  founds,  is  very 
frequently  devoid  of  tendernefs  and  mercy. 
What  child  does  not  remember  the  words  of 
Lorenzo  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice  ? 


*'  The  man  that  hath  no  muiic  in  himfelf, 
Nor  is  not  mov*d  with  concord  of  fweet  founds, 
Is  fit  for  treafons,  fhatagems,  and  fpoils : 
The  motions  of  his  fpirit  are  dull  as  night, 
And  his  affe^ons  dark  as  Erebus ; 
Let  no  fuch  man  be  trufted.*' 

Hence  we  need  not  wonder  that  among  the 
Greeks  it  was  a  conftituent  point  of  education, 
and  that  he  who  was  {killed  in  it  was  called 
;tova(Koc>  that  is  to  fay,  a  clever  and  a  polifhed 
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man, — this  part  of  inftrudtion  giving  a  tone 
to,  and  abforbing  all  the  reft.  Hence  that 
great  Philofopher  *  who  was  afraid  of  Poets  in 
his  Polity  was  a  lover  of  Mufic,  admitting  its 
mighty  influence  for  good  or  for  ill.  If,  faid 
he,  the  ftrain  continually  heard  were  naught, 
it  would  infidioufly  work  our  ruin,  and  poifon 
the  mind,  as  a  deleterious  herb  would  the 
body,  taken  in  little  by  little.  On  the  other 
hand,  were  it  good,  like  fbme  breeze  bearing 
health  from  {pots  falubrious,  it  would  infinuate 
i^elf  into  our  very  nature,  when  heard  from 
childhood  upwards,  and  become  a  part  and 
parcel  of  our  fubftance  for  good. 

The  extraordinary  influence  of  Mufic  on 
the  mind  of  Milton  is  well  known,  and  it  no 
doubt  tempered  his  ftern  Puritanifm  till  the 
full  gufli  of  immortal  verfe  rolled  forth  in 
volume  like  the  rivers.  Who  can  forget  fuch 
lines  as  thefe  ? 

*'  And  cTcr  agalnft  eatmg  careiy 
Lap  me  in  (oft  Lydian  ain» 
Married  to  immortal  Terfei 
Such  u  the  meeting  fool  may  pierce 

^  The  paiTages  alluded  to  are  in  the  Third  Book  of  PlatD*i  Republic, 

KOKp  fiordyp  K.r.l.**    And  a  little  below,  '**fi<nrffp  wbpk  ^powra 

6fioi^fnird  re  ml  ^tXioM  acol  ^vfi/^mi^Uuf  r^  itmK^  ^^TV  iyovca ;  ** — 
Vol.  vi.  421.  £d.  Prieftley. 


'<  Mufic,  I  lay, 
the  moft  diTine 
ftriker  of  the 
fenfei,"     Sir 
Philip  Sidney, 
Defence  of 
Poefy,  p.  39. 
Talfaoya. 


L*  Allegro,  ▼. 
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Paradife  Loft, 
W.  685,  Sec, 


At  a  Solemn 
Mufic. 


Book  ▼.  61 8» 


In  notesy  with  many  a  winding  bout 
Of  linked  fweetneft  long  drawn  out, 
With  wanton  heed,  and  g^ddy  cunning, 
The  melting  voice  through  mazes  running, 
Untwifting  all  the  chains  that  tie 
The  hidden  (bul  to  harmony.'* 

Marvellous  founds^  no  doubt,  did  the  blind 
bard  hear  "  in  full  harmonic  number  joined/* 
and  ftarted  by  **  heavenly  touch ; " — to  him 
were  the  tenets  of  the  Pythagorean  fchool 
fomething  more  than  mere  fable  and  poetic 
fiftion,  and  he  would  realize  that  happy  time, 
before  the  Fall  of  Man,  when  the  whole  world 
was  in  harmony  with  its  parts,  and  mufic 
pervaded  the  univerfe,  neither  was  there  any 
grating  on  the  golden  hinges  of  heaven ;  but 

"  The  bright  Seraphim  in  burning  row 
Their  loud  uplifted  angel  trumpets  blow. 
And  the  cherubic  hoft  in  thoufand  quires 
Touch  their  immortal  harps  of  golden  wires." 

Perhaps  the  laft  poem  was  written  before  he 
became  Puritan, — but  endlefs  pafiages  might 
be  quoted  from  his  other  writings  to  the  fame 
intent,  and  that  his  ears  drank  in  the  Mufic 
of  the  Spheres  is  evident  from  this  paflage  of 
the  Paradife  Loft. 

**  That  day,  as  other  folemn  days,  they  fpent 
In  fong  and  dance  about  the  iacred  hill ; 
Myftical  dance,  which  yonder  ftarry  fphere 
Of  planets  and  of  fixM  in  all  her  wheels 
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Reiembles  neareft,  maxes  intricatCy 

Eccentric,  intervolvM,  yet  regular 

The(e  moft,  when  moft  irregular  they  (eem ; 

And  in  thdr  motions  harmony  divine 

So  fmooths  her  charming  tones,  that  God*8  own  ear 

Liftens  delighted.** 

On  reading  fuch  paflages  as  thefe  the  efFe<5ts 
of  Mufic  on  the  mind  are  readily  realized,  and 
looking  upon  its  tendency  to  foften  and  to 
ameliorate,  one  is  ready  to  turn  almoft  into 
Prayer  thofe  other  lines  of  this  great  Matter's 
in  the  Hymn  on  the  Morning  of  Chrift's 
Nativity. 

'*  Ring  out,  ye  chryftal  fpheres. 
Once  blefi  our  human  ears, 

(If  ye  have  power  to  touch  our  fenfes  (b,) 
And  let  your  filver  chime 
Move  in  melodious  time. 

And  let  the  bafe  of  heaven*s  deep  organ  blow, 
And  with  your  ninefold  harmony 
Make  up  full  conibit  of  the  angelic  fymphony.** 

Thefe,  and  hundreds  of  like  pafTages  my 
Old  Friend  had  at  his  fingers'  ends,  and  it  was 
a  conftant  remark  of  his  that  harmony  harmo- 
nizes^— and  I  noted  that  he  had  confidered 
the  fubjeft  much,  for  befides  having  in  his 
Library  our  great  Englifti  Authorities,*  Sir 
John   Hawkins   and   Dr.  Burney,  he  had  a 

volume  of  extrafts  culled  from   Greek   and 

• 

Latin  authors, — and  I  can  never  forget  his 
great  difmay  on  lofing  Thomas  Mace's  Mufic's 

A  a  2 


"  In  oppofidon 
to  the  heathen 
orgia  of 
Bacchus* s  en> 
thufufts.** 
Hammond, 
Pref.  to  Pialms. 
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i.  e.  touting,  at 
upon  a  horn. 
See  Jamiefbn^s 
Di^  in  ▼. 
«*  To  Tootr 
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Monument,  and  having  to  advertife  for  it  in 
the  T^imes.  It  was  on  recovering  it  that  he 
pointed  out  to  me  the  following  paflages,  "  I 
fhall  not  need  to  blazon  it  abroad  in  print  how 
miferably  the  Prophet  David's  Pfalms  are  (as 
I  may  fay)  tortured  or  tormented  and  the 
fervice  of  God  difhonoured,  made  coarfe,  or 
ridiculous  thereby ;  feeing  the  general  outcries 
of  moft  Parochial  Churches  in  the  nation  are 
more  than  fufficient  to  declare  and  make 
manifeft  the  fame,  fo  often  as  they  make  any 
attempt  to  fing  at  thofe  Pfalms. — It  is  fad  to 
hear  what  whining,  toting,  yelling,  and  fcreech- 
ing  there  is  in  many  country  congregations,  as 
if  the  people  were  aUFHghted  or  diftraded  *." 

"  Thank  God,"  he  would  fay,  "  things  are 
not  quite  fo  bad  now, — ^yet  is  there  room  for 
great  improvement.  Strange !  is  it  not,  that 
man  fhould  mar  that  harmony, — that  fitting 
and  juft  proportion  of  found, — which  in  itfelf 
is  fo  divine  !  How  inftrudtive  are  thofe  paf- 
fages  in  Holy  Writ  where  we  read  that  the 
evil'ipirit  departed  from  Saul,  and  he  was 


1  See  *<  Mufic*!  Monument,**  pp.  3.  9.  Ed.  Folio.  1676.  This  old 
lover  of  the  lute  would  have  been  fuiprifed  to  read  in  Burton*!  £1 
Medinah  and  Mecca,  *'  The  lute  it  lather  of  the  modem  haip.  The 
name  of  this  inftrument  b  a  corruption  of  the  Arabic  El  Ud^  through 
Atfo  and  huh  into  hn:^    Vol.  iii.  3 1 1 . 
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refrefhed  and  was  well  when  David  played 
upon  his  harp  !  How  again  when  Elifha  the 
Prophet's  fpirit  was  difturbed  at  the  unholy 
alliance  between  the  King  of  Ifrael  and  Jeho- 
fhaphat,  and  the  King  of  Edom,  he  was 
foothed  by  the  Minftrel's  power ! "  And  he 
would  add,  '*  In  former  days,  I  fufpeA,  we 
were  not  fo  unmufical  as  in  the  laft  generation 
or  two.  Elfe,  why  fhould  Erafmus  have  faid 
in  his  Marine  Encomium^  *  Britanni  praeter  alia, 
formam,  musicam,  etlautas  menfas  propria  fibi 
vindicant?'  At  all  events  the  learned  Sel- 
den's  Baptifm  is  thus  regiftered  in  our  Books  ; 
'  1584,  John,  the  fon  of  John  Selden,  y*  Min- 
STRELL,  was  baptized  the  xxth.  day  of  Decem- 
ber.* I  think  it  is  Waller  who  fomewhere 
fays,  if  I  remember  the  lines  aright. 


*  Angek  and  we  affifted  by  this  art 
May  fing  together,  though  we  dwell  apart.* 

I  repeat,  however,  to  my  great  fatifFaftion, 
that  once  more  in  our  own  country  Mufic  is 
again  taking  its  place  as  a  part  of  Education, 
and  I  look  with  n6  little  confidence  to  the 
humanizing  efFefts  of  it. 

'  And  in  liie*s  lengthened  alphabet  what  ufed  to  be 
To  our  fires  X  V  Z  it  to  ut  A  B  C* 

My  old  favourite  Sir  John  Hawkins,  fays  in  his 


I  Sam.  xvi.  14 

— 23.    %  King* 

.■• 

lu.  s* 


See  p.  loa.  £d. 
Bafi^  1676. 


OwenMereditfay 
Ludle,  Part  i. 
Canto  L 
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Pre&ce  that  he  had  arrived  at  *  a  full  convidion 
that  Mufic  was  intended  by  the  Almighty  for 
the  delight  and  edification  of  his  rational  crea- 
tures,' and  I  agree  with  him.  Under  this  im- 
preflion  it  was  that  he  put  forth  his  ftill  valuable 
volumes,  '  the  produce  of  fixteen  years*  labour, 
and  compiled  from  materials  which  were  not 
coUeAed  in  double  the  time'.'  It  is  Itill  a 
queftion  whether  St.  Dunftan  invented  Coun- 
terpoint, or,  Mufic  in  conlbnance, — if  he  did, 
we  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down  may 
remember  that  he  was  a  native  of  our  County. 
The  old  Furnaces  and  Hammer-ponds  ftill 
point  to  the  fineldng  of  iron  in  thefe  diftriAs, 
and  give  a  clue  to  his  conteft  with  the  Evil 
One.  Whenever  I  have  time  to  rub  up  my 
Claflics  again,  I  fhall  turn  to  my  Polybius  and 
read  his  account  of  Cynetha  in  Arcadia  (the 
modem  Caldvryta),  all  of  whofe  miffortunes 
he  attributes,  as  well  as  their  deformity,  to  the 
neglect  of  that  mufic  which  tended  to  human- 
ize the  other  Arcadians." 


■  Dr.  Butocy  Ciyi  In  hit  CodcIuGdd,  "  I  hai 
the  end  of  a  trork  thai  hu  been  thirty  yean  ia 
than  twenty  in  writing  and  printing.     Whether 

of  my  readen.  Ignorance  and  fdence  arc  relaor 
book,  like  a  IMOioDaty,  may  at  once  contain 
chafer,  and  too  little  br  another."     Vol.  n.  61^ 


1  have  been  too  brirf 
nna  and  intelligence 
tcjtoi,  and  the  £ame 
JO  much  for  one  par- 
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I  here  ventured  to  interpofe  that  "too 
much  muft  not  be  attributed  to  Mufic  in 
itfelf,  as,  in  all  countries,  there  has  been  a 
low  ftandard  of  morality  amongft  profeilional 
muficians  and  fingers.  Neither  Education 
nor  Mufic  are  Grace." 

"You  are  taking  up  my  words,"  replied 
the  Old  Vicar,  "  and  my  anfwer  fhall  be  in 
Dr.  Burney's  words.  They  occur  in  his  very 
fenfible  Preface.  '  I  will  not  overrate  mufical 
fenfations  fo  far  as  to  fay,  with  the  poet,  that  the 
man  who  cannot  enjoy  them,  is  fit  for  freafons, 
ftratagems,  and  fpoils ;  there  being,  perhaps, 
among  mankind,  as  many  perfbns  of  bad 
hearts  that  are  pofleffed  of  a  love  and  genius 
for  mufic,  as  there  are  of  good,  that  have 
neither  talents  nor  feeling  for  it;  but  I  will 
venture  to  fay,  that  it  has  been  admired  and 
cultivated  by  great  and  eminent  perfons  at  all 
times  and  in  every  country,  where  arts  have 
been  cherifhed;  and  though  there  may  be  no 
particular  connexion  between  correftnefs  of 
ear,  and  reftitude  of  mind,  yet,  without  the 
leaft  hyperbole  it  may  be  faid,  that,  ceteris 
paribuSy  the  man  who  is  capable  of  being 
aflPefted  by  fweet  founds,  is  a  being  more  per- 
feStly  organized^  than  he  who  is  infenfible  to,  or 
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ofFended  by  them.*  I  think  that  is  a  very 
fair  way  of  putting  the  queftion,  and  fo  I  am 
content  to  put  it.  The  extraordinary  efFeAs 
of  Mufic  I  muft  leave  to  the  Greeks, — modern 
readers  will  find  them  in  the  verfe  of  Dryden, 
and  let  them  not  pafs  by  CoUins's  beautiful 
Ode,  of  which  it  may  be  faid,  in  its  own  lines, 

'  A  fblemn,  fhange,  and  mingled  air ; 

*Twas  fad  by  fits  \  by  ftarts  *twas  wild.*  ** 

The  influence  Mufic  had  on  George  the 
Third  is  well  known,  and  the  following  pafiTage 
from  Madame  D'Arblay's  Diary  and  Letters 
is  very  expreflfive  of  it.  "  To  me,"  f^d  the 
good  old  King,  "  it  appears  quite  as  ftrange 
to  meet  with  people  who  have  no  ear  for 
mufic,  and  cannot  diftinguifii  one  air  from 
another,  as  to  meet  with  people  who  are 
dumb.  Lady  Bell  Finch  once  told  me  that 
file  had  heard  there  was  fome  diflference 
between  a  Pfalm,  a  minuet,  and  a  country 
dance,  but  ftie  declared  they  founded  alike  to 
her !  There  are  people  who  have  no  eye  for 
difference  of  colour.  The  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough actually  cannot  tell  fcarlet  from 
green 


I  » 


1  Vol.  ii.  324.     Reprint     Long  after  this  chapter  was  written  a 
very  interefting  Article  appeared  in  the  Quarterly  Review,  entitled 
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Still  dwelling  upon  this  fubjeft  the  Old 
Vicar  faid,  '^  I  have  always  been  an  advocate 
for  glee-fociedes,  choral  focieties^  and  even 
oratorios.  An  objedtion  may  be  raifed  agwift 
place,  arrangement,  feleftion,  &c.  &c.,  but, 
on  the  whole,  it  humanizes.  Depend  upon 
it  Boethius  was  right  in  the  heading  of  his 
Introdudory  Chapter,  Muficam  naturaliter 
nobis  ejfe  conjunSam  et  mores  vel  honeftare  vel 
convertere.  Shakfpeare,  as  ufual,  had  an 
intuitive  quicknefs  of  perception  when  he 
makes  Richard  II.  exclaim,  on  hearing  Mufic 
in  his  dungeon  at  Pomfret, 

'  Mafic  do  I  hear  ? 
Ha,  ha !  keep  time  \ — How  four  fweet  mufic  is 
When  time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 
So  is  it  in  the  Mufic  of  men*s  Iitcs. 
And  here  have  I  the  daintineis  of  ear. 
To  check  time  broke  in  a  difbrdered  ftring ; 
But  fi»r  the  concord  of  my  ftate  and  time 
Had  not  a  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke !  * 

It  is  a  good  thing,  depend  upon  it,  to  intro- 
duce plain  finging  into  our  fchools." 


"  Popular  Mufic  of  the  Olden  Times.*'  The  following  fentenccs  are 
worthy  of  notice.  <*The  mafifes  that  confiantly  flock  to  receive 
infhu&on  in  the  clafies  of  Mr.  John  Hullah,  prove  how  deeply  a 
defire  to  become  accomplished  in  mufic  has  penetrated  the  lefi  opulent 
portion  of  the  community.  Mufic  is  at  prefent  the  art  that,  far 
txctlknce^  is  loved  and  fupported  by  all  conditions  of  Engliihmen  \  and 
though,  of  courfe,  the  love  is  in  fome  caies  afilcded,  fuch  afl«dation  is 
only  analogous  to  the  proverbial  homage  paid  bv  vice  to  virtue  in  the 
ihape  of  hypocrify.**    Na  ccai.    July  1859,  p.  83. 
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"  And  introduce  the  old  terms  again,  eh  ? 
— Triviumy  i.  e.  Grammar,  Logic,  Rhetoric ; 
^adriviumy  i.  e.  Arithmetic,  Geometry, 
Music,  Aftronomy  ? " 

"You  know  me  too  well  to  imagine  I 
would  introduce  the  jargon  of  the  Schools  into 
our  clafles, — but  finging,  to  a  certain  extent, 
ftiould  conftitute  a  part  of  our  teaching. 
Milton  even,  in  his  letter  to  Matter  Samuel 
Hartlib,  *  Of  Education,'  fays  that  martial  or 
civil  ditties,  *  if  wife  men  and  prophets  be  not 
extremely  out,  have  a  great  power  over  difpofi- 
tions  and  manners,  to  fmoothe  and  make  them 
gentle  from  ruftick  harfhnefs  and  diftempered 
paffions.'  It  is  one  of  the  fineft  touches  in 
Madoc,  I  think,  and  Milton  would  have  been 
charmed  with  it,  where  Tlalala  (lands  abafhed 
by  the  power  of  Mufic,  and  withdraws  from 
his  murderous  intent  on  Caradoc. 

'  The  Azteca  ftood  over  him  ;  he  knew 
His  vi^m,  and  the  power  of  vengeance  gave 
Malignant  joy.     Once  haft  thou  Tcaped  my  arm, 
But  what  fhall  fave  thee  now  ?  the  Tyger  thought 
Exulting ;  and  he  raifed  his  fpear  to  ftrike. 
That  inftant  o^er  the  Briton^s  unfeen  harp 
The  gale  of  morning  paft,  and  fwept  its  fVrmgs 
Into  Co  fweet  a  harmony,  that  fure 
It  (eem*d  no  earthly  tone.     The  (avage  man 
Sufpends  his  ftroke  $  he  looks  aftoniih*d  round ; 
No  human  hand  is  near : — but  hark  !  again 


The  aerial  mufic  fwells  and  dies  away. 
Then  firft  the  heart  of  Tlalala  felt  ftar : 
He  thought  that  fome  protedting  (pint  watched 
Befide  the  Stranger^  and  abaihMy  vrithdrew.* 

Such  influence  likewife  had  muflc  over  Eric, 
King  of  Denmark, — and  Gelimer,  King  of  the 
Vandals,  when  in  the  greateft  ftraits,  called  for 
a  harp  to  folace  him.  Indeed,  the  humbled 
mufical  artift  in  our  ftreets  will  coUeA  a  crowd 
around  him,  and  command  their  attention, — 
and  the  little  foreigner  will  dance  for  joy  at 
the  founds  produced  by  his  own  fingers.  The 
Fatherland, — or  the  mountains  of  Savoy,— -or 
his  cara  Italia!  are  at  once  before  him. 
Again,  nor  Feaft  nor  Feftival  is  thought  alto- 
gether complete  amongft  us  without  Mufical 
(bunds  to  enliven  it.  The  Village  Club,  all 
but  bankrupt,  will  not  give  up  its  Band.  All 
this  tefts  its  power, — all  this  does  but  openly 
declare  that  there  is  a  chord  to  be  touched  in 
thefe  our  mortal  frames,  and  that  it  may  be 
touched  to  our  good.  Oldham,  like  Dryden, 
has  his  Ode  on  Cecilia's  Day,  and  his  lines 
have  no  fmall  beauty  in  them. 

<  Mufic*t  the  cordial  of  the  truthful  breaft, 
The  fbfteft  remedy  that  grief  can  find  ; 
The  gentle  fpell  that  charms  our  cares  to  reft 
And  calms  the  ruffled  pafflons  of  the  mind ; 


3^4 


The  Sea-hoard 


Mufic  does  all  our  joys  refine^ 

It  gives  the  relifli  to  our  vdne, 

*Tis  that  g^ves  npture  to  our  love, 
And  wings  devotion  to  a  pitch  divine, 
*Tis  our  chief  blifs  on  earth,  and  half  our  heaven  above.*  ** 

And  thus,  converfing  often  on  the  human- 
izing efFeds  of  Mufic,  my  old  Friend  was  ufed 
to  fay,  "  Even  if  we  had  not  hiftorical  proof 
of  it  from  the  very  firft,  we  might  of  ourfelves 
have  concluded  that  Divine  Service  would  not 
be  without  its  aid.  The  Homeric  Hymns 
and  the  Hymns  of  Callimachus  tell  us,  (without 
adverting  to  other  remnants  of  antiquity,)  the 
fentiments  of  the  heathen  on  fuch  a  point; 
and  the  clear  teftimony  of  Pliny,  in  his  letter 
to  the  Emperor  Trajan,  acquaints  us  how  the 
early  Chriftians  in  Pontus  and  Bithynia  were 
ufed  to  meet  together  ftatedly  before  the 
morning  light,  and  fing  a  hymn  to  Chrift  as 
unto  God  one  with  another  amongft  them- 
felves  *.  Such  was  the  extent  of  their  fault  or 
error, — he  knew  no  crime  attaching  to  them. 
Happy  that  time,  when  in  the  midft  of  fore 


1  ''Adfirmabant  autem,  hanc  fiiifTe  (ummam  vel  culpae  fuae  vd 
erroris,  quod  eflent  foliti  ftato  die  ante  lucem  convenire,  carmenque 
Chrifto  quafi  Deo  dicere  fecum  invicem.**    Lib.  x.  Epift.  xcvii. 

See  Caii  Fragmenta  apud  Routh, — particularly  the  words,  Ya\/iol 
Z\  txroi  irol  ^^ol  khik^v  hit*  Apx^'  ^^  rioTcvy  7pa4>c70'ai,  r\tv  Kilrfow 
rov  8coD  rhv  Xpurrhy  ifA^owri  BwXoyowrtSf  i.  e.  divinitatem  ei 
tribuendo.    Vol.  ii.  p.  8,  mth  Notes,  pp.  ii,  ai. 
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afflidions,  and  deaths  oft,  they  had  the  heart 
to  do  fo !     Such  was  their  love  to  Chrift  that 
one  need  not  wonder  at  the  forced  confeflion 
of  their  perfecutors, 
'  Behold  !  how  these  Christians  love 

ONE  another!'" 
From  the  paflage  of  Pliny  it  appears  at 
once  that  the  primitive,  or  early  pra&ice,  was 
for  the  whole  congregation  either  to  chant  in 
turns  or  to  fing  together.  It  was  the  decay 
of  this  goodly  cuftom  which  firft  brought  the 
Order  of  Singers  into  the  Church.  As 
Bingham  very  well  puts  it,  **When  it  was 
found  by  experience  that  the  negligence  and 
unfkilfulnefs  of  the  people  rendered  them 
unfit  to  perform  the  fervice,  without  fome 
more  curious  and  fkilful  to  guide  and  affift 
them,  then  a  peculiar  order  of  men  were 
appointed  and  fet  over  this  bufinefs,  with  a 
defign  to  retrieve  and  improve  the  ancient 
Pfalmody,  and  not  to  aboli(h  or  to  deftroy  it. 
And  from  this  time  thefe  were  called  the 
Kavovcjcoi  ^aXroi,  T^he  Canonical  Singers^  that 
is,  fuch  as  were  entered  into  the  Canon^  or 
Catalogue  of  the  Clergy,  which  diftinguifhed 
them  from  the  Body  of  the  Church."  And 
this,  in  faft,  as  well  as  that  prohibition  in  the 
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Bp.  Beveridgc 
^▼es  the  true 
diftin^on  of 
faid  or  Jung  :  i.  e. 
"  faid  where 
they  could  not 
be  fung ;  but 
fung  wherever 
they  could  be 
fo."     Defence 
of  Old  Singing 
Pfalms,  i.  619. 
£d.  Home. 


Council  of  Laodicea,  was  but  a  "  temporary 
provifion,  defigned  only  to  reftore  and  revive 
the  ancient  Pfalmody  by  reducing  it  to  its 
primitive  harmony  and  perfeftion '." 

And  it  may  be  noted  here  that,  in  ancient 
times,  in  this  our  own  land,  to  Jing  and  to 
pray  were  almoft  fynonymous,  (howing  that 
Divine  Service  was  never,  or  hardly  ever, 
without  the  Chant, — ^rather  the  Gregorian, 
introduced  under  no  aufpicious  circumftances, 
and  denizened  in  Kent.  Indeed  the  chief 
part  of  the  Service  was  fung, — and  therefore 
to  fing  was  the  profeffion  of  the  religious, — as 
Sir  John  Hawkins  fays,  "their  employment, 
and  a  great  part  of  their  livelihood,"  illuftmting 
it  by  the  well-known,  and  generally  mifapplied 
words  of  the  Statute  of  All  Souls',  Bene  nati^ 
bene  veftitiy  et  mediocriter  do£li  in  piano  cantu  *. 


>  See  Bingham^  "  Of  the  Pfahniftae  or  Singen,'*  Book  iii.  c.  viiL, 
and  for  the  Pfalmody  of  the  Ancient  Church  in  general,  Book  xiv. 

The  Council  of  Laodicea  was  held,  A.D.  367.  The  Canon  alluded 
to, — the  xTth, — runs  thus,  "  ncpl  rov  fi^  Bup  w\4ov  tAv  komowucwv 
T^aXr&v,  r&»  M  rhv  Afifictva  hvv^aaf6vrwf,  Kol  kxh  9ifd4pas 
}^aW6ifrttyf  Mpois  rit^  i^dWtw  iv  iKKKiiaiif**  Beveridgii  Syno- 
dicon,  i.  459,  and  Notes,  Vol.  ii.  194. 

The  words  following  are  from  a  note  in  Routh*s  RelUquise  Sacne. 
''Bene  quidem  praecipit  concilium  Laodicenom  in  Canone  penult. 
"Ori  ov  8c<  lUicgTucohs  ^aXfiohs  \4yt(r0ai  i¥  rf  itcKKuvtay  qui  in  Dei 
honorem  quidem  h£A  funt,  public^  verd  au^oritate  haud  (anciti. 
Utinam  antiquo  huic  Canoni  hodiemi  fideles  in  noftr&  Ecclefia  AnglicA 
aufcultarent.**     Vol.  ii.  505. 

*  See  Vol.  i.  387.  For  the  inaufpicious  Introdu^on  of  the  Cantus 
Gregorianus,  Vol.  iii.  63. 


The  negleft  of  this  is  complained  of  by  Roger 
Afcham  in  his  Toxophilus, — "  where  one  hath 
learned  to  ling,  fix  hath  not."  I  may  mention 
by  the  way  that  it  was  regarded  as  a  qualifica- 
tion from  the  Demys  of  Magdalen  College, 
(fo  called  becaufe  they  were  originally  admitted 
to  half-commons^)  that  they  too  fhould  "be 
verfed  in  grammar,  in  logic,  and  in  plain 
chant." 

"  Look  which  way  we  wiU,"  my  old  Friend 
would  continue,  "  and  we  are  called  to  devote 
our  voice  to  the  fervice  of  the  Sandtuary.  If 
we  make  melody  in  our  hearts,  and  if  our 
fouls  are  tempered  to  harmony,  then  is  the 
Divinity  enlarged  within  us.  And  if,  per- 
chance, the  voice  of  any  be  ill-adapted  for 
fong,  it  is  not  to  be  mute  in  the  recitation  of 
the  Pfalms.  The  plain  fong^  in  fa<St,  which 
approached  neareft  to  what  is  now  called 
chanting,  was  moft  ufed  in  the  early  Church. 
The  louder  ftrain  of  the  hymn, — (and  I  pur- 
pofely  omit  the  ufe  of  the  term  prick-Jong^) — 
a  human  compofidon, — fucceeded  to  it,  or 
was  mixed  with  it.  But  the  one  and  the  ot^er 
were  to  increafe  devotion,  and  it  is  an  old 
obfervation  that  the  final  Apoftafy  ihall  draw 
nigh  when  Pfalmody  fhall  ceafe  from  among 


See  Nares* 
Glollaiy  in  v. 
Plain  Song. 


The  Life  of 
William  Wayn- 
flete,  pp.  156. 
191. 


«•  Ut  defint 
vires  tamen  eft 
laudanda  vo- 
luntas."    Ovidy 
Epift.  ex  Pont. 
lU.  iv.  79. 


Hobbcs  had 
*'  always  books 
offricA'fong 
l^ng  on  his 
table,  &c.** 
Letters  from 
the  Bodleian, 
ii.  623.     See 
Hawluns  and 
Nares  in  v. 
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E.  P.  Book  V. 

XXXTlii.  §  2. 


Tones  of 
Naylandy 
Nature  and 
Excellence  of 
Mufic,  Vol. 
iv.  89. 


men.  Whether  the  faying  have  truth  in  it 
or  no,  it  is  fignificant  at  leaft,  and  tells  how 
thofe  of  the  old  time  before  us  were  imprefled 
with  holy  fongs  and  pfalms  divine.  It  is  a 
fad,  indeed,  not  to  be  denied,  that  in  all 
Churches  in  all  lands,  where  religion  and  reli- 
gious men  have  flourifhed,  the  Pfalms  of 
David  have  been  faid  or  fung  continually. 
*The  prophet  David,'  fays  Hooker, — (he 
feems  never  to  have  been  (b  much  ftirred 
within  him  as  on  this  fafcinating  fubjeft,) — 
'having  Angular  knowledge  not  in  Poetry 
alone,  but  in  Mufic  alfo,  judged  them  both 
to  be  things  moft  neceflary  for  the  hoiife  of 
God,  left  behind  him  to  that  purpofe  a  number 
of  divinely  indited  poems,  and  was  further 
the  author  of  adding  unto  poetry  melody  in 
public  prayer,  melody  both  vocal  and  inftru- 
mental,  for  the  raifing  up  of  men's  hearts,  and 
the  iweetening  of  their  afFeftions  towards  God. 
In  which  confideration  the  Church  of  Chrift 
doth  likewife  at  the  prefent  day  retain  it  as  an 
ornament  to  God's  fervice,  and  an  help  to  our 
Qmfi  devotion.'  True  it  is,  and  ever  will  be 
true,  as  having  bided  the  teft  of  long  expe- 
rience, that  'the  facred  harp  of  David  will 
ftiU  have  the  efFeft  it  once  had  upon  Saul ;  it 


and  the  Down. 


will  quiet  the  diforders  of  the  mind^  and  drive 
away  the  enemies  of  our  peace.*  Such  will 
be  the  refult  of  finging  with  the  fpirit,  and 
with  the  underftanding  alfo,  and  I,  for  my 
part,  can  readily  apply  the  words  of  Pindar  to 
Sacred  Mufic. 

a  fi*  i$4Xorra  iFpov4\Ku  icaXXtp^oM'i  vpoms.* 

**  The  mind  of  Luther  was  bold  and  im- 
petuous, not  to  fay  paffionate,  and  to  this  we 
owe  his  Hymn,  and  perhaps  the  Old  Hun- 
dredth',— and  its  Mufic  might  well  (bothe 
him !  So  that,  if  one  afk.  Whence  comes  it 
that  men's  minds  are,  as  it  were,  fpell-bound 
by  facred  fong?  the  anfwer  is,  Becaufe  God 
will  have  every  fenfe  and  faculty  of  the  mind 
to  laud  and  magnify  his  glorious  name !  And 
more,  by  the  operation  of  His  Holy  Spirit, 
the  fubtle  efficacy  of  Pfalmody  works  into 
our  heart  of  hearts,  purifying  by  virtue  of  the 
Atonement  all  earthly  dregs  and  drofs,  and  fo 
fublimating  mortal  mould  that  it  favours  even 
here  of  immortality.     Go  where  you  will,  and 

^  It  hai  been  a  common  opinion.  Sir  J.  Hawkins  telli  ut  that  in 
the  collection  of  the  Grand  Duke  of  Toicany,  Mr.  Richardfon  the 
painter  (aw  a  piAure  of  Lother  bf  Oiofipme,  playing  on  a  harpfichord^ 
hit  wile  by  hiniy  and  Bucer  behind  him.    Vol.  liL  77. 

VOL.  II.  B  b 
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Ed.  Folio. 


mark  the  man  well  who  delights  in  Sion's 
Songs,  and  you  will  moftly  find  him  to  be  of 
the  number  of  thofe  who  feek  the  kingdom  of 
heaven,  looking  to  a  righteoufnefs  not  in  man, 
and  a  juftification  not  his  own,  but  to  the 
mercies  of  God,  reconciling  the  world  unto 
Himfelf  in  Jefus  Chrift.  The  Spirit  leads  him 
on  to  holy  thoughts,  and  pfalm,  and  hymn, 
and  fpiritual  fong,  increafe  faith,  ftrengthen 
infirmity,  blow  oflF  the  afhes  of  dulnefs, 
cherifh  a  hope  that  knows  no  fhame,  draw  up 
the  mind  from  holy  and  heavenly  things  to 
heaven  itfelf,  and  that  blifs  which  lies  beyond 
the  veil.  *  Thus  was  Milton  impreflfed,  when 
he  faid  again  in  the  Penferofo, 

'There  let  the  pealing  organ  blow 
To  the  fuU-voiced  quire  below, 
In  fervlce  high,  and  anthems  clear, 
As  may  with  (weetnefs,  through  mine  ear, 
Diflblve  me  into  ecftafies, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  mine  eyes  P  ** 

Entirely  agreeing  with  Bifhop  Hall  in  his 
Contemplation  on  David  called  to  Court, 
when  he  faid, "  Pfalms  and  hymns  and  fpiritual 
fongs  are  torment  unto  the  Tempter,  and 
Mufick  to  the  angels  in  heaven,  whofe  trade 
is  to  fing  hallelujahs  in  the  choir  of  glory  ;*' 
my  old  Friend  rejoiced  at  HuUah's  clafles,  and 
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at  the  extinftion  of  all  that  noise  of  Music  ^ 
which,  in  its  literal  fenfe,  was  in  our  Parifh 
Churches,  not  only  ludicrous,  but  profane, — 
whereas  it  fhould  have  been  heart-ftirring, 
folemn,  and  devout ! 

The  only  fear  of  the  Old  Vicar  was,  left,  as 
extremes  will  meet,  modern  mufic  and  finging 
might  run  into  difplay  *, — juft  as  the  remifs- 
nefs  of  one  age  ends  in  Puritanifm  in  another. 
And  he  would  add  that  it  had  often  fo  done 
in  the  courfe  of  ages.  Not  to  mention  others 
of  the  old  fathers,  St.  Auguftine,  (whofe 
writings  had  fo  much  influence  on  the  churches 
of  the  Weft,)  has  not  forgotten  this  point. 
Indeed  he  alluded  to  it  efpecially  in  his  Con- 
feflions,  and  the  words  concerning  himfelf, 
after  he  had  feen  his  error,  are  remarkable, — 

cum  mihi  acciditj  ut  me  amplius  cantuSy  quam 


C( 


^  All  readen  of  the  Englifli  Drama  muft  recoiled  fuch  terms  as 
"  Enter^  a  noife  of  Mufic^'  "  A  noi/e  offiUim  Mufic;*  &c.  &c.  So  in 
our  Bible  TranOadon,  Ifa.  xxiv.  8,  **  l^he  nmfe  of  them  that  rejoice 
endethy'*  iec.  i  Chron.  xr.  28,  <<  Making  a  noife  with  pialteries  and 
harps,"  tec.  Ps.  Ixxxi.  i,  *<Make  a  jcjfitl  noife  unto  the  God  of 
Jacob.**  And  in  the  Old  Verfion  of  Ps.  xlvii.  5,  "  God  is  gone  up 
vnxh  a  merry  noife^  So  the  Greeks,  e.  g.  Eurip.  Iphig.  Taur.  1129, 
frrori^rov  K4XaBo¥  \6pas.  Find.  Ifthm.  ▼.  35,  rafu^pois  6/1O' 
kKcuSj  and  the  Latins,  e.  g.  Hor.  iv.  Od.  iii.  17, 
"  O  testudinis  aureae 

Dulcem  <{vat  fhepkum^  Fieri,  temperas,"  &c. 
and  I  Epift.  ii.  31, 

**Adjlhefttum  dthane  ceflatom  ducere  curam.** 

'  The  (ame  fiar  caufed  the  remarks  of  Erafmus  on  i  Cor.  ziv.  19. 
See  Warton*s  Life  of  Sir  Thomas  Pope,  Appendix,  p.  426. 

B  b  2 


Lib.  z.  zxxiii. 


rs«:-^ 


JL-i.^  '  *m  iiw«sf«9rv^^«i 


>ir  »• 


372 


7^  Sea-board 


Romeo  and 
uliet.  Ad  ii. 
c.  u. 


I 


res  qua  canitur^  moveat/*  What  betided  fo 
great  a  worthy,  and  a  man  fo  holy,  might  well 
happen  to  another, — and  it  is  well  known 
what  the  efFeA  of  Mufic  is  in  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church.  Nothing  indeed  is  fo 
feduftive  as  their  gorgeous  Ceremonial.  And 
therefore  it  was,  and  becaufe  there  is  nothing 

<*  Like  (oAeft  mufic  to  attending  eazs,** 

that  when  an  organ  was  fet  up  in  the  time- 
honoured  church  whofe  miniftrations  he  ferved, 
— (he  never  allowed  people  to  call  it  his 
church,  becaufe  it  was  God's,)  he  did  his  beft 
to  guard  his  people  againft  an  error,  which 
creeps  in  fubtilely,  like  an  ague  when  the  fun 
fliines  brighteft,  and  all  feems  light.  With 
this  exception  he  greeted  Mufic  as  a  part  of 
Education,  and  acknowledged  its  humanizing 
efFefts. 

I  may  add  that  he  was  a  great  lover  of  the 
good  old  Pfalm  tunes,  fuch  as  Luther,  and 
Handel,  and  Mozart  loved; — and  when  one 
had  dwelt  over  long  in  praife  of  fantaftical 
voluntaries,  and  on  anthems  which  few  could 
imderftand,  he  turned  to  me  with  his  happy 
fmile,  fo  full  of  benevolence,  repeating  the 
lines  that  follow. 
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**  Now,  good  Ceiarioy  but  that  piece  of  fong. 
That  old  and  antique  fbng  vre  heard  kft  night  \ 
Methought  it  did  relieve  my  paffions  much  \ 
More  than  light  ain,  and  recolleded  teimsy 
Of  thefe  moft  high  and  giddy-paced  dmei. 
Comcy  but  one  verfe.*' 

I  clofe  thefe  remarks  with  an  extraft  from 
one  of  Antony  Farringdon's  moft  praftical 
Sermons.  **  We  are  told  by  thofe  who  have 
written  in  the  praife  of  Mufic,  that  it  holdeth 
great  fympathy  with  the  nature  of  man ;  that 
it  applies  itfdf  to  all  occafions  of  mirth,  of 
forrow,  of  company,  of  folitude,  of  fports,  of 
devotion.  And  fuch  is  the  wonderful  har- 
mony of  grace,  that  it  fits  itfelf  to  all  eftates, 
all  degrees,  all  fexes,  all  ages,  all  actions 
whatfoever.  It  will  labour  with  thee  at  the 
plow,  trade  with  thee  in  the  fhop,  ftudy  with 
thee  in  the  clofet,  fight  with  thee  in  the  field, 
and  it  keeps  every  man  within  the  bounds  of 
his  calling  and  honefly. 


»> 


373 


Twelftii  Night, 
A.€t  VL,  Sc.  It. 


Vol.  m,  115. 
Folio. 
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iii.  Sc.  TO. 

The  Laird  of 
NorUnd,  Vol.  I. 


adghboiin  without  ruffeiing  fbr  it.  A'  iku  luld  michincry  of  the 
world  creaki  like  an  auld  bcllowi.  There'i  nothing  but  ddufioni  on 
nery  tide  of  ]re.  Ye  cinna  be  cleai  of  t  fingle  thing  that  ^  hiTc  lu 
conijuifled  tor  jroorTel." 


"  They'll  Ei; 


whjtcver  ]re  like  thit'i  maniellou! 


oTenTe  ii 

"  Was  nevtr  man  yet  futtly  at  debate 
With  Sapience,  but  that  he  did  lepent : 
Who  that  la  ruled  bf  hei  high  ellate. 
Of  hii  after  witte  Oull  never  be  Ihent  j 
She  la  to  man  right  benevolent.  , 

With  wallei  fure  Ihe  doth  him  forti^. 
When  it  ■■  nede  to  itGft  ■  contrary." 

j  KWO   foreign    letters   lay    on    the 

j  \   Breakfeft    Table.       "And    who 

!  3    are  thefe  from,  I  wonder?"  faid 

I  3   the  Old  Vicar  on  his  coming  in 

from  his  early  walk — he  was  a  dew-brufher, 
and  loved  to  fee  the  pearls  of  dew  upon  the 
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grafs,  as  I  have  obfenred  before — "let  me 
fee,"  he  (aid,  adjufting  his  fpeftacles — "one 
from  Auftralia,  Port  Philip,  the  other  from 
Memel  in  the  Baltic, — the  latter  hand-writing 
I  know,  it  is  Andrew  Lawfon's,  — an  excellent 
boy  he  was,  but  fadly  idle — loft  many  advan- 
tages ! — ^Who  the  other  can  be  from  I  can't 
think — but  I  often  get  letters  of  this  fort,  and 
on  the  whole  they  are  pleafant  ones,  though 
they  ufually  contain  regrets  for  time  loft  in 
our  fchools.  How  many  may  fay  what  Prince 
Henry  faid,  *  Well !  thus  we  play  fools  with 
the  time ;  and  the  fpirits  of  the  wife  fit  in  the 
clouds,  and  mock  us ! '  I  often  think  of 
thofe  words !     But  come,  let's  fee." 

As  the  good  man  read  them,  I  faw  evident 
pleafure  depifted  on  his  face, — ^and,  indeed, 
fomething  more  than  pleafure.  When  he  had 
gone  through  the  two  he  faid,  "  The  hand- 
writing I  did  not  know  was  from  Edwin 
Jackfon, — formerly  a  very  bad  fcribe, — but 
the  neceflities  of  the  times  and  the  gold-dig- 
gmgs,  in  which  he  has  had  no  part,  have  driven 
him  to  penmanfhip.  I  think,  children,  when 
I  have  eat  my  piece  of  dry  toaft  and  drank 
my  tea,  you  would  like  to  hear  them,  e(pecially 
as  Edwin  Jackfon  mentions  all  your  names. 


a  Heniy  IV., 
A€t  ii.  Sc.  ii. 


Antony  and 
Cleopatra,  A€t 
i.  Sc.  ▼. 

Pericles,  A€t  !▼. 
Sc.  iv. 


There  was  always  fomething  very  open  and 
taking  about  that  boy,  though  he  was  not  a  whit 
more  induftrious  at  fchool  than  Andrew  Law- 
fon.  Perhaps  too  I  might  call  them  •  PickJes,' 
— but  they  were  fharp  intelligent  lads,  and 
took  a  fcolding  well.     Cleopatra  {peaks  of 

*  My  ialad  days 
When  I  was  green  in  judgmoit,* 

and  fuch  were  their  fchool-days.  *  Thunder 
fhall  not  fo  awaken  the  beds  of  eels/  as  fuch 
are  awakened  by  the  after  experience  of  life 
to  labour  and  toil,  and  not  unufually  fuccefs. 
I  have  obferved  through  life  that  whilft  furly 
incivility  and  rudenefs  never  get  on,  *  Pickles,' 
who  are  always  forry  for  any  ill  behaviour, 
generally  do." 

And  the  good  man  drank  his  tea  with 
great  fatiffaftion,  (remarking  only  to  his  eldeft- 
born,  Edith,  *  Not  quite  enough  green ! '  for 
which  fhe  fcolded  him,)  and  then  read  aloud 
the  two  following  letters,  which  fhow  as  great 
an  advance  in  Education,  as  thofe  numerous 
letters  from  the  foldiery  which  appeared 
afterwards  in  the  Times  during  the  unhappy 
Crimean  war.  We  owe  a  great  deal  to  the 
Times  for  thofe  letters ! 


and  the  Down. 


Andrew  Lawson's  Letter. 

'<  Mcmely  i6  March,  1853. 

<<  Good  kind  Sir, 

"  With  this,  my  beft  refpefts  and  duty  to 
my  Old  Vicar,  and  very  kind  Friend,  to  whom 
I  oo's — *'  (very  bad  fpelling,  Andrew !) — "  all 
I  know,  and  all  I  am  likely  to  know,  by  the 
teaching  of  others.  Think  of  my  being  under 
teaching  now! 

*'  Some  ways  we  had  a  bad  time  of  it,  and 
ibme  ways  not.  We  couldn't  get  up  to 
Cronftadt  no  ways.  We  put  in  at  Copenhagen 
as  our  tackle  was  out  of  order, — the  Naze  is 
a  nafly  place  to  weather, — getting  in  by  the 
Tic  Krone  battery,  I  think  they  called  it.  Will 
Cooper  had  been  there  before.  But,  as  ill 
luck  would  have  it  the  froft  grew  harder,  and 
after  waiting  a  while,  we  and  two  other  veflels 
had  to  be  cui  out  of  the  ice,  as  I've  heard  you 
fay  you  faw  veflels  cut  out  when  you  was  in 
thofe  quarters '. 

"  Well !  we  got  out  of  the  roads,  and  made 
way  as  weU  as  we  could, — but  it  was  of  no 
ufe  at  all — we  weren't  to  get  to  Cronftadt  this 
time.     If  s  a  furprifmg  choppy  fea  this  Baltic, 

>  Thh  it  qoite  a  SuflTez  word,  lb  ufed.  We  retun  it  in  the  Kble, 
e.  g.  Esod.  liiL  7,  "  Neither  ihall  there  be  leaYen  feen  with  thee  in 
all  thy  quaruru*^     Ps.  €▼.  31,  **  Lice  *in  all  thdr  qwartert:* 
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This  b  evidently 
the  well-known 
Tre-Knmt  Bit- 
tery  facing  the 
Efplanade. 


"  Scrum  eft 
cavendi  tempus 
in  mediis 
malls/*  Senec. 
Thycft.  V.  487. 


The  Sea-hoard 


and  no  fait  in  it^  and  no  tide  or  next  to  none, — 
but  is  very  green  in  its  waters  and  tranfparent, 
and  you  can  fee  to  a  great  depth.  But,  as  I 
was  iaying,  we  couldn't  get  on,  and  was 
druv  "  —  (for  (hame,  Andrew !)  —  "  under 
Bornholm  for  fhelter.  Well,  we  got  away 
from  there,  and  at  laft  put  into  Dantzic, 
where  they  have  a  likker  called  Dantzic- 
water  with  gold  floating  in  it, — very  pretty 
to  look  at,  but  give  me  fome  good  Suflex 
beer  inftead,  fay  I,  like  old  Mr.  Barker's, — 
Cap'n  faid  we  mufn't  ftop  where  we  was,  but 
pufh  on,  and  fo  we  did,  but  when  we  got  up 
to  Memel,  where  we  had  no  bufinefs  to  be  at 
all,  there  was  no  getting  any  further, — and  as 
we  were  fhut  up  for  the  winter,  I  determined 
to  write  to  you,  and  tell  you  all  about  it, — ^but 
you  fee  I  have  put  it  off  till  the  winter  is  paft. 
"  You  always  faid  I  ftiould  repent  if  I  did 
not  work  harder,  at  fchool, — and  it's  juft  true, 
for  I  have  repented  ever  fince.  If  I  had 
worked,  I  fhould  have  been  a  Mate  by  this. 
But,  Cap'n  faid  to  me — (it's  all  through  Mr. 
Green  that  he  has  been  fo  kind  to  me,) 
*  Andrew,  you're  a  ufeful  chap,  and  do  all  I 
tell  you.  It's  never  too  late  to  learn,  and 
thefe  rough  days  and  long  nights,  you  may 
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be  getting  on  vrith  Navigation/  And  this  is 
juft  what  I'm  doing,  and  working  as  hard  as  I 
can,  and  I  hope  I  fhall  do  fomething. — But 
what,  with  my  duty,  I  wants" — (bad  again, 
Andrew) — "  you  to  do,  is  to  tell  this  in  the 
School.  They  as  have  all  opportunities  of 
learning  might  profit  by  it. 

"  It's  wonderful  the  timber  that  lies  here — 
it  comes  down  the  Namen  (i.  e.  the  Niemen,) 
in  fuch  rafts  as  never  was  feen.  I  heard  you 
once  tell  of  the  faw-mills  at  the  Trollhatta 
Falls  in  Norway, — they  are  wonderful  big 
here.  Thofe  balks  of  timber  I  ufed  to  fee 
lying  in  the  water  at  Shoreham,  faftened  and 
grappled  together,  are  but  chips  compared 
with  thofe  we  have  here.  They  muft  be 
thinning  their  forefts,  I  reckon. 

"  Cap'n  fays  he  can  give  me  no  more  time, 
(o  with  my  duty  to  the  lady,  and  the  children, 
and  beft  regards  to  all  inquiring  Friends — be 
fure  I  have  found  out  what  it  is  to  lofe  time 
at  fchool,  where  one  pays  nothing  for  learning. 
And,  Sir,  I  have  never  forgot  thofe  lines  you 
taught  us. 

"  Yours  to  conunand, 

and  with  all  obedience, 
"Andrew  Lawson. 
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A  Reply, 
Ed.  Cunning- 
ham,  p.  253. 
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f^t. 


P.S.  There's  a  wonderful  great  black 
bear  in  a  timber-yard  clofe  by, — and  they  tell 
me  that  bear's  hams  are  not  imcommon.  I 
have  alfb  feeh  a  good  many  Capercailzies  hiing 
up  frozen,  and  what  they  call  Ryper, — a  white 
fort  of  groufe." 

The  lines  alluded  to,  if  I  recoUeft  aright, 
were  from  Drummond  of  Hawthomden's 
Poems. 

"  Who  do  in  good  delight. 
That  fovereign  juftice  ever  doth  reward  \ 
And  though  ibmedme  it  finite, 
Yet  it  doth  them  regard ; 
For  eT*n  amidft  their  grief 
They  find  a  ftrong  relief, 
And  death  itielf  can  work  them  no  defiMte. 
Again  in  evil  who  do  joy. 
And  do  in  it  grow  old. 

In  midft  of  mirth  are  charg*d  with  fin*8  annoy. 
Which  is  in  confcience  fcroll'd  ; 
And  when  their  life*8  frail  thread  is  cut  by  time. 
They  puniihment  find  equal  to  each  crime.** 

The  Ryper  he  mentions  is  evidently  the 
Fyall-ripa,  or,  Dal-ripa  of  Scandinavia — ^that 
is,  our  Ptarmigan.  Great  quantities  ufed  to 
be  fent  to  the  London  market  from  Dram- 
men,  Bergen,  and  Drontheim.  I  fliould  add 
that  all  I  have  done  in  Andrew's  letter  and  in 
the  one  which  follows,  is  to  break  it  up  into 
paragraphs.  The  originals,  of  courfe,  have 
not  a  fingle  break  from  one  end  to  the  other. 


Edwin  Jackson's  Letter. 

"Port  PhUip,  x8th  Nov.,  1852. 

**  Honour'd  Sir, 

"  This  is  to  thank  you  again  for  what  you 
have  done  for  me,  and  particularly  for  dif^ 
tributing  the  little  monies.  Since  I  wrote 
laft,  I  have  left  Moreton-bay,  as  I  thought  I 
could  do  better  eliewhere.  But  thofe  there 
concerned  in  the  whale-fifhing  needed  not  to 
be  ruined  by  the  New  Zealanders.  There  is 
room  for  both. 

"  Since  my  laft  letter  wonderful  things  have 
come  to  pafs,  and  the  country's  full  of  gold. 
They  fay  it's  to  be  found  in  lumps,  which  they 
call  nuggets.  But  it's  terrible  Having,  and 
I  couldn't  ftand  the  work  of  the  diggings. 
Good,  kind  Sir,  if  I  had  only  followed  your 
advice,  and  made  myfelf  a  better  fcholar,  I 
might  have  held  one  of  the  very  beft  places 
in  a  merchant's  or  a  banker's  office.  How- 
ever, I'm  doing  fairly  as  it  is,  and  have  no 
cauie  to  complain  of  my  lot,  for  all  the  clerks 
that  can  get  off  are  gone  to  the  diggings,  and 
houfes  are  obliged  to  put  up  with  poorer 
hands,  fuch  as  mine.  Poor  Mr.  Ruff, — ^he 
ufed  to  fcold  me  fadly  for  my  careleffnefs,  and 
I  deferved  it, — but  he  perfevered,  and  made 


me  do  fomething.  I  often  think  of  him. 
He  did  his  duty  always,  and  will  have  his 
reward  \ 

"It's  all  topfy-turveyhood  here  now,  and 
it's  ^onifhing  what  ladies  and  gentlemen  have 
to  do.  In  many  places  they  muft  wafli  their 
own  houfes,  and  clothes,  and  chop  their  own 
wood.  But  you'll  have  feen  all  this  in  the 
papers, — ^anyways  ours  here  are  full  of  it,  and 
it's  quite  true.  Pd  often  heard  of  the  fhep- 
herds,— one  old  Macgregor  particularly, — and 
of  the  conviAs  picking  up  bits  of  gold,  and 
felling  them  at  Sydney.  They  fay  a  black 
fhepherd  belonging  to  the  Murrambidgee  has 
found  a  wonderful  lump.  Will  Bufhby  {aid 
he  heard  it  weighed  a  hundred  pounds.  But 
this  I  think  cannot  anyhow  be  true '. 

"  You  afked  me  to  tell  you  a  little  about 
Natural  Hiftory,  animals  and  trees,  and 
things,  which  you  was  always  very  fond  of^ 
and  knew  every  thing  about.  I  am  forry  I 
don't  know  fo  much  as  I  ought.  It's  all  of 
my  own  fault. 

'  A  faithful  Schoolmafler  by  the  Sia-boakd  and  the  Down,  ^irfao 
worked  hard  for  four  and  thlr^  yean.     It  could  never  be  faid  of  him, 
"  S^epe  in  magiftrum  fcelera  redierunt  fua.^* 

Senec  Thyeft.  v.  311. 
'  It  turned  out  to  be  pretty  near  the  truth.     1  forget  the   leal 
weight 


1 


and  the  Down. 


cc 


The  chief  of  the  timber  is  called  Clippus, 
or  fomething  like  it," — (evidently  my  corre- 
fpondent  means  the  genus  Eucalyptus y  or  gum- 
/r^^,)— "  and  they  ufe  it  for  every  thing,  as 
you  ufed  to  tell  us  the  Arabs  ufed  the  Cocoa- 
nut  tree.  The  ferns  is  wonderful,  and  fuch 
thirties  you  never  heard  of, — ^no  thanks  to  the 
Engliftiman  who  brought  them  over !  Then 
again,  though  I  am  a  Suflex  man,  and  have 
feen  goodifh  wheat  in  my  time,  I  muft  fay 
the  maize  and  the  wheat  here  is  furpriiing, 
and  by  and  by  we  fhall  have  fome  good  wine. 
Some  vines  I  faw  at  Coulftoim  were  wonderful 
productive,  but  the  kind  gentleman  who 
fhowed  them  me,  a  Mr.  Browne,  who  had 
(pent  his  boyhood  at  Bourdeaux,  faid  they 
were  not  quite  ready  for  the  Englifh  market 
yet^.  His  wife  was  a  ipecimen  of  what  a 
perfeS  lady  can  turn  her  hand  to  when  called 
upon.  She  had  worked  all  the  fruit  trees. 
God  blefs  them !  they  were  fo  kind  to  me  on 

1  He  added  humoioufly-H^MS.  Letter) — We  muft  not  have  it  iaid 
of  ooriy  as  of  the  Catawba  Wine, 

"  To  the  (ewen  and  finks 

With  aU  fuch  drinks. 
And  after  them  tumble  the  mixer : 
For  a  pcnibn  nulign 
Is  fuch  Bor^  mne. 
Or  at  beft  but  a  Devils*  Elixir.** 

Catawba  Wine. 
Miles  Standiih,  &c.  p.  109. 
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Mv  dear  old 
Fnend  John 
Browne,  EA]., 
ofKokkedalin 
Denmark, 
whence  he 
emigrated  to 
Auftralia. 


My  Friend  Mr. 
Whitty  c<Mv 
roborated  this 
fbtement.    He 
told  me  he  had 
feen  it. 
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hearing  your  name.     But  it's  their  nature, — 
they're  kind  to  every  body ! 

"  I  muftn't  forget  to  tell  you  that  on  one 
of  my  journeys  I  faw  the  natives  throw  the 
boomerangs — %  very  dangerous  inftrument  in 
unfkilled  hands,  for  it  is  apt  to  return  and  hit 
the  thrower.  But  the  natives  are  fo  clever 
that  they  can  make  it  fall  at  their  very  feet. 
I  quite  recoUeft  the  one  you  had,  made  of 
mahogany.  I  was  nearly  bit  to  pieces  by  the 
mofquitos,  in  getting  a  fight  of  it.  On  this 
expedition  I  faw  a  Dingo,  or  Native  Dog. 
He  fcarcely  barks,  and  very  often  pretends  to 
be  dead,  and  will  float  ever  fo  far  down  a 
river  till  he  thinks  he  is  out  of  fight  of  his 
purfuers.  I  alfo  heard  the  bird  that  they  call 
the  laughing  jackafs^y  a  great  big  fort  of  wood- 


'  The  Bird  alluded  to  hf  my  iiiend  Edwin  b  the  Dactlo  Gigmmnea. 
It  it  thus  defcribed  in  the  TnTeUer]!  Libraiyy  «  Thit  bird  it  of  a  bUck 
and  grey  colour,  v^th  little  or  no  tail,  and  a  head  and  beak  enonnouily 
difproportioned  to  the  (ise  of  the  body, — ^altogether  a  cnrioafly  agly 
and  ftrange-looking  fellow.  But,  his  chant— frequently  kept  up  for  a 
lengthened  period  in  fucceffion— b  the  moft  laughter-provoking  of  | 
founds.  It  IS,  indeed,  impoflible  to  hear  ^th  a  grave  hct  the  joco- 
larities  of  this  feathered  jefbr.  He  commences  by  a  low  cackling 
found,  gradually  grovnng  louder,  like  that  of  a  hen  in  a  flifi.  Then, 
fuddenly  changing  his  note,  he  fo  clofely  imitates  Punches  peni^ 
trumpet,  that  you  would  almofk  (wear  it  was  indeed  the  joUy  roo>to»- 
too  of  that  public  favourite  you  heard.  Next  comes  the  prolonged  hay 
of  an  afi,  done  to  life,  followed  by  an  articulate  exclamation,  apparently 
addrefl*ed  to  the  liftener,  (bunding  very  like  'Oh !  what  a  Guy  I  *  and  the 
whole  winds  up  with  a  fupprefTed  chuckle,  ending  in  an  opnMain» 
burfl  of  laughter,  which  is  joined  in  by  a  docen  others  hitherto  fitting 
filenL"     (Col.  Mundy,  Our  Antipodes.)      *<  The  fbangeft  and  inoft 
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pecker  he  feems  like,  and  for  the  life  o'me  I 
couldn't  help  laughing  till  my  fides  were  fore. 
One  cannot  help  thinking  he's  mocking  at 
onefelf.  It's  odd  that  though  the  gnats  bite 
fb  bad,  they  have  bees  without  flings,  like 
what  we  ufed  to  call  the  ground-bees  in 
England,  which  were  fo  troublefbme  in  the 
turf. 

"My  duty  to  Mr.  Henry,  and  Mifs,  and 
Mifs  Pelley,  and  Mafler  John,  and  pleafe  tell 
Mr.  Henry  he  wouldn't  at  all  like  cherries 
here, — they're  poor  things,  with  the  flone  on 
the  outfide.  He  was  fb  fond  of  cherries! 
What  they  call  the  geebury  plum,  and  ihtjive 
comers  is  fomething  better, — not  much.  I'd 
as  fbon  have  fome  fervice-berries  from  the 
hedge  under  the  Down  between  Salvington 
and  Findon. 

"  And  fo,  with  my  befl  remembrances  to  all 
inquirers,  and  hoping  you  will  excufe  my 
poor  fort  of  a  letter, 

I  remain,  as  in  duty  always. 
Yours,  greatly  obliged, 
Edwin  Jackson. 


<c 
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proToking  put  of  the  matter  Ss,  that  the  hearer  can  fcarcely  avoid 
interpreting  the  jocularitiet  in  a  peribnal  (cnfe,  and  leels  in  fpite  of 
reafoningy^as  though  he  were  being  intentionally  quisied  by  this 
feathered  humooiift.*'    Auftraltan  Coloniet,  c.  vii.  p.  83. 
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P.S.  As  you  was  always  fond  of  queer 
birds  and  animals^  I  hope  you  will  not  take 
it  amifs  that  I  fend  you  a  furprifing  queer 
crittr  (Jic).  It's  got  the  fkin  of  the  otter, 
a  beaver's  tail,  has  a  bill  like  a  duck  in  the 
Church-pond,  and  lays  eggs '." 

When  the  Old  Vicar  had  read  thefe  letters, 
I  remarked  "  that  if  the  emigrants  from  our 
Pariihes  could  write  fuch  letters  as  thefe,  there 
muft,  notwithflanding  all  drawbacks,  be  a 
moft  decided  progrefs.  The  expreflions  of 
regard  are  delightful." 

He  prefently  replied,  "  I  am  always,  either 
by  word  of  mouth  from  relatives  and  friends, 
or  by  letter,  receiving  the  regrets  of  the  un- 
educated,— but  Andrew  Lawfon's  and  Edwin 
Jackfon's  letters  are  fome  of  the  very  beft  I 
have  ever  had.  They  give  me  much  pleafure. 
At  the  fame  time  I  muft  fay,  that  although 
they  were  '  pickles ,*  (I  never  could  help 
liking  ^  pickles y)  and  provokingly  idle,  there 
was  a  fpirit  of  adventure  in  them,  and  they 
cannot  fail  to  get  on.  Thofe  who,  as  they 
quit  boyhood,  having  found  out  their  error. 


1  Thb  waa  eTidently  the  Omitiorkfncbia  Paradoxut^  or  Plmtwfm^      It 
nerer  came  to  hand.    My  beautiiiil  fpecimen  b  from  my  liieiid  Mr. 

Whitty. 


I 


I 


' 


a?ul  the  Down. 


endeavour  to  make  the  moft  of  their  time, 
will  always  do  much  with  it.  *  Oh !  for  me/ 
faid  Queen  Charlotte  to  Mife  Bumey  in  her 
foreign  idiom,  *  I  am  always  quarrelling  with 
time.  It  is  fo  (hort  to  do  fomething,  and  fb 
long  to  do  nothing."  All  I  can  do,  in  my 
place,  is  to  anticipate  after  regrets  by  timely 
warnings* 

'  Nowy  *tii  the  Tpiing,  and  weeds  are  fliallow  rooted ; 
Suffer  them  now,  and  they*!!  overgrow  the  garden, 
And  choke  the  herfae  for  want  of  hulbandiy.* 

As  I  have  often  faid  to  you,  the  more  we  can 
get  our  people  out  into  the  world  the  better. 
To  live  continually  on  the  fame  fpot  is  not 
good  for  our  people  in  general.  By  fo  doing, 
at  leaft  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down, 
they  intermarry  to  fuch  an  extent  as  to  intro- 
duce hereditary  difeafe,  to  fay  nothing  of  other 
incidental  evils,  perhaps  worfe.  The  bees  leave 
the  hive,  and  the  birds  leave  the  neft,  and  ib 
muft  our  people  too  leave  their  homes,  at  times. 
There's  no  fear  that  thofe  who  make  a  frefh 
ftart  in  life  will  ever  forget  their  birth-place. 
There  is  a  (pell  in  the  name  of  home  which 
no  true  South  Saxon  ever  relinquifhes.  When 
I  look  upon  many  idlers  and  runagates,  I  wiih 
I  was  not  obliged  to  fay  with  Crabbe, 

c  c  2 
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The  Sea-board 


*  And  here  Saint  Monday*t  worthy  votaries  live. 
In  all  the  joys  that  ale  and  iklttles  give.*  ** 

I  ventured  to  interpofe,  by  repeating  fomc 
lines  from  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Elder 
Brother,  which  feemed  to  me  much  to  the 
purpofe. 

**  They  are  the  fneaking'ft  things,  and  the  contempdbleft, 
Such  fmall  beer  brains !    But  ailc  *em  any  thing 
Out  of  the  element  of  their  underftanding,  » 

And  they  ftand  gaping  like  a  roafted  pig.** 

The  Old  Vicary  replied,  "Therefore  get 
the  idlers  out  into  life.  Don't  let  them  re- 
main at  home,  and  frequent  thieves'  corner, 
and  become  a  mifery  to  themielves,  and  a 
reproach  to  their  homefteads.  Get  them  well 
out  of  the  way, — and  more  frequently  than 
you  imagine, — truft  my  experience, — ^you  will 
find  thefe  very  people,  when  opportunity 
offers,  rendering  you  their  beft  thanks.  The 
.Sgilops,  botanifts  now  tell  us,  in  courfe  of 
time  becomes  wheat, — and  fo  rough  people 
mend  vaftly,  either  by  the  help  of  others,  or 
by  thofe  trials  in  life,  and  ielf-difcipline,  which 
brings  about  no  mean  conqueft. 

'  Here  wai  a  happy  war,  fought  without  blows. 
Yet  no  diihonour  in  it :  he  that  endures 
Such  war,  within  can  be  no  coward  (ure. 
In  all  defigns  this  itill  mufk  be  confeiTd, 
He  that  himfelf  fiibdua,  conquen  the  reft.* 


^ 


Our  northern  neighbours,  acrofs  the  Tweed,  this 
half-century  paft  and  more,  have  given  us  a 
good  example  in  the  buiinefs  of  Education,  and 
a  Scotchman  uneducated  is  what   my  friend 
Jaacob  in  the  Laird  of  Norland  would  call  a 
phenomenon.     Years  ago  I  can  call  to  mind 
the  regrets  of  one  who  had  not  had  this 
advantage,  and  I  am  not  likely  to  forget  it. 
In  the  prefent  day  it  is  only  amongft  the  moft 
obftinately  illiterate  and  prejudiced  that  Educa- 
tion is  blown  upon, 

'  For  ibols  are  ftubbom  in  their  way, 
As  coint  are  hardenM  by  the  alloy  j 
And  obfBnacy's  ne*er  io  ftifT, 
Aa  when  *tu  wrong  in  a  belief.* 

I  wifti  I  could  fay  that  we  had  not  thofe 
amongft  us  to  whom  Ben  Jonfon's  defcription 
is  applicable,  '  A  fodden  head,  and  his  whole 
brain  a  poflet  curd.' " 

And  my  old  Friend  ruminated  thoughtfully 
for  a  little  time,  and  then  faid,  "None  is 
better  acquainted  with  the  regrets  of  the  un- 
educated than  myfelf," — but  feeing  my  eyes 
fixed  on  fome  beautiful  paper-nautilus  ihells, 
he  interpofed  rapidly,  "Thofe  were  brought  me 
from  the  Bafs's  Straits, — melancholy  ftory ! " 
— and  then  he  paffed  on  to  fay,  "  However 


Hudibraa,  UI. 
ii.  680. 


Staple  of  NewSy 
Vol.  V.  213. 
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poignant  and  bitter  their  regrets  are, — ^thofe 
of  the  uneducated  higher  clafTes  are  none  the 
lefs  fo, — and  when  I  hear  people,  as  I  often 
do,  decrying  the  ftate  of  our  rural  Parifhes,  I 
bethink  me  of  the  high-preflure  fyftem  of 
thofe  higher  clafTes,  and  I  fall  back  upon  my 
old  and  often  repeated  conclusion,  that  Educa- 
tion is  not  grace.  You  know,"  he  continued, 
''what  a  favourite  of  mine  Berkeley  is,  and 
how  often  I  turn  to  the  Alciphron  or  Minute 
Philofopher.  Read  this  paflage," — ^where- 
upon he  gave  me  the  volume  and  the  leaf 
turned  down,  a  very  unufual  procefe  in  his 
books, — "  whilft  I  juft  bud  that  rofe-tree,  and 
pipe  thofe  pinks,"  I  was  prepared  for  fomc- 
thing  worth  reading,  and  I  read  what  follows, 
and  dipped  into  more. 

''Something  there  is  in  our  climate  and 
complexion,  that  makes  idlenefs  no  where  fo 
much  its  own  punifhment  as  in  England, 
where  an  uneducated  fine  gentleman  pays  for 
his  momentary  pleafures  with  long  and  cruel 
intervals  of  fpleen ;  for  relief  of  which  he  is 
driven  into  fenfual  excefTes,  that  produce  a 
proportionable  depreflion  of  fpirits,  wluch,  as 
it  createth  a  greater  want  of  pleafures,  fo  it 
lefTens  the  ability  to  enjoy  them.     There  is  a 


and  the  Down. 


caft  of  thought  in  the  complexion  of  an 
Englifhman,  which  renders  him  the  moft 
unfucceflTul  rake  in  the  world.  He  is  (as 
Ariftotle  exprefleth  it)  at  variance  with  him- 
felf.  He  is  neither  brute  enough  to  enjoy 
his  appetites,  nor  man  enough  to  govern 
them.  He  knows  and  feels  that  what  he 
purfues  is  not  his  true  good,  his  refledlion 
ferving  only  to  fhow  him  that  mifery  which 
his  habitual  floth  and  indolence  will  not  fuiFer 
him  to  remedy.  At  length,  being  grown 
odious  to  himielf,  and  abhorring  his  own 
company,  he  runs  into  every  idle  affembly, 
not  from  the  hopes  of  pleafure,  but  merely  to 
refpite  the  pain  of  his  own  mind.  Liftlefs  and 
uneafy  at  the  prefent,  he  hath  no  delight  in 
refleftion  on  the  paft,  or  in  the  profpedl  of 
any  thing  to  come.  This  man  of  pleafure, 
when,  after  a  wretched  fcene  of  vanity  and 
woe,  his  animal  nature  is  worn  to  the  ftump, 
wifhes  and  dreads  death  by  turns,  and  is  fick 
of  living,  without  having  ever  tried  or  known 
the  true  life  of  man  \" 


1  See  Dialogue  U.,  Vol.  i.  388.     Lucretius*  lines  axe  far  from  being 
inappofite. 

**  Exit  fcpe  ibras  magnis  ex  cdibus  ille, 
Efle  domi  quum  pertaefum  eft,  fubitoque  leTCrtit; 
Qtuppe  fbris  nihilo  melius  qui  iendat  efle.  [Currit 
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Such  was  the  pailage  referred  to,  and 
underneath  it  a  pencil  reference  to  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher,  which  I  ran  to  ground.  It  was 
this. 

'*  Yoa  ID  whom  future 
Gare  with  a  Iibend  hand  moft  excellent  fenn  \ 
Your  education,  language,  and  dUcoories, 
And  judgment  to  diftinguUh :  when  joo  ihaH 
With  feeling  {orrow  undcrftand  how  wretched 
And  mlfenble  yoa  have  made  yoorfcl^ 
And  but  yourfelf  have  nothing  to  accufe. 
Can  you  vdth  hope  from  any  beg  compaffion  ?** 


Currit  agens  mannot  ad  villam  hie  pnedpitanter 
Auxilium  te^  quafi  ferre  ardentibus  infbns  \ 
Ofcitat  extemplo,  tetigit  cum  limina  tUIz  : 
Aut  abit  in  fomnum  gravis,  atque  oblivia  quaerit, 
Aut  etiam  properani  urbem  petit,  atque  renfit. 
Hoc  fe  quiique  modo  fugit.** 

Lib.  iii.  1073,  &c 
Davies*8  lines  on  "  The  Immortality  of  the  Soul,**  are  not  lina  to  be 
pafTed  by. 

*'  We  that  acquaint  ourfelvcs  with  every  zone. 
And  pais  both  tropics,  and  behold  each  pole, 
When  we  come  home  are  to  ourfelves  unknown. 
And  unacquainted  ftill  vnth  our  own  fouL** 

Southey's  Edit.  p.  688. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Tht  Necejfity  of  Increafing  the  Rational 
Enjcyments  of  the  Poor. 


"  O  thoughdvl  bute,  tombkd  all  about 
Upon  the  fa  oltanoj  Ignonncc, 
For  to  Ciilt  fbrtbe  thou  ut  in  greatc  doabC 
Otct  the  wiTci  of  great  eacombnuncCi 
Without  any  comfort  lave  of  efpeAunce, 
Which  the  exboneth,  hardelj  Co  fayle 
Unto  thy  purpoTe,  with  diligent  tranjie." 
nnot  be  i  better  gUIi  wberon  to  diTcern  the  hix  of  our 
ta  pleafuR*{  liich  ai  thej  are,  fnch  are  wt,  wliethei 


"There  c 
faearti  than 


"  Far  know,  to  man,  ai  candidate  fbr  heaven, 

TheToiceof  the  Eternal  laid,  Be  free: 

And  thii  divine  prerogidTe  to  thee 

Doci  virtue,  hip^neft,  and  heaven  convey ; 

For  virtue  it  the  child  of  llbci^, 

And  happiaela  of  rirtue ;  nor  can  thejr 
Be  liee  to  keep  the  path,  who  are  Dot  fnc  to  ftny." 

^AY  what  we  may  of  the  Anglo- 
([    Saxon  tunes,  of  Norman  ftrong- 

I  I    holds,  offerfdom,  andofvaflalage, 

^    —and  in  thefe  days  of  liberty  we 

can  hardly  realize  what  thofe  times  were, — the 
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**  The  funda- 
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Our  modern 
long-beards 
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tht  halU  Where 
heard*  wag  aU!** 


people  of  thofe  days  did  neverthelefe  contrive 
to  enjoy  themfelves  vaftly,  and  there  was 
great  freedom  of  manner  and  fpeech  between 
mafterandman.  In  Saxon  times  the  Eadelman, 
and  the  Miller  and  his  Knave,  and  the  people 
of  the  Vale,  all  knew  each  other  thoroughly. 
A  roughifh  perfon  ibmetimes  was  a  Saxon  I 
King,  and  his  Theyns  were  rougher  ftill ;  but 
if  they  had  not  looked  to  their  dependants, 
their  Thanelands  would  have  done  them  little 
good.  The  Miller  would  moft  certainly  have 
been  drowned  in  his  dam,  and  there  would 
have  been  no  'grift,  if  he  and  his  Knave  and 
the  Eadelman  had  fet  their  heads  together  to 
curtail  the  fports  of  the  village  green. 

The  lordly  Norman  again,  in  his  turn,  was 
rude  and  cruel,  burly  and  outrageous,  and  his 
Baronial  Keep  had  deep  dungeons,  with  rings, 
and  hooks,  and  chains  there, — but  he  too 
would  never  have  held  his  ground,  not  even 
by  force  of  arms,  if  he  had  not  humoured  his 
ferfs  and  vaflals, — if  in  the  courtyard  he  had 
prohibited  tilting,  or  hawking  on  the  hill  fide, 
or  jollity  in  the  hall.  As  long  as  fuch  rough 
liberty  was  to  be  had  it  was  a  fmall  thing  to 
fit "  below  the  fait '."  Like  children  at  the  fide 

>  A  well-known  expreffion.     Men,  as  they  loft  cafte,  brought  dK 
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table  of  a  great  feaft,  they  that  did  fo  only 
enjoyed  themfelves  the  more.  The  different 
accounts  of  Henry  the  Second's  banqueting 
hall,  as  has  been  obferved  before,  contain  a  full 
illuftration  of  what  is  here  alluded  to.  Depend 
upon  it  ArundePs  water-bailiff  had  had  few 
(wans  on  the  fwan-hopping '  day,  and  there  had 
been  few  fifh  left  in  the  Swanbourne  lake, 
if  the  retainers  of  the  Caftle  had  not  had  their 
fports.  Thoufand,  thoufand  pities,  that  the 
Old  Mill,  as  I  remember  it,  was  done  away ! 
The  Mill  and  the  Swanbourne  Lake  together 
were  unmatchable  for  beauty!  The  oldeft 
Baron  in  the  oldeft  days  of  that  old  Caftle 
never  committed  a  crueller  a<5t ! 

Our  forefathers,  perhaps,  were  over  much 
given  to  noify  (ports  and  games, — to  wakes 
and  vigils, — Scotales,  filftales,  church-ales, 
and  litch-ales, — hunting,  and  fhooting,  and 
fifhing,— and,  in  fhort,  to  all  the  boifterous  and 
exciting  amufements  of  a  not  highly  educated 
people.  But,  mind  and  body  work  together, 
and  we  their  fbns — many  of  us  at  leaft — have 


indignity  upon  themfelTcs.     A  well-€arned  ytfZcrjr  hat  no  real  indignity 
in  itfelf. 

>  "  A  comiption,**  Mr.  Ticmey  iayi,  •*  of  the  term  fwati'ttppingi 
which  fignifies  the  taking  up  of  the  fwans  or  cvgnetiy  for  the  purpoie 
of  marking  them.**     Hiftory  of  Arundel,  Vol.  u.  723. 
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not  thought  enough  of  this,  more  efpecially  as 
regards  the  relaxations  of  the  poor.  I  forget 
what  Latin  Poet  wrote  the  lines,  but  they  run 
in  my  head  as  wife  ones. 

"  Intnpone  tuis  interdum  gaudia  cuxis 
Ut  poifit  animo  quemvit  fufitrre  hborem.'* 

And  on  this  fubjeft  the  Old  Vicar  was 
clear  and  decided,  and  although  he  declared 
that  it  was  high  time  to  fweep  off  the  rubbifh 
of  Roman  Catholic  holidays,  which  fimply 
entailed  idlenefs,  yet  did  he  msdntsun  that 
thofe  ran  into  a  contrary  extreme  who  had 
curtailed  the  rational  enjoyments  of  the  people. 
Often  have  I  heard  the  good  man  (ay,  (his 
mind  was  well  ftored  even  in  age  ^th  all  the 
fineft  pafTages  in  the  Roman  and  Greek  Poets,) 
"  There  is  fomething  quite  frefti  in  Virgil's 
defcription  even  of  his  realms  of  blife,  where 
fpiritual  fubftances  freed  from  corporeal  bars, 
ftill  participate  in  innocent  enjoyment;  and 
the  whole  epifode  of  -flEneas'  vifit  to  Evander, 
and  the  feftival  he  found  him  celebrating  is 
delightful."  Upon  which  he  would  add, 
"Milton's  mind,  you  know,  fternly  Puritan 
as  it  was,  was  foftened  by  fuch  recolledtions. 
It  is  a  very  grand  pafTage  in  his  Paradiie  Loft 
that,  in  which  Uriel,  defcending  on   a   iun- 
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beam,  warns  Gabriel,  who  had  in  charge  the 
gate  of  Paradife,  that  fome  evil  fpirit  had 
efcaped  the  deep  abyfs,  and  paiTed  his  fphere 
in  the  fhape  of  a  good  angel, — as  difcovered 
afterwards  by  his  furious  geftures  on  the 
Mount. 

*  Meanwhile  in  utmoft  long^tude»  where  heayen 
With  earth  and  ocean  meeti,  the  fetting  fun. 
Slowly  delcendedy  and  with  right  afped 
Againft  the  eaftern  gate  of  Paiadife 
Levelled  his  erening  layi :  it  was  a  rock 
Of  alabafter,  pil*d  up  to  the  cloodcy 
Confiucuoat  bx^  innding  with  one  afcent 
Acceffible  from  earthy  one  entrance  high ; 
The  reft  was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 
Sdll  as  it  ro(e,  impoffible  to  climb. 
Betwixt  thefe  rocky  pillaxs  Oabriel  (at 
Chief  of  the  angelic  guards,  awaiting  night  $ 
j^out  him  txtrafed  berxic  gama 
Tke  unarmed yo$ak  efkemjeny  but  nigh  at  hand 
Celeitial  armouiy,  fhields,  helms,  and  fpear^ 
Hung  high  with  diamond  flaming,  and  with  gold.*  ** 

Other  paflages,  and  ftriking  ones,  in  his  profe 
works,  exprefe  the  fame  fentiments.  The  fol- 
lowing, for  example,  my  Old  Friend  ufed  to 
point  out  from  the  Tetrachordon.  "  No 
mortal  nature  can  endure  either  in  the  aftions 
of  religion,  or  ftudy  of  wifdom,  without  fome 
time  flackening  the  cords  of  intenfe  thought 
and  labour:  which,  left  we  fhould  think 
faulty,  God  himfelf  conceals  us  not  His 
own  recreations  before  the  world  was  built ; 
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I  was,  faith  the  Eternal  Wiidom,  ilaify  his 
delight,  playing  always  before  him  '.  And  to 
him  indeed  Wifdom  is  as  a  high  tower  of 
pleafure,  but  to  us  a  fteep  hill,  and  we  toiling 
ever  about  the  bottom:  He  executes  with 
care  the  exploits  of  His  omnipotence,  as  eaiy 
as  with  us  it  is  to  will ;  but  no  worthy  enter- 
prize  can  be  done  by  us  without  continual 
plodding  and  wearifomenefs  to  our  iRiint  and 
fenfitive  abilities.  We  cannot  therefore  always 
be  contemplative,  or  pragmatical  abroad,  but 
have  need  of  fome  delightful  intermiilions, 
wherein  the  enlarged  foul  may  leave  off  awhile 
her  fevere  fchooling ;  and  like  a  glad  youth  in 
wandering  vacancy,  may  keep  her  hollidaies  to 
joy  and  harmlefs  paftime."  What  he  goes 
on  to  fay  is  widely  different,  and  on  a  different 
matter,  but  his  views  on  relaxation  are  what 
every  hard  ftudent  muft  arrive  at.  The  bow 
that  is  never  unbent  can  never  hit  the  Butts. 
"There  are  many  events  in  the  womb  of 
time  which  will  be  delivered,"  fays  lago ;  and 
this  proverb  of  the  ancients  was  declared  long 
ago,  and  has  borne  the  teft  of  time,  and  all 
men's  experience '. 


'  Prov.  viii.  30.    Our  verfion  has  "  rgoidng.**    In  the  UCX.  n  b 

'  *<  Sed  freqaens  magnA  comitante  turbi; 
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As  to  the  Books  which  are  now  within  the 
reach  of  the  commoneft  of  our  people,  we, 
who  are  haftening  on  to  our  climafteric,  nny 
look  upon  with  a  holy  envy, — if  fuch  an 
expreffion  may  be  allowed.  But  of  this  fome- 
thing  more  by  and  by.  Suffice  it  to  fay  that 
amufement  and  improvement  have  never  been 
better  ftudied.     To  ufe  Lucretius*  line, 

**  Tantom  ekmenta  queont  permutito  ordine  iolo  1  ** 

'^  It  is  the  outdoor  amufements,**  (aid  the 
Old  Vicar,  "which  for  years  have  greatly 
excited  my  attention,  —  and  thefe  I  have 
always  encouraged  to  the  extent  of  my  ability, 
without  taking  part  in  them,  which  I  did  not 
think  quite  befitting  my  pofidon.  But  John 
Altree  and  Sam  Farlow  were  always  quite 
ready  to  exprefs  my  fentiments  in  public  about 
cricket,  and  foot-ball,  and  the  racket  court, 
and  wrefUing,  and  firing  at  a  mark,  and  the 
country  Butts.  Thefe,  for  outdoor  amufe- 
ments,  and  well-condufted  Papers  for  within, 
and  prints,  and  books  of  general  reading,  are 
the  fureft  antidotes  againft  the  poifbn  of  Beer- 
fhops,   and  ill-regulated  Publics.'*     And  he 
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would  add,  ''He  has  but  a  limited  and  a 
ftraitened  mind  who  rejoices  not  to  fee  the 
brow  of  the  poor  man  unbent — ^who  loves  not 
to  gaze  upon  his  happy  innocent  joy,  and  the 
hardfliips  and  the  ftern  realities  of  every-day 
life,  tempered  with  the  pleafant  paftimes  of  the 
rural  holiday.  School  Feafts,  in  general,  I 
don't  approve  of,  as  leading  to  vanity,  but  the 
improvement  upon  Harveft  Suppers  is  a  great 
ftep  in  advance,  and  may  be  turned  to  good 
account.  Mind,  however,  that  although  per- 
fonally  I  am  no  advocate  for  School  Feafts  as 
now  conduced,  my  beft  friends,  and  men  far, 
far  better  than  myfelf  think  otherwife,  and  I 
admire  and  refpeft  their  diligent  activity  and 
zeal.  Living  as  I  do  in  a  poor  Parifli,  and 
with  none  or  very  few  to  forward  fuch  things, 
I  take  care  that  on  leaving  fchool  the  well 
deferving,  befides  the  books  they  have 
fairly  earned,  are  well  fhod;  and  that  the 
girls,  in  particular,  have  good  under  clothing. 
The  outward  clothing  is  fure  to  be  well 
looked  to  by  themfelves.  The  feeds  of 
vanity  take  early  root  on  the  furface,  and 
like  the  Trifolium  Incarnatum,  now  in  fuch 
gorgeoufly  magnificent  bloom,  need  no  deep 
raking  in."      Thus,  in   his  way,  would  my 
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Old  Friend  fpeak,  and  one  fine  fummer's  day 
when  all  his  people  had  thoroughly  enjoyed 
themfelves,  the  men  at  Cricket,  the  women  at 
Stool-ball,  and  the  children  at  their  different 
games,  I  heard  him  fay,  '^  A  capital  innings," 
— a  word  of  wide  acceptation  '  by  the  Sea- 
board AND  THE  Down,  where  Cricket  is  the 
fevouritegame, — "the  fun  never  fhone  brighter 
on  bright  faces." — Spenfer's  fonnet  befits  the 
whole  throng  right  well. 


**  Lykeft  it  ieemeth,  in  my  fimple  wit, 
Unto  the  fiur  (unfhine  in  fummer^s  day : 
That,  when  a  dreadful  ftoim  away  is  flit. 
Through  the  broad  world  doth  fpread  his  goodly  ray : 
At  fight  whereof,  each  bird  that  fits  on  fpray. 
And  every  bcaft  that  to  his  den  was  fled. 
Comes  forth  afreih  out  of  their  late  difmay. 
And  to  the  light  lift  up  their  drooping  head.** 

In  one  of  our  walks,  I  know  not  how  many 
years  ago,  I  recolleA  our  meeting  a  rude, 
furly  youth,  who  fhowed  fcarce  any  refped  to 
his  Paftor.  When  he  had  paffed  us  the  Old 
Vicar  faid,  "  That  is  a  fpecimen  of  his  kind, 
— luckily  we  have  not  many  fuch,  for  they 
always  come  to  grief,  or,  as  our  failors  (ay, 
go  to  the  bad.  He  is  utterly  unworthy  the 
name  of  a  blue  jacket.     He  enters  into  none 

*  A  gardener,  fi>r  example— old  George  to  wit, — manures  his  beds 
freely,  or  limes  the  fnails  and  flugs,— and  iays,  "  Tre  giv'n  un  a  pretty 
fair  innings^  I  think.** 
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of  the  games  or  fports  of  his  fellows,  but  is 
always  lurking  about,  when  not  at  fea,  where 
he  feldom  remains  long. 

*  A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  marked. 
Quoted,  and  fign*d,  to  do  a  deed  of  ihame.* 

Being  in  the  merchant  fervice,  it  is  always 
found  that  one  voyage  is  enough,  and  he  is 
never  employed  for  a  fecond.  In  fadt,  he  has 
no  mates, — fo  utterly  idle  is  he,  and  ill-natured, 
that  he  is  avoided  and  fhunned  by  every  good 
failor  on  the  coaft.  What  Jack  FalftafF  faid 
in  his  jefting  was  not  altogether  without  its 
wifdom,  *  It  is  certain  that  either  wife  bearing 
or  ignorant  carriage  is  caught,  as  men  take 
difeafes,  one  of  another ;  therefore  let  men 
take  heed  of  their  company.' "  And  then  he 
repeated  the  lines  of  Juvenal. 


«  Dedit  hanc  contagio  labem, 
£t  dabit  in  plures  j  ficut  grex  totus  in  agris 
Unius  fcabie  cadit  et  porrigine  porci, 
Uvaque  confpe£i&  Ilvorem  ducit  ab  uv&.** 

The  company  you  keep  always  tells  in 
length  of  years.  I  might  take  a  cafe  from 
analogy — many  cafes  if  I  fhook  out  my  note- 
book, oXy  ry  Ov\aK(f — but  I  will  do  (b  from  a 
comparatively  recent  work, — Hooker's  Hima- 
layan Journals, — and  it  is  this. 


"Mr.  Theobald  (my  companion  in  this 
and  many  other  rambles)  pulled  a  lizard  from 
a  hole  in  the  bank.  Its  throat  was  mottled 
with  fcales  of  brown  and  yellow.  Three  ticks 
had  faftened  on  it,  each  of  a  fize  covering 
three  or  four  fcales;  the  firft  was  yellow, 
correfponding  with  the  yellow  colour  of  the 
animal's  belly,  where  it  lodged;  the  fecond 
brown,  from  the  lizard's  head ;  but  the  third, 
which  was  clinging  to  the  parti-coloured  fcales 
of  the  neck,  had  its  body  parti-coloured,  the 
hues  correfponding  with  the  individual  fcales 
covered.  The  adaptation  of  the  two  firft 
fpecimens  in  colour  to  the  parts  to  which  they 
adhered,  was  fufficiently  remarkable,  but  the 
third  cafe  was  certainly  moft  extraordinary." 

The  playful  deer  that  feparates  itfelf  from  the 
herd  is  fure  to  be  fick — and  unlefs  it  be  from 
ficklinefs  or  weaknefs  of  conftitution,  our 
country  youths  who  do  not  join  in  the  amufe- 
ments  which  others  take  delight  in,  are  (eldom 
of  a  very  high  cafte  in  a  Parifh.  As  for  any 
in  the  higher  ftations  of  life  who  are  kept 
back  from  joining  in  fuch  athletic  exercife  as 
is  moft  conducive  to  bodily  ftrength,  one  may 
fay  with  Berkeley,  "  Pure  pleafures  of  reafbn 
and  imagination  neither  hurt  the  health,  nor 
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wafte  the  fortune,  nor  gaU  the  confcience ; " 
and  one  may  fay  generally  that  againft  a  mind 
well  tempered,  and  a  body  well  exerciied,  the 
Old  Blackfinith  Care,  as  Spenfer  calls  him ', 
makes  iron  wedges  to  little  purpofe. 

"  The  only  real  difficulty  I  have  ever  found 
as  regards  rational  amufements  and  paftimes," 
my  old  Friend  ufed  to  fay,  "  was  when  the 
Sunday  was  trenched  upon.  When  I  firft 
came  to  this  xoimtry.  Cricket  and  Ball  were 
no  imcommon  employments  on  the  (ummer 
Sunday  evenings,  and  I  muft  fay  it  went  (adly 
againft  the  grain.  My  fellow-Collegian  (we  are 
old  boys  now  !)  ufed  to  laugh  it  ofF  and  fay, 
*  Better  Cricket  and  Ball  than  the  Beer-lhop 
and  the  Public,' — ^but  I  ufed  to  tell  him  it  was 
no  laughing  matter, — neither  indeed  was  his 
an  eameft  laugh,  but  being  an  excellent  Batter, 
hel  oved  to  fee  the  cheerful  faces  of  thofe  he 
had  feen  at  Church  made  even  more  fb  by  fo 
attradlive  a  game.  On  my  demurring  he  faid 
in  his  provokingly  waggifh  way,  which  carried 
no  conviAion  with  it. 


**  Hit  name  was  Care :  a  Blackimith  by  his  trade. 
That  neither  day  nor  night  fit>m  working  fpared. 
But  to  finall  purpofe  yron  wedges  made  \ 

Thoie  be  unquiet  thoughts  that  careful  minds  inrade.** 

The  Faerie  Qoecne,  IV.  v.  35. 


'  The  learned  differ 
In  that  pointy  great  and  £imou8  fcholars  often 
Have  argued  fro  and  mi^  and  left  it  doubtftil ; 
Volumes  have  been  writ  on't.     If  then  great  clerks 
Sufpend  their  refolutions,  *tis  a  modefty 
For  me  to  filence  mine.* 

"  For  my  own  part,"  continued  the  Old 
Vicar,  "  I  was  always  the  encourager  of  any 
thing  and  every  thing  that  tended  to  that 
happy  elafticity  of  ipirits  amongft  my  people 
which  bettered  their  bodies  and  their  minds 
together, — but  when  I  did  this  I  as  conftantly 
laid  before  them  the  following  well-known 
paflage  from  Sir  Matthew  Hale's  DireAions 
touching  the  keeping  of  the  Lord's  Day  to  his 
children,  and  few  are  they  amongft  my  people 
who  do  not  know  it. 

"*I  have  .by  long  and  (bund  experience 
found,'  faid  that  good  man,  'that  the  due 
obfervance  of  this  day,  and  of  the  duties  of  it, 
have  been  of  fingular  comfort  and  advantage 
to  me ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  it  will  prove  fo 
to  you.  God  Almighty  is  the  Lord  of  our 
time,  and  lends  it  to  us,  and  as  it  is  but  juft 
we  {hould  confecrate  this  part  of  that  time  to 
Him, — fo  I  have  found  by  a  ftrift  and  diligent 
obfervation,  that  a  due  obfervation  of  the 
duty  of  this  day,  hath  ever  had  joined  to  it  a 
bleffing  upon  the  reft  of  my  time;  and  the 
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week  that  hath  been  fo  begun,  hath  been  blefled 
and  profperous  to  me ;  and  on  the  other  iide, 
when  I  have  been  negligent  of  the  duties  of 
this  day,  the  reft  of  the  week  hath  been  un- 
fuccefTful  and  unhappy  to  my  own  -  fecular 
employments ;  fo  that  I  could  eafily  make  an 
eftimate  of  my  fuccefs  in  my  own  iecular 
employments  the  week  following  by  the  man- 
ner of  my  pafling  of  this  day  :  and  this  I  do 
not  write  lightly  or  inconfiderately,  but  upon 
a  long  and  found  obfervation  and  experience.' 
"  Never  let  your  pleafures  and  amufements 
be  your  matters,"  was  a  very  common  obfer- 
vation of  the  Old  Vicar's  to  his  people,  "  and 
then  every  enjoyment,  fport,  and  paftime  will 
be  doubled  to  you."  And  all  his  children 
could  repeat  the  lines  which  follow  from  the 
amiable  Cowper's  Progrefs  of  Error. 


'*  Pleafure  admitted  in  undue  degree 
EnHaves  the  will,  nor  leaves  the  judgment  free ; 
*Tis  not  alone  the  grapes*  enticing  juice, 
Unnerves  the  moral  powen,  and  mars  their  ufe  ; 
Ambition,  avarice,  the  luft  of  fame. 
And  woman,  lovely  woman,  does  the  fame. 
The  heart,  furrendered  to  the  ruling  power 
Of  Tome  ungoverned  pailion  every  hour. 
Finds  by  degrees  the  truths  that  once  bore  Avay 
And  all  thdr  deep  impreffions  wear  away : 
So  coin  grows  fmooth  in  traffic  current  paiTM, 
Till  Czfar^s  image  is  effaced  at  laft.** 

Yet  though   they   repeated   fuch   lines    their 
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games  and  fports  were  always  encouragai, — 
and  the  eldcft-bom,  now  in  India, — a  great 
hand  at  Cricket  and  Foot-ball,  and -full  of  fun, 
— as  he  fhouldered  his  Bat  fot  the  next  coming 
match,  ufed  to  fnule  at  his  fether  with  unmif- 
takeable  drollery,  and  fay, 

And  the  Old  Vicar  fmiled  too !  mumbUng  to 
himfelf  his  Favourite's  lines, 

"If  all  cbc  yeu  wtR  playing  faolidajFi, 
To  iport  would  be  u  [cdioui  u  to  work  j 
But,  when  ihej  (cldooi  come,  they  tnlhed  for  come, 
And  nothing  plealcth  but  lare  accident)." 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

Parochial  Libraries t^eint  Efforts, — and  the 

Necejfity  of  Mixed  H^orks,  Serious 

and  Entertaining. 

Lord  Bn»kc, 

"  Yet  not  lOumed  thde  verUlifls  (till  ire 

OtHamm 

From  youth,  tUI  ige  or  iludy  dimme  thor  eyis. 

Lnroing. 

To  engage  the  gommar  rula  in  civil  warn. 

For  Ibmc  rmiJl  lenience  which  they  patronize  j 

But  verbei,  or  nouni  to  meaTure,  or  declination." 

Bp.  Rrynoldi, 

"  There  ii  no  part  of  learning  in  the  whole  circle  thereof  mrhkh  ii 

Vol.  U.  4^7. 

not  helpfiil,  and  may  not  contribute  to  the   undetftanding  of  Hoh 

Pollof)  Courfe 

"  Boolu  of  thi.  fort,  ot  facred  or  proftne. 

of  Time,  Book 

Which  virtue  helped,  were  titled,  not  amifi, 

'The  medicine  of  the  mind;'  who  read  them,  tad 

Of  filgrimage  with  healthier  Aep  advanced." 

<  T    is  one  of  thofe  fmall  pa/Tages 

J    well  worthy  of  recoUeaion,  that, 

1    in  earlier  days,  a  large  Top  was 

%   kept  by  the  Parilh  for  the  exer- 

cife  and  amufement  of  the  peafantry,-a  cuftom 

alluded  to  by  Shakfpeare  in  his  Twelfth  Night, 

Afl  i.  St.  m. 

when  Sir  Toby  Belch  fays,  "  He's  a  coward 
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and  a  coyftril  that  will  not  drink  to  my  niece, 
till  his  brain  turns  o'  the  toe  like  a  parifh 
top," — and  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  in 
Thierry  and  Theodoret,  where  Martell,  enter- 
ing with  Protaldye's  fword,  is  made  to  fay. 


"  ril  hazard 
My  life  upon  it  that  a  boy  of  twelve 
Should  fcourge  him  hither  like  a  parifh  top. 
And  make  him  dance  before  you.** 

And  certainly,  even  this  was  better  than  guz- 
zling and  toping  at  the  Public, — thofe  houfes 
of  fin,  ydeped  Beer-fhops,  to  which  a  fretting 
leprofy  is  fure  to  attach  firft  or  laft,  not  being 
yet  invented.  But  how  much  better  than  a 
Parifli  top  is  a  good  Parifh  Library,  fuch  as 
may  now  be  eafily  procured,  and  at  a  moderate 
price,  from  the  Churchman's  excellent  De- 
pofitory,  "  The  Society  for  Promoting  Chrif- 
tian  Knowledge."  None  could  fay,  now-a-days, 
to  one  well  read  there,  —  and  it  is  pleafant  to 
think  how  many  are  well  read, — 

**  Thou  art  the  town  top, 
A  boy  will  fet  thee  up,  and  make  thee  fpin 
Home  with  an  eel- (kin.** 

And  yet,  faid  the  Old  Vicar  to  me  one  day, 
"  Up  to  this  time  inftead  of  eftabliihing  a 
Parochial  or  Lending  Library,  which  by  this 
time  would  have  become  a  little  Bodleian  in 
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its  way,  I  have  gone  on  giving,  giving,  giving, 
— and  there  is  not  a  cottage  in  thefe  Parifties, 
which,  firft  or  laft,  has  not  received  a  flielf  of 
books.      For   a  long   time  after  I  came,  a 
Lending  Library  would  have  been  of  little  or 
no  ufe, — now,  it  would  be  of  great  advantage, 
and,  by  and  by,  muft  be  eftablifhei    ^Ve 
are  becoming  a  reading  public !  and  Sir  Na- 
thanael's  words  in  Love's  Labour's  Loft  would 
be  quite  a  reproach  to  our  people.     *  Sir !  he 
hath  never  fed  of  the  dainties  that  are  bred  in 
a  book;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were; 
he  hath  not  drunk  ink :  his  intelled  is  not 
replenifhed,  he  is  only  an  animal ;  only  fenfi- 
ble  in  the  duller  parts.'     Within  the  laft  ycai 
or  two  I  have  heard  words  quite  like  thefe." 
In  one  of  the  grand  Sermons  of  Barrow, 
"Of  Induftry  in   our   particular  calling,  as 
Scholars,"  are  to  be  found  the  following  very 
pertinent  fentences,  and  as  it  is  a  rare  thing  now 
to  hear  one  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Dowx 
fay,  "  I  am  no  fcholard," — I  fhall  venture  to 
tranfcribe  them.     "  It  is  a  calling  that  fittett 
a  man  for  all  conditions  and  fortunes,  fo  thai 
he  can  enjoy  profperity  with  moderation,  anJ 
fuftain  adverfity  with  comfort :  he  that  lovetr 
a  book  will  never  want  a  faithful  friend,  3 


wholdbme  counfellor,  a  cheerful  companion, 
an  efFedual  comforter.  By  ftudy,  by  reading, 
by  thinking,  one  may  innocently  divert  and 
pleafantly  entertain  himfelf,  as  in  all  weathers, 
fo  in  all  fortunes. — The  reading  of  books, 
what  is  it  but  converfmg  with  the  wifeft  men 
of  all  ages  and  all  countries,  who  thereby 
communicate  to  us  their  moft  deliberate 
thoughts,  choiceft  notions,  and  beft  inventions, 
couched  in  good  expreffion,  and  digefted  in 
exaft  method  ? " 

"  My  opinion  is,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar  one 
day,  "  that  all  country  places  efpecially  would 
be  benefited  by  Clerical  and  Parochial 
Libraries.  Many  are  the  young  men, — ^young 
clergy  too, — who  would  read  more  if  they 
had  but  the  opportunity  and  the  books  at 
hand.  Meanwhile  days  and  hours  pafs,  and 
in  after  life  they  try  in  vain  to  overtake  what 
is  gone  for  ever.     You  know  the  words  of 

Pindar,   '  Kai(>oc   irpoc  avOpwvov  fipo\v  fier^ov 

ix^h' — or,  in  the  words  of  one  of  our  old 

Dramatifts, 

'  Be^n  betiincs,  occaiion*s  bald  behind. 
Stop  not  thine  opportunity/ 

And  on  this  head  we  have  had  good  examples 
fet  us  long  ^o.     For  example,  in  London, 
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that  good  man  Abp.  Tenifon,  when  Vicar  of 
St.  Martin's  in  the  Fields,  founded  there  a 
Parochial  School  and  a  Library.     His  name, 
you  know,  was  held  in  honour  by  fuch  men 
as  Evelyn  and  Burnet.     The  latter  fpeaks  of 
his  indefatigable  labours.     Evelyn,  in  telling 
how  Tenifon  afked  him  for  his  afliftance  in  fo 
good  a  work,  remarks  by  the  way  that  there 
ought  to  be  a  Library  for  the  Clergy  at  St 
Paul's,  and  adds, '  the  weft  end  of  that  church, 
if  ever  finifhed,  would  be  a  convenient  place' 
This  is  under  the  date  Feb.  15,  1683-4.    So 
fit  a  fucceflbr  was  Tenifon,  in  this  great  cure, 
to  Dr.  Lloyd, — afterwards  Bifhop  Lloyd,— 
that  *holy,  humble,  and   patient   man, — ^the 
reproach,  as  well  as  the  example,  to  all  around 
him, — fo    few,'  adds  Burnet,  'following  his 
example.'      But,   long  time    fince   that,  the 
London  Clergy  have  every  means  at  hand, 
and  Sion  College  is  fpecially  appropriated  to 
the  Clergy  of  the   City.      In   the    country, 
however,  though  things  are  not  quite  fo  bad 
as  they  were  in  old  Latimer's  time,  who  faid 
the  Vicar's  Penfion  was  fo  fmall  as  that  *  he 
is  not  able  to  buy  him  books,  nor  give  his 
neighbour  drink,' — yet  a  Clerical  Library  in 
many  places  would  be  of  infinite  advantage. 
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An  old  friend  of  mine  ufed  to  fay  to  me 
continually,  *If  my  family  had  not  the  firft 
claim  I  fhould  leave  my  Library  to  the  Living 
in  perpetuity/  No  law  would  attempt  to 
overturn  fo  good  a  deed.  Few  men  made  a 
better  ufe  of  his  books  than  he  did,  but  he 
ufed  to  fay  witji  much  real  modefty,  '  Others 
may  make  that  ufe  of  them  which  I  have  not 
the  ability  to  do ! '  There  is  a  ftriking  paflage 
in  Nelfon's  Life  of  Bifhop  Bull  which  ftiows 
what  a  laborious  man  can  do  with  a  Library '  .*' 
I  ventured  to  afkif  that  moft  benevolent  man, 

*  The  paflage  is  (b  valuable  that  I  muft  g^ve  it  in  a  note. 

'<  During  his  being  at  St.  George's,  and  fome  think  a  year  or  two 
before,  his  conftant  cuftom  was  to  make  a  journey  once  a  year  to  the 
Univerfity  of  Oxford,  where  he  remained  about  two  months  to  enjoy 
the  pleaiure  and  advantage  of  the  public  libraries.  It  is  a  great  mis- 
fortune to  a  young  Clergyman,  when  he  is  confined  to  a  country  cure, 
to  be  deftitute  of  fuch  books  as  are  neceflaiy  to  enable  him  to  make 
any  confiderable  advance  in  his  fhidies  of  divinity,  to  which  other  parts 
of  learning  contribute  their  aid  and  afliftance,  and  therefore  confequently 
are  not  to  be  neglected.  And  if  the  folid  foundation  of  ufefiil  know- 
ledge is  not  laid,  and  the  habit  of  (hiding  acquired,  while  men  are  in 
the  prime  of  their  days,  they  feldom  make  any  progrefs  that  will  be 
able  to  diftinguifh  them  from  perfons  of  ordinary  attainments.  But 
Mr.  Bull,  being  fenfible  of  what  confequence  it  was  to  feafon  his  youth 
with  all  that  learning  which  he  was  then  capable  of  attuning,  took  the 
method  I  now  mention  to  fupply  the  want  of  a  good  private  Ubnuv,  and 
by  the  great  proficiency  he  made,  it  very  fufficiently  anfwered  wnat  he 
propofed  from  it ;  for  here  he  nouriihed  his  mind  with  frefh  fupplics  of 
learning,  and  having  nothing  to  difhad  his  thoughts  or  interrupt  his 
fhidies,  we  may  reafonably  fuppofe  that  the  advances  he  made  in  thefe 
two  months  were  much  greater  than  he  could  attain  in  double  the 
time  in  his  own  cure,  where  the  confbnt  duties  of  his  Parifh  challenged 
a  large  ihare,  and  where  the  want  of  books  hindered  him  from  employ- 
ing his  Idiure  to  the  greatefl  advantage.**  Nelfbn*s  Life  of  BuU. 
Works,  Ed.  Burton,  i.  36.  The  St.  Oewge's  alluded  to  is  Eafton  in 
Gordano,  fbme  fix  miles  from  Briftol. 
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Very  kind  to 
me  as  a  boy  was 
his  fucceflbr,  the 
Rev.  Charles 
Druty, — and  to 
him  I  am  in- 
debted for  many 
kind  hints  before 
I  went  to 
Chxiftchurch. 


Dr.  Thomas  Bray,  had  not  been  of  very  great 
ufe  in  the  eftabliihment  of  Parochial  Libraries  ? 
The  Old  Vicar  replied,  "  The  Aft  of  Par- 
liament, 7  Anne,  c.  14,  for  '  the  Eftabliihment 
of  Parochial  Libraries,'  is  mainly  attributable 
to  the  endeavours  of  that  good  man,  to  whom 
George  Herbert's  lines  are  altogether  appli-  \ 
cable.  I 

*  All  worldly  joys  go  leis  | 

To  the  one  joy  of  doing  kindnelTes  !* 


The  name,  indeed,  of  Bray,  is  one  which  I  am  '. 
never  likely  to  forget,  as  the  reminifcenccs  of  ^ 
my  boyhood  are  clofely  connefted  with  the 
place  of  his  birth.  He  was  bom  at  Marton 
in  Shropfhire,  where  is  a  great  mere  or  pool, 
abounding  in  fifh.  To  this  fpot  a  kind- 
hearted  Clergyman, — the  Rev.  Charles  Peters, 
fometime  Fellow  of  Queen's  College,  Ox- 
ford, and  Reftor  of  the  Second  Portion  of 
Pontefbury, — ufed  to  take  me,  knowing  my 
paflion  for  the  angle.  It  is,  if  I  am  not 
miftaken,  in  the  Parifh  of  Chirbury.  The 
good  man  who  took  me  there  has  long  been 
gathered  to  his  fathers, — but  I  well  recoiled 
that  lover  of  the  angle,  (for  fuch  he  was  too,) 
and  many  a  hint  he  gave  me  has  been  of 
efTential   ufe   to   me   in   my   vocation    as     a 


PiscATOR  HoMiNUM.  It  WES  thc  filvcr- 
tongued  Henry  Smith  that  faid^  in  the  lan- 
guage of  his  day,  '  He  that  fifheth  for  fouls 
had  need  to  have  many  nets,  and  obferve 
time,  and  place,  and  calling,  and  fit  all  words 
before  in  his  mind,  left:  he  lofe  his  bait/  But 
to  return  to  Dr.  Thomas  Bray.  Nothing  can 
be  more  inflruftive  than  his  hiflory,  and  none 
can  dwell  upon  his  unpretending  labours 
without  being  bettered  himfelf.  No  fmall 
thing  is  it  to  bear  in  mind  that  it  was  with 
his  afTiftance  that  the  faintly  Bifhop  Wilfon 
began  to  found  Parochial  Libraries  in  the  Ifle 
of  Man,  where  books  were  fo  much  wanted ! 
Well-timed  was  the  Eulogy  paid  him  by  that 
found  preacher.  Dr.  Burton,  Vice-Provofl  of 
Eton,  in  a  Sermon,  preached  at  St.  Mary-le- 
Bow,  March  1 5, 1732.  It  mufl  have  delighted 
his  Aflbciates  to  have  heard  him  defcribed  as 
*a  perfon,  not  indeed  diflinguifhed  by  an 
uncommon  meafure  of  human  advantages,  not 
dignified  by  preferments,  nor  celebrated  in 
hiflory:  his  praife  was  not  of  this  world, — 
but  he  laboured  more  abundantly  than  they  all 
in  ivorks  of  piety  and  charity :  and  the  grace  of 
God  which  was  beftowed  on  him  was  not  in 
'vain:    his   piety   could  perfuade,  where  the 
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eloquence  of  the  preacher  failed:  his  un- 
wearied apoftolical  zeal  was  fuperior  to  the 
policy  of  the  wife,  and  the  power  of  the  great.' 
Some  fay  that  the  reafon  thefe  Parochial 
Libraries  were  not  increafed  was  becauie  they 
were  not  wanted, — but  I  cannot  fall  in  with 
that  opinion." 

I  again  interrupted  my  Old  Friend  by 
faying,  "  I  fufpeA  the  Libraries  moft  wanted 
in  Pariihes  now  are  of  a  different  caft  to  thoie 
cftabliftied  by  that  excellent  man.  What 
feems  to  me  needed  is  reading  fuch  as  (hall 
catch  and  hold  the  attention.  The  Library 
of  the  Vicarage  or  of  the  Reftory,  (I  mean 
the  hereditary  one,  if  fuch  there  might  be !) 
fhould  be  to  the  clergyman  what  tools  are  to 
the  carpenter, — that  is  to  fay,  it  fhould  be 
flriftly  theological; — not  fo  the  Library  for 
the  people,  whofe  hours  redeemed  from  toil 
are  fcant  and  fhort  and  needing  relaxation.  As 
for  the  Parfon,  divine  knowledge  and  a  divine 
life  is  his  bufinefs.  ^  Hoc  ftudet  unum  !*  In  a 
feverer  fenfe  it  is  as  George  Herbert  fays, 
*  The  Country  Parfon's  Library  is  a  holy  life.*  *' 

"  There  can  be  no  queflion  upon  that  point 
now,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "and  thofe  who 
would  wifh  to  fee  the  matter  fairly  put,  have 
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only  to  look  to  Southey's  Article  on  *  Poetry 

by  Mary  Collings/  written  in  his  latter  days, 

and  in  the  full  ripenefs  of  his  great  wifdom. 

*  The  good  is  very  great/  faid  this  excellent 

benefaftor  to  his  country,  'which  might  be 

done  by   Parochial   Libraries,   if  they  were 

judicioufly  extended,  and  by  fervants'  libraries 

in  the  houfes  of  the  wealthy.     But  of  fuch 

libraries  books  of  direft  moral  and  religious 

inftruftion  fhould  form  the  fmalleft  part ;  for 

to  put  fuch  books  into  the  hands  of  thofe  who 

are  in  no  degree  prepared  for  them,  by  their 

feelings,  and  the  courfe  of  time,  is  adminifter- 

ing  as  phyfic  that  which  can  never  be  whole- 

fbme,  unless  it  is  taken  as  food.     "  Sunday,** 

faid  Dr.  Johnfon,  "was  a  heavy  day  to  me 

when  I  was  a  boy.     My  mother  confined  me 

on  that  day,  and  made  me  read  the  Whole 

Duty  of  Man,  from  a  great  part  of  which  I 

could    receive    no    inftruAion.     When,    for 

inftance,  I   had   read  the  chapter  on   theft, 

which  from  my   infancy  I  had   been  taught 

was  wrong,  I  was  no  more  convinced  that 

theft  was  wrong  than  before ;  fo  this  was  no 

acceiHon  of  knowledge."     A  boy  fhould  be 

introduced  to    fuch    books    by   having    his 

attention  diredled  to  the  arrangement,  to  the 
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ftyle,  and  other  excellencies  of  compofition;  | 
fo  that  the  mind  being  thus  engaged  by  an  1 
amufing  variety  of  obje&s,  may   not    grow  ^ 
weary.     But  when  it  is  defired  that  peribns  ; 
fhould    inftruft    thcmfelves,    and    with     no  { 
ftronger  motive  than  the  defire  of  knowledge,  1 
and  the  pleafure  which    they   find    in    the 
purfuit^  books  which  are  provided  for  them  • 
muft  carry  their  own  attraftion.     The  more  ■ 
they  can   inform   and   gratify  an  inquifidve 
mind  the  better;  but  any  are  ufeful  if  they 
amufe  minds  which  would  otherwife  be  idle,  - 
— any,  in   truth,  that   are   not  mifchievous.  ' 
Hiftory  is  attraftive   to   moft   readers ;  bio-  \ 
graphy,  travels,  natural  hiftory,  fi<5tion,  and  ' 
poetry,  to  almoft  all.' "  | 

"  Very  wife  and  excellent  words,  (ay  I, —  i 
and  if  Hymettus '  had  its  fage,  fo  had  Skid-  > 
daw !     Indeed,  when  I  hear  all  forts  of  objec-  \ 
tions, — *  This  Book  won't  do,  and  That  Book 
won't  do,'  I  am  ready  to  fay  with  Eraton  in 
the  Queen  of  Corinth,  *  Hang  all  buts  !*      It  1 
is  your  favourite  Berkeley  who  fays,  fbme- 
where,  '  Men  of  narrow  minds  have  a  peculiar  i 
talent  at  objeftion,  being  never  at  a  lofs  for 


I  "  Dulcique  fenex  vicinut  Hymetto.** 
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fomething  to  fay  againft  whatfoever  is  not  of 
their  own  propofing.' " 

"For  all  mere  wordy  objeftions  and  in- 
vidious buts  the  fage  had  a  ready  anfwer; 
and  he  would  fay  with  a  fmile,  *  O  blame  not 
the  heavens,  fweet  Pyrocles,  faid  Mufidorus ; 
as  their  courfe  never  alters,  fo  is  there  nothing 
done  by  the  unreachable  ruler  of  them,  but 
hath  an  everlafting  reafon  for  it.' 

"  Would  you  then,  fays  the  objeftor,  have 

the  lower  clafles  inftrufted  in  literature,  and 

the  arts,  and  fciences  ?     We  would  encourage 

them,  as  far  as  pofTible,  to  inftrudt  themfelves, 

being  perfeftly  convinced  that  it  would  be 

for  the  benefit  of  all.     The  enemy  fcatters  his 

tares  among  the  good  feed,  in  fields  where  the 

fower  has  been  before  him;  but  that  enemy 

has  the  waftes  to  himfelf  in  full  occupancy, 

and  it  is  the  unweeded  garden  which  is  pof- 

fefled  by  things  'rank  and  grofs  in  nature.' 

Give  the  people  fuch  moral  and  intelledual 

pleafures  as  can  be  given  them,  and  you  will 

in  the  fame  degree  withdraw  them  from  fuch 

as  are  injurious  to  themfelves  and  others.    No 

wife  man  would  wifh  to  fee  *  High  Life  below 

Stairs  *  in  reality,  for  this,  which  upon  the  flage 

is  an  excellent  farce,  leads  to  tragedy  when  it 
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is  no  fiftion.  But  the  wife  and  the  good,  who 
fee  what  men  are,  and  rightly  confider  what 
they  were  created  to  be,  muft,  as  they  love  their 
country  and  their  kind,  wifh  to  fee  intelleftual 
life,  moral  life,  fpiritual  life,  every  where." 

No  man,  in  his  day,  did  more  for  the  poor, 
or  for  the  interefts  of  Education,  than  did 
Southey,  and  thofe  who  converfed  with  him 
in  his  moft  retired  privacy  knew  how  entirely 
fuch  things  had  taken  pofleflion  of  his  heart 
of  hearts.  But  this  has  been  alluded  to  in  a  fore- 
going chapter,  and  it  is  hidden  from  none  who 
have  watched  the  progrefs  of  Society  during 
the  laft  forty  years.     He  was  the  man  of  all 
others  to  prefs  the  pofition  of  Berkeley, "  The 
mind  of  a   young    creature  cannot    remain 
empty ;  if  you  do  not  put  into  it  that  which 
is  good,  it  will  be  fure  to  receive  that  which  is 
bad,"     His   was  a  hearty   defire  to  fee  the 
advance  of  Education  when  he  wrote  thcfc 
and  other  lines  on  the  Profpeft  of  planting 
Arts  and  Learning  in  America  where  it  has 
fo  well  fped. 


'<  Weftward  the  courfe  of  Empire  CaJces  its  way : 
The  four  firft  ads  already  paft, 
A  fifth  (hall  clofe  the  drama  with  the  day  ; 
Time's  nobleft  offlpring  is  the  hft  !  ** 

"  There  are  comparatively  few  Pariihes  i 


in 


the  land,  I  fufpeft,  in  which  the  joint  efForts 
of  the  Clergy,  the  Refidents,  and  the  Abfentee 
Landlords,  might  not  eftablifh  a  Library  of 
great  advantage  to  all  the  poor.  I  am  an 
advocate,  as  you  know  well,  for  every  fort  of 
recreation  which  confifts  with  reafon, — and  in 
winter  efpecially  when  it  is  not  the  time  for 
the  athletic  fports  of  the  country,  then,  furely, 
there  is  nothing  better,  when  the  labours  of 
the  day  are  over,  than  the  amufement  and 
inftruftion  to  be  derived  from  literature. 


'  Sweet  recreation  barred,  what  doth  cnfue. 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
(Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfbrtleis  de(pair,) 
And  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infe^ous  troop 
I  Of  pale  diftemperatures,  and  fbet  to  life  ?  * 

are  lines  that  will  admit  of  a  very  broad 
acceptation.  Our  poor  man,  it  is  true,  is  not 
the  flave  to  ennui, — that  is  fuperfeded  by  the 
labour  of  his  hands, — but  when  his  day's 
work  is  over,  a  liftleffnefs  opprefles,  as  well  as 
fatigue,  and  when  the  mind  is  well  fed  it  will 
be  leflened.  The  old  and  the  young  profit 
by  the  publications  which  it  was  originally 
thought  would  only  be  perufed  by  the  latter. 
The  newfpaper,  naturally,  is  the  firft  refort  of 
our  elderly  people, — and  the  number  of  well- 
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Since  thii  was 
written  one  has 
been  eftablUhed 
in  Worthing. 


written  papers  increaies  yearly ;  —  but  it  b 
aftonifhing  to  fee  how  boys  and  girls,  well 
taught,  bring  back  their  parents  to  thdr 
books.  Of  late  years,  even  by  the  Sea-board 
AND  THE  Down,  the  change  is  remarkabk. 
Nothing  has  done  more  good,  in  its  proper 
place,  than  the  Society  for  Promoting  Chriftian 
Knowledge.  Befides  the  Bible,  Prayer  Book, 
and  Traft  lift,  that  for  amufing  and  inftruAive 
knowledge  contains  many  moft  delightfiii 
works.  Whenever  I  get  down  a  box  of  frefti 
ones, — (we  have  no  depot  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, I  am  forry  to  fay,) — I  am  taken  up 
many  days  in  reading  what  is  for  prefents  to 
my  people,  and,  when  weary  and  worn  out 
with  the  troubles  and  difappointments  of  a 
Minifter's  life,  I  am  as  pleafed  as  they  are 
with  *  Firefide  Tales,'  and  *  Scenes  in  Camp 
and  Field,'  and  the  recent  edition  of  *  Pitcaim,' 
which  I  fifppofe  to  be  one  of  the  cheapeft,  and 
moft  interefting  volumes,  in  the  Englift 
language.  And,  to  fay  nothing  of  Natural 
Hiftory,  in  its  various  branches,  what  can 
furpafs  Anne  Pratfs  nice  Book  on  Wild- 
Flowers,  Poifonous  Plants,  and  all  the  vaft 
variety  of  Grafles  and  Sedges  ? — \t  may  be 
childifti  in  an  Old  Vicar 
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*  On  whofe  hoaiy  head  there  grow 
The  blolToms  of  the  grave,* 

to  be  fafcinated  with  fuch  books, — but,  certes, 
if  I  am,  the  children  of  my  people  (I  ufe  the 
words  with  reverence)  are  fure  to  be,  and  I 
watch  them  with  delight. 

'  Look  upon  that  flower, — 
The  lowly  heath-bell,  finiling  at  our  feet, 
How  beautiful  it  (milei  alone  1     The  Power 
That  bade  the  great  Tea  roar, — that  fpread  the  HeaVn — 
That  caird  the  fun  from  darknefs,— decked  that  flower. 
And  bade  it  grace  this  bleak  and  barren  hill.* 

"It  is  fatiffaftory  to  me,"  faid  the  Old 
Vicar,  "to  read  all  the  works  of  fo  able  a 
man  as  Dean  Trench,  as  they  come  fucceffively 
before  me.  I  have  made  great  colleAions  in 
his  own  line,  and  the  ableft  works  of  the 
German,  Icelandic,  Danifli,  Swedifh,  French, 
and  other  Etymologifts  are  on  my  fhelves, — 
but  I  confefs,  as  regards  the  advance  of  the 
Schoolmafter,  the  paflage  following  from  his 

*  Study  of  Words,*  ftruck  me  as  much  as  any. 

*  I  remember  once  afking  a  clafs  of  fchool- 
children,  whether  an  announcement  which 
during  one  very  hard  winter  appeared  in  the 
papers,  of  a  white  black-h\v6,  having  been 
(hot,  was  correAly  worded,  or  felf-contra- 
didlory  and  abfurd.  The  lefs  thoughtful 
members  of  the   clafe   inftantly   pronounced 
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againft  it ;  whilft,  after  a  little  confideradon, 
two  or  three  perceived  and  replied  that  it  was 
perfeftly  corred,  that  while  no  doubt  the 
bird  had  originally  obtained  this  name  from 
its  blacknefs,  yet  was  it  now  the  name  of  a 
fpecies,  and  one  fo  cleaving  to  it,  as  not  to  be , 
forfeited,  even  when  the  blacknefs  had  quite 
difappeared.' 

"  It  was  but  laft  week,"  continued  the  Old 
Vicar,  "  that  I  took  up  and  read  through 
again  the  celebrated  Botanic  Garden  of  Erafmus 
Darwin, — (Dr.  Darwin  of  Shrewlbury  was  the 
Medical  man  of  my  family,  and  a  kindly 
pleafant  man  he  was,  and  told  a  ftory  capitally, 
— his  fon  Charles,  the  traveller,  naturalift,  and 
philofopher,  was  my  pleafant  fchoolfellow ',) 
— one  of  the  moft  Juggeftive  Books  of  that 
day  as  regards  the  notes, — fee  for  inftancc 
that  on  Steam  Power  ',  and  others  of  the 

1  Referring  to  Natural  Hiftory,  let  me  give  in  a  note  a  ftriiciog 
paflage  from  his  <  Origin  of  Species.*  *>  The  condor  lays  a  couple  of  e^ 
and  the  oftrich  a  fcore,  and  yet  in  the  fame  country  the  condor  may  be 
the  more  numerous  of  the  two ;  the  Fulmar  petrel  lays  but  one  t^  ' 
yet  it  is  believed  to  be  the  moft  numerous  bird  in  the  world:**— in^i 
then,  by  and  by,  he  adds,  with  the  acutenefs  of  his  boyhood,  "  Ihc 
face  of  nature  may  be  compared  to  a  yielding  fur  face,  with  ten  thouiind 
fharp  wedges  packed  clofe  together,  and  driven  inwards  by  Inceflaat 
blows,  fometimes  one  wedge  being  flruck,  and  then  another  with 
greater  force.**  Who  has  lived  amongft  Nature*s  Works,  and  has 
not  obierved  all  this  ?    See  c.  iii.  pp.  66,  67. 

•  See  Vol.  i.  pp.  31.  34,  and  Notes,  p.  287.  4th  Edit.  1799.    Thk 
fhould  be  compared  with  the  recently  publiihed  life  of  Watt.    Tbe 
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fame  fort.    The  particular  reafon  of  my  taking 

it  in  hand  was  to  look  at  the  plates,  which  are 

very  good  ones  for  the  time, — efpecially  the 

heads  of  the  Linnean  Syftem,  and  the  Flowers, 

though  uncoloured.     The  refult  of  the  com- 

parifon  with  fuch  volumes  as  Anne   Pratt's 

and  others  on  our  Society's  lift,  was  juft  what 

you  would  expeft.     No  modern  reader  would 

look  at  them  twice, — and  our  children,  doubt- 

lefs,  would  never  look  at  them  at  all.     From 

the  Botanic   Garden  the  tranfition  was   not 

great  to  the  Autobiography  of  Mary  Anne 

Schimmelpenninck,  who  lived  as  a  girl  in  that 

fceptical  fet,  and  whofe  father's  name  is  more 

than  once  mentioned   in  the  notes.     What, 

poor  thing,  had  fhe  to  undergo,  before  fhe 

could  make  the  confeflion  that  'a  heart  where 

the  Spirit  of  God  reigns  not  is  chaos,  and  who 

can  tell  its  darknefs,  and  its  contradidions '  ? ' 


remarks  on  Meteon,  and  Aurora  Borealis  are  equally  flriking.     See 
pp.  X4.9.  256,  &c. 

^  Vol.  i.  297.  Thb  paflage  is  quite  worth  giving  in  a  note.  '*  I 
have  ever  found  that  though  revolving,  variegated  coloured  lights  are 
praifed  for  lighthoufes  by  our  Teamen,  yet  that  in  the  adhial  voyage  of 
life  we  need  one  ftedfaft  and  unvaiying  beacon,  founded,  like  the 
£ddy{K>ne  lighthoufe,  on  an  impregnable  rock,  and  which  cafts  one 
expanie  of  broad  unvarying  light  over  the  furgct  of  conflicting  billows 
below  : — and  thus  in  after  years,  how  truly  have  I  myielf  felt  and 
obferved  in  others,  that  one  text  of*  Scripture  that  refb  on  the  truth  of 
God  b  potent  to  refcue  the  foul  amidft  all  its  abemdons,  when  ten 
thouiands  of  human  theories  utterly  fail.**  Ibid.  p.  340.  Veiy  much 
to  the  purpofe  are  Pollok*s  lines —  ["He 
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That,  however,  was  not  the  particular  reafcm 
of  my  referring  to  her  life, — ^it  was  rather 
to  her  love  of  Natural  Hiftory,  which  railed 
her  heart  from  Nature  to  Nature's  God) 
*  The  more  minutely,'  Ihe  fays,  ^  we  become 
acquainted  with  Natural  Hiftory  in  all  its 
branches,  and  with  phyfiology  and  anatomy, 
the  more  we  fhall  fee  the  particular  Providence 
of  God,  which  has  created  every  infeA  with 
fuch  contrivances  as  if  He  had  that  alone  to 
do ;  and  the  more  we  feel  the  particular  Pro- 
vidence of  God  in  the  creation  of  the  world, 
the  more  we  fhall  be  enabled  to  fee  it  in  His 
moral  government.  Belief  in  the  particular 
Providence  of  God  is  the  fecret  of  happinefs.' 
This,  I  repeat,  is  a  remarkable  paflage,  the 
more  fo  when  her  early  life  is  reverted  to ; — 
and  I  am  ready  to  maintain  that  the  enter- 
taining works  on  our  great  Society's  lift, 
particularly  thofe  on  Natural  Hiftory  in 
general,  all  tend  this  way.  The  foureft  Critic 
could  not  fay  of  one  of  them,  that  it 


«  He  saw 
Weighed  in  the  balance  of  Eternit/ 
His  love  how  light,  and  wiihed,  too  late,  that  he 
Had  ftaid  at  home,  and  learnt  to  know  himfelf. 
And  done,  what  peaiants  did,  difputed  le6 
And  more  obeyed.** 

Pollok,  Courfe  of  Time,  Book  tv. 


*l8  at  dry  as  the  remainder  biiciut 
After  a  voyage.* 

"  How  truthfully  did  poor  Haydon  fay, 
when  in  his  better  mind,  *  What,  a  blefling  is 
the  religious  feeling !  The  natural  man  fees 
flowers  and  hears  birds,  and  is  pleafed:  the 
religious  man  attributes  all  to  God/  Not- 
withftanding  his  melancholy  departure  hence, 
Haydon  took  the  New  Teftament  with  him 
when  he  vifited  Hampton-Court  Palace,  and 
always  flept  with  one  under  his  pillow. 

"  Biography,  and  Hiftory,  Seafaring  books, 
and  Travels,"  continued  the  Old  Vicar,  "  are 
all  attraftive,  but,  depend  upon  it,  in  the 
country  Natural  Hiftory  is  more  fo,  and  a 
happy  thing  it  is  that  green  fields,  and  a 
hawthorn  hedge  are  yet  a  fort  of  antidote 
againft  that  demoralization  which  is  fpreading 
forth  far  and  wide,  even  in  the  recefles  of  the 
Weald,  and  in  the  hidden  feclufion  of  our 
midland  counties.  Cowper  exprefled  himfelf 
quaintly  enough,  but  truly,  when  he  faid, 
*  God  made  the  country,  man  the  town.'  I 
am  fully  alive  to  the  value  of  great  Libraries, 
and  Mufeums,  Exhibitions,  Academies,  and 
Paintings, — but  I  have  feen  and  know,  that 
the  trees  of  the  wood,  the  hyflbp  on  the  wall. 
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and  the  lilies  of  the  field,  all  tend  to  humanize. 
Many  is  the  happy  cottage,  and  the  happy 
family,  I  could  point  out,  where  the  dew  of 
God's  grace,  like  the  natural  dew  of  heaven, 
lies  longeft  in  the  fhade.  The  Sunday  Even- 
ings of  fuch  families  are  a  blefling  to  the  land, 
and  as  long  as  (uch  remain  there  is  hope  in  the 
end  yet.  If  the  North  has  its  rufh-gatherings, 
the  SeA'Board  and  the  Down  has  its  prim- 
Tofe,  and  its  cowflip,  its  harebell,  violet,  and 
orchis  gatherings,  when  the  fervices  of  the 
holy  reftful  day  are  over.  The  adjoining 
woods  abound  with  thefe  flowers,  and  with 
the  graceful  wild  anemonies,  and  never  Sunday 
evening  pafles  by,  —  if  fine,  —  without  the 
blithe  and  jocund  echo  of  little  children's 
voices  rifing  from  the  foliage.  They  are  the 
common  haunt  of  our  people.  Good  and 
evil  is  mixed  together  of  courfe,  wherever  is 
the  bufy  hum  of  men, — ^but  the  evil  cannot 
entirely  mar  that  full  enjoyment  which  God 
fcatters  in  the  way  of  thofe  poor  who  fervc 
Him  faithfully, — go  forth  with  their  little 
ones  to  obferve  the  beauty  of  His  works,— 
and  then  return  to  that  fcant  meal  which  is 
(weetened  by  contentment  and  humble  prayer. 
The  flower  months  are  the  months  of  joy  to 
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every  child,  and  when  the  child  is  glad  the 
care-furrowed  face  of  a  parent  lightens  up 
How  pretty  are  thofe  lines  in  Statius, 


n 


**  Hie  premitur  fteamda  quics,  ▼iitaiqoe  ierenA 
Fronte  gniTiSy  ianuique  nitor,  luxuque  carentn 
Delidcy  quas  ipfe  fuis  digrdTus  Athenis 
Mallet  de(erto  (eoior  Gaigetdus  horto.** 

I  liftened  to  all  this  with  entire  fatiffadion, 
and  I  called  to  mind  how,  in  their  childhood, 
all  the  Old  Vicar's  children  could  repeat  the 
lines  of  Herrick. 

"  Firft,  April,  (he  with  mellow  (howen 
Opened  the  way  for  early  fiovren ; 
Then,  after  her,  comes  finillng  May, 
In  a  more  rich  and  fweet  array. 
Next,  enten  June,  and  brings  us  more 
Gems  than  thofe  two  that  went  before; 
Then,  laftly,  July  comes,  and  (he 
More  wealth  brings  in  than  all  the  three !  ** 

The  Grace  which,  follows  for  a  little  child  is 
from  the  fame  Author,  and  I  have  often  heard 
the  children  repeat  it.  "  It  fixed  the  children's 
attention,"  he  {aid  to  me  one  day,  **  and  that's 
what  I  want  all  our  educational  Books  to  do. 
Once  gain  the  attention,  and  the  children  will 
take  in  all  the  information  you  choofe  to  lay 
before  them. 

*A  Lmu  C«LD*s  Gkacs. 

<  Here  a  little  child  I  (bad, 
HesTing  up  my  cither  hand; 
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Cold  as  paddocks  though  they  be. 
Here  I  lift  them  up  to  thee 
For  a  benifon  to  ^1, 
On  our  meat,  and  on  us  all. 


On  the  fubjeft  of  making  education  agree- 
able, my  Old  Friend  faid  to  me  feveral  years 
ago,  *'  It  is  years  fince  you  have  feen  our  old 
College  Friend,  Harry  Witchet,  who  perAiaded 
me  to  put  thefe  ftraggling  notes  to  paper. 
One  day  he  propofed  going  with  me  to  the 
fchool,  declaring  that  he  could  command  the 
whole  attention  of  the  mixed  clafles  fimply 
by  recitation.  '  Only  obferve,'  faid  he,  *  that 
children,  like  moft  uneducated  Contadinos, 
hear  with  their  mouths  open.'  And  true 
enough  he  did  fo, — but,  as  I  remarked  in  the 
earlier  pages  of  the  Sea-board  and  the 
Down,  he  had  a  moft  attractive  and  mellow 
voice, — and  befides  the  beauty  of  his  feledtions, 
there  was  the  novelty  of  the  thing  to  be  con- 
fidered  too.  The  firft  paflage  he  read  was 
from  the  Paradife  Loft,  as  follows. 

*  Nor  think,  though  men  were  none. 
That  heaven  would  want  fpedbtors,  God  want  prad(e : 
Millions  of  fpiritual  creatures  walk  the  earth 
Unfeen,  both  when  we  wake,  or  when  we  fleep : 
All  thefe  with  ceafeleis  praife  his  works  behold 
Both  day  and  night ;  how  often  ftom  the  fteep 
Of  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celeftial  voices  to  the  midnight  air, 
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Sole,  or  refponfive  to  each  other's  note. 
Singing  their  Great  Creator  ?  oft  in  bands 
While  they  keep  watch,  or  nightly  rounding  walk 
With  heavenly  touches  of  inftrumental  (bunds 
In  fiill  harmonic  order  joined,  thdr  fongs 
Divide  the  night,  and  lift  thdr  thoughts  to  heaven.* 


cc 


He  flopped, — the  mouth  of  every  child 
was  open, — and  they  hung  upon  his  words. 
Prefently  he  opened  Shakfpeare's  Merchant 
of  Venice,  and  read  thefe  words  of  Lorenzo's. 

*  How  fweet  the  moonlight  fleeps  upon  this  bank ! 
Here  vdll  we  fit,  and  let  the  fininds  of  mufick 
Creep  in  our  ears :  foft  ftillnefs,  and  the  night 
Become  the  touches  of  fweet  harmony ! 
Sit,  Jeflica :  Look,  how  the  floor  of  heaven 
Is  thick  inlaid  with  patines  of  bright  gold ; 
There's  not  the  fmalleil  orb  which  thou  behold'ft. 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  fings 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-eyed  cherubims : 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  fouls. 
But,  whilA  this  muddy  vefture  of  decay 
Doth  groflly  clo(e  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  iL* 

"  Again  he  flopped, — and  the  children,  great 
and  fmall,  clapped  their  hands  with  ecftafy. 
And  I  faid.  There  are  few,  I  think,  who 
might  not  be  trained  to  underftand  the  beauty 
of  fuch  paflages  as  thefe.  Witchet,  I  know, 
ufed  bribes,  and  whenever  he  came  there  was 
a  dearth  of  bull's  eyes  and  lollipops  and 
gingerbread  at  all  the  fhops, — but  notwith- 
flanding  this  the  power  of  his  voice  was  moft 
bewitching,  and  he  always  confirmed  my  views 
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about  Mufic  as  a  part  of  Education."    It  is 
time,  however,  to  cut  ftiort  thefe  remarks. 

"  Findi,  (acenili,  (bmni,  nj^llE  eft  madm, 
BcDcfidacum,  gndiniin,  injuns, 
Studii,  bbofum.     Vita  in  omni  quidquid  eft, 
Iftum  requirit  opliniz  pautiE  modoin- 
Diii:  leceduD  :  uc  fit  modn." 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Some  Experience  in  my  Parijh,  (iff. 

X  book  of  fecncy 


A  little  I  c 
"Tbc  whole  world  u  God'i  Iroitby,  i 


wbkh  he  forget  hii  tlcCt." 


Si]r  u  a  holy  nun  did,  who  fit  uul  wept,  and  laid,  when  he  wat 
told  chat  one  of  hit  brethren  bad  lalten  into  mortal  fin,  '  Ilk  JmBi,  tge 
era!'  ■  Ala> !  he  was  ftrongly  tempted  before  he  thin  lell, — ubelell 
lo-day,  to,'  quoth  he,  'I  maj  to-momw.'" 

"  Tbey  that  cry  down  moral  hone^,  cry  do¥m  that  which  li  a  great 
part  of  reljgioa — my  duty  cowardi  God  and  my  duty  towardi  man. 
Whit  care  I  Co  fee  a  man  ran  ifta  »  fetmon,  if  be  ca«n>  and  cheau 


"Lol  how  he  ftiireiln  nJn  that  ibivci  with  God!" 

<  HAVE  obferved  before,  in  the 
J  earlier  part  of  thefe  Papers,  that 
1  witiiin  a  quarter  of  a  century 
%  there  has  been  a  great  advance  in 
the  morals  of  out  people.  Outwwd  decorum, 
at  leaft,  is  not  fo  outrageoufly  traiifgrefTed  as 
it  uied  to  be.  Better  education  has  had  a 
great   deal  to  do  with  this,  and  with  better 
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Park's  Hell- 
conia,  Vol.  i. 
Part  ii.  23. 


education  increafe  of  good  alfo  in  the  hearts  of 
many.  And  without  prefling  the  force  of 
example  for  the  prefent, 

"  Let  this  alone  fuffice,  that  in  few  words  I  (ay^ 
Who  can  beware  by  others*  harms,  thrice  bleft  and  happy  they ! " 

"  One  day  laft  fummer,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar, ' 
"as  I  was  mufing  on  thefe  things,  and  on 
others  relating  to  my  Parifti  and  vocation,  I 
•was  fuddenly  accofted  by  Elfric  Hayward, 
'I'm  going  to  take  the  pledge/  faid  he. 
Some  years  ago  Elfric  broke  his  leg,  and  I 
watched  over  him  carefully,  and  helped  him. 
A  wild  carelefs  fellow  was  Elfric, — fix  feet 
high  and  more,  with,  at  that  time,  a  ftriking 
countenance.  When  he  lay  fick  he  talked 
about  the  pledge,  but  I  rather  difluaded  him 
from  it  then,  calling  to  mind  fome  old  lines 
well  known  to  moft  Englifhmen,  from  Gammer 
Gurton  downwards.  Indeed,  my  conftant 
reply  to  many  was,  when  prefled  upon  fuch 
fubjeds,  that  *  I  was  made  a  member  of  a 
Temperance  Society  at  my  Baptifm^ — ^but 
people  muft  follow  their  own  conviAions,  and 
aft  for  the  beft.*  And  I  was  ufed  in  thofc 
days  to  make  this  fort  of  reply,  becaufe  1 
obferved  that  many  who  denied  the  DoArincs 
of  the  Church, — fuch,  for  example,  as  Bap- 
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tifmal  Regeneration, — ^were  the  apteft  to  refort 
to  mere  worldly  Societies,  which,  in  them- 
felves,  convey  no  grace; — ^whereas  in  the 
Sacraments,  God  worketh  all  in  all.  I  ufed 
to  think  alfo  that  fuch  paflages  as  this  deferved 
much  confideration,  ^  Every  creature  of  God 
is  goody  and  nothing  to  be  refujedy  if  it  be 
received  with  thankfgiving :  For  it  isfanSlified 
by  the  word  of  God,  and  prefer  \'  Such  a 
pafTage  is  clearly  oppofed  to  vows  of  total 
abftinence.  It  may  be  on  the  fafe  fide,  as  is 
often  faid,  to  take  no  wine, — no,  not  even  for 
the  ^ftomach's  fake,  and  often  infirmitieSy  but 
it  is  not  neceflary  according  to  the  word  of 
God,  but  rather  repugnant  to  it,  as  may  be 
inferred  from  the  words  in  Luke  v.  29.  and 
on  an  authority  which  cannot  be  contravened. 
Total  abftinence  is,  in  fad,  the  word  of 
man,  and  only  implies  his  great  weaknefs  and 
faUibiUty/' 

I  was  thus  mentally  profing  and  mufing 
when  Elfric  repeated  his  words,  with  what  the 
Iriih  call  and  about  it.  '^  I'm  going  to  take 
the  pledge,  parfon !  for  though  the  beer's  bad, 
— mixed  with  fait,  fugar,  an'  'dulterated,— ever 


1  I  Tim.  IT.  4*  5*    I  am  glad  to  fee  Dr.  C.  Wordfwoith,  in  his 
note  on  this  paflage,  confirming  my  view. 
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fince  the  time  old  Harry  Dawfon's  leg  got  bad 
and  he  could  brew  no  more,  there  ifii't  a  drop 
of  good  beer  in  the  Parifli, — yet,  how'infoiver, 
I  can*t  help  drinking  it,  and  it  makes  me  bad, 
— fick,  zxiA  fwimy'likey  all-over-ways.  Sam 
Brown  fays  that's  along  of  the  Coclus  Indigo, 
— but  I  don't  know ; — all  I  knows  is  that  all 
the  beer  naw*s  next  to  pifon.  The  fmuggled 
fpirits  ifn't  wus^  and  I  gave  that  up  long  ago. 
For  the  life  o'  me  I  can't  think  what  becomes 
of  all  the  barley  and  'ops, — the  brewers,  I'm 
fure,  ufe  precious  little.  Jim  Anffield  (ays  he 
can't  get  enough  grains  for  his  pig."  And  (ure 
enough  my  Friend  Elfric  did  take  the  pledge, 
and  became  a  very  refpeftable  man,  and  more 
than  one  cafe  has  come  to  my  knowledge  in 
which  the  pledge  has  been  of  fervice  \  At 
the  fame  time  thofe  who  are  temperate  in  all 
things  from  higher  motives  fhow  a  deeper 
fenfe  of  Chriftian  refponfibility,  as  I  think. 
Certainly  ufe  and  abufe  are  very  different 
things'.  But  I  muft  recover  all  from  their 
evil  courfes  by  every  means  in  my  power. 

1  This  is  well  illuftrated  in  Mr.  Paul  Kane^s  anecdote  oF  the  Chiet 
Sigennok,  in  his  Wanderings  of  an  Ardft.  For  twenty-three  years  he 
had  never  been  known  to  violate  the  promife  he  had  made,  when, 
having  come  like  the  prodigal  to  himfelf,  he  dlTcovered  the  degnie^ 
poiition  to  which  drun kennels  had  brought  him.     See  p.  ix. 

'  The  following  paflage  has  juft  been  pointed  out  to  me  in  a  number 
of  the  Quarterly  Review,  in  which  the  matter  is  well  put.  [<«  Tbc 
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'*  My  profeifion 
Binds  me  to  teach  the  defperate  to  repent. 
As  far  as  to  confirm  the  innocenL'* 

On  a  more  recent  occafion,  on  one  of  my 
vifits  to  the  Vicarage,  I  alked  my  Old  Friend 
what  he  thought  of  the  new-fangled  mode  of 
out-door  preaching,  or,  as  Harry  Witchet 
called  it,  in  his  own  form  of  fpeech,  Ecclejiajiical 
Touting^ — alluding  evidently  to  the  old  Scotch 
proverb,  **  A  new  tout  on  an  old  horn," — and 
with  a  fly  innuendo  perhaps  at  the  ftill  exifting 
touters  of  a  neighbouring  watering-place. 
Only  think  of  his  faying  outright,  after  having 
parted  with  a  modern  Pretender y 

**  We  are  oft  to  blame  in  this, — 
*T3s  too  much  proved,  that,  with  devotion^s  vtfage. 
And  pious  a^on,  we  do  fugar  o*er 
The  devil  himfelf.'* 

He  added,  moreover,  that  in  his  opinion,  all 
this  fufton  as  it  is  commonly  called,  muft  end 
in  confujion^  and  that   reftlefs   people  of  no 

'*  The  drunkard,  who  cannot  be  temperate,  fliould  by  all  means  take 
the  pledge.  The  folly  of  total  abftinence  advocates  u,  that  they  main- 
tain that,  becaufe  fome  people  drink  too  much,  nobody  elfe  is  to  drink 
at  all,  or  in  other  words,  whatever  one  perfon  abufes  no  one  elfe  is  to 
uie. 

Should  intemperate  Peter  get  fuddled  with  porter. 
He  muft  beg  fober  Paul  to  drink  nothing  but  water : 
Should  Tom  once  exceed,  Dick  will  never  be  free 
To  tafte  any  beverage  ftronger  than  tea. 
Thofe  who  can  gravely  employ  fuch  arguments  prove  at  leaft  that  a 
man*s  intelled  may  be  muddled  without  the  aid  of  beer/*   April,  1857, 
p.  476.     Maga  has  fome  equally  good  remarks  in  the   December 
Number,  1856,  p.  733. 
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opinions  were  fafhioning  themfelves  in  flioals, 
for  the  Romanift,  hard  by,  to  throw  his  cafting 
net  over  them.  On  my  faying,  "I  hoped 
not,"  he  made  a  rapid  motion  with  his  fingers, 
as  the  Italians  do  at  Mora, — (the  micare  ^gith 
of  the  old  Romans,) — only  adding, "  Extremes 
meet,  *for  young  Charbon  the  Puritan,  and 
old  Poyfame  the  Papift,  howfoe'er  their  hearts 
are  fevered  in  religion,  their  heads  are  both 
one,  they  may  jog  home  together  like  any 
deer  i'  the  herd.*  It's  but  a  new  tout^  fay  I." 
"Our  old  college  chum,"  (aid  the  Vicar 
with  no  little  ferioufnefe,  "  will  fay  his  fay,  but 
he  is  a  great  obferver  of  mankind,  has  traveDed 
far,  knows  the  world  well,  and  looks  right 
through  the  talk  of  men  into  their  deeds,— 
and  fo  far  I  agree  with  him, 

*  That  word  grace. 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane/ 

For  inftance," — a  middle-aged  woman  crofled 
our  path, — "  Louifa  Dolden  there, — (he  has 
been  known  to  me  fix  and  twenty  years  come 
next  Valentine's  day,  during  the  whole  of  that 
time  has  put  on  a  grave  face,  conftantlv 
repeats  that  our  fouls  muft  be  looked  to, 
harps  upon  grace  upon  all  occafions,  and 
makes  the  greateft  poffible   profeffions, — ^has 
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not  an  atom  of  moral  or  religious  principle, 

but    goes  to    preachments,   tree  and  green 

meetings,   and  feats  of  horfemanfhip   indif- 

criminately.     I  merely  mention  her,  however, 

literally  en  pajfanty  as  a  fample  of  a  clafs, — nor 

am  I  of  the  number  of  thofe,  you  know  very 

well,  who  would  be  afhamed  to  make  a  pro- 

feffion   of  the  Religion  of  our   Forefathers 

becaufe  fome  do  bui  profefs  it.    But  from  long 

experience  in  my  Parifli,  I  am  fliy  of  a  great 

talker  on   folemn   fubjefts.     I    bethink    me 

fometimes,  perhaps,  of  the  melancholy  Jacques, 

'He   is  too  difputable  for  my  company:  I 

think  of  as  many  matters  as  he ;  but  I  give 

heaven  thanks,  and  make  no  boaft  of  them.' 

To  fay  the  truth,  like  as  in  the  days  of  the 

old  Puritans,  there  has  rifen  up  amongft  us  a 

fort  of  religious  phrafeology  which  ill  conforts 

with  the  lack  of  honefty  and  integrity  which 

every  diligent  Parifh  Prieft  wots  but  too  well 

of.      As  Boyle  faid,  fomewhere,  *  When  the 

pretending  of  religion  grows  to  be  a  thing  in 

requeft,  many  betake  themfelves  to  a  form  of 

religion  who  deny  the  power  of  it ; ' — and  this 

is  greatly  the  cafe  now.     I  wifh  lefs  ill  may 

come  of  it  than  I  am  led  to  expeft,  but  the 

fymptoms    are    decidedly   bad.     One   thing, 
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however,  is  quite  clear,  and  it  is  this :  When 
pretenfion,  not  to  fay  hypocrify,  is  in  the 
afcendant,  thofe  who  are  religious  at  heart 
muft  be  on  the  more  guard  that  their  good 
be  not  evil  fpoken  of.  To  take  up  the  thread 
of  Boyle's  words,  *  Fly,  as  far  as  you  pleaie, 
from  what  we  deteft  in  Hypocrites ;  but  then, 
let  us  confider  what  it  is  we  do  deteft ;  which 
being  a  bare,  and  therefore  a  falfe  pretence  to 
religion,  let  us  only  (hun  fuch  a  pretence, 
which  will  be  beft  done  by  becoming  real 
pofleflbrs  of  the  thing  pretended  to.'  In 
the  words  of  an  old  drama, 

'  God  mend  that  is  amifi. 
And  place  true  zeal,  whereas  corruption  is.* 

"As  regards  our  out-a-door  preachments 
my  decided  opinion  is,  from  obfervation,  that  it 
muft  reduce  the  numbers  of  any  congregation 
in  the  fummer  months.  It  is  true,  wherever 
the  liftlefs,  the  indifferent,  and  the  bad  may 
be,  the  good  will  always  be  found  within  the 
Church  of  their  Forefathers.  But  doubtful 
charaSlers  prefer  to  meet  without  the  borders 
of  the  fanftuary,  being  altogether  unable  to 
apprehend  the  fpirit  of  David's  words,  *  JVe 
wait  for  thy  loving-kindne/s y  O  Lordy  in  the 
MIDST  OF  THY  TEMPLE.'     Nothing,  however. 
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of  this  fort  lafts  long,  and  when  the  novelty 
is  over,  and  the  vanity  of  many  haranguers 
fatiffied,  the  people  will  again  throng  the 
courts  of  the  Lord's  houfe,  and  be  contented 
with  the  pleafures  of  a  holy  worftiip,  where 
holy  men  keep  holiday !  Then  too  will  many 
good  men  rejoice,  who  could  not  oppofe, 
though  they  could  not  approve,  becaufe  the 
motives  of  thofe  who  thought  and  aAed  other- 
wife,  were  as  good  as,  and  equally  confcientious 
with,  their  own.  Such  people  as  thefe  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  mere  ftrife  of  parties. 

'  Thefe  wretched  eminent  things 
Leave  no  more  fame  behind  them,  than  ihould  one 
Fall  in  a  froft,  and  leave  his  print  in  fnow  \ 
As  fbon  as  the  fun  fliines,  it  ever  melts 
Both  form  and  matter.    I  have  ever  thought. 
Nature  doth  nothing  fo  great  for  great  men 
As  when  fhe*s  pleafed  to  make  them  lords  of  truth : 
Integrity  of  life  is  fame*s  befl  friend, 
Which  nobly,  and  beyond  death,  (hall  crown  the  end.* 

"  For  my  part,"  continued  the  Old  Vicar, 
"  for  thefe  twenty  and  fix  years,  by  the  Sea- 
board AND  THE  Down,  I  have  ^ gone  forth 
in  the  Jirength  of  the  Lord  Gody  and  have  made 
mention  of  his  righteoujnefs  only^  but  at  the 
fame  time  I  have  prefixed  upon  the  great  con- 
gregation that  they  muft  be  righteous  alfo 
according  to  the  capacities  of  a  man, — beyond 
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it  alfo,  in  as  far  forth  as  they  are  aflifted  by 
the  Holy  Spirit,     And  therefore  is  it  that  in 
my  plain  difcourfes  I  have  always  maintained 
that  moral  and  religious  principle  are  infepara- 
ble.     Like  the  ftaves  and  the  rings,  as  it  is 
in  the  Book  of  Exodus,  they  are  not  to  be 
taken  from  the  ark.     By  this  means,  under 
God's  blefling  on  human  toil,  much  good  has 
been  efFeded,    For  example,  within  the  period 
of  years  alluded  to,  not  only  has  drunkenneis, 
common  {wearing,  and  profanenefe,  generally, 
very  much  decreafed,  but  there  has  been  a  | 
great    diminution    alfo    in    the   number    of , 
illegitimate  births.     But,  depend  upon  it,  a 
decreafe  in  Sacramental  Ordinances  will  produce  ' 
an   increafe   in  Baftardy.     Out-door   preach- 
ments and  evening  fervices  lead  to  this   in 
country  places.    Indeed,  fince  the  worfkipping 
on   the   green,   and  under  every  green  tree 
commenced, — with  churches  clofe  at  hand, — 
there  has  been  an   evident   increafe  in    aver 
drefs  in  our  young  women,  and  hard-earned 
money  that   ftiould  have  been  fpent  in  pro- 
vifioning  the  family  has  been  fpent  in  tawdry. 
One  ftriking  inftance  of  a  daughter's  robbing 
a  father  came  within  my  own  knowledge.      O  ! 
that  the  experiences  in  my  Parifti  were  not  (b 
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painful!  But  I  fear  all  thofe  who  work  a 
Parifh  as  I  have  done  have  full  caufe  for  tears 
in  fecret  places !  To  fay  nothing  of  the  over- 
flowings of  ungodlinefe  in  others,  one's  own 
fhortcomings  are  as  the  (welling  of  Jordan ! " 
So  fpake  the  grey-headed  old  man  paflTionately 
and  feelingly, — and  then  he  added, — "  Where 
there  is  not  room  for  the  worfhippers,  preach 
on  the  road  or  the  Down  fide, — preach  on  the 
green, — ^preach  as  did  John  Wefley  at  Win- 
chelfea  beneath  fome  reverent  tree  \ — (I  have 
often  told  you  how  I  faw  the  old  man  there 
who  heard  him  as  a  boy,  and  ftill  remembered 
his  grey  hairs  as  they  floated  to  the  wind,) — 

1  In  Kett*8  rebellion  in  Norfolk,  Matthew  Parker,  afterwards  Abp. 
of  Canterbuiy,  preached  to  the  infurgents  from  an  oak  tree,  called  the 
tree  of  reformation,  *' a  fermon  of  prudence,  fobriety,  and  moderation." 
Strype^s  Life,  i.  52.     £d.  Clar. 

Latimer,  in  one  of  his  fermons,  has  fome  racy  words.  *'  I  would  our 
preachers  would  preach  fitting  or  ffamding,  one  way  or  another.  It 
was  a  goodly  pulpit  that  our  Saviour  Chrift  had  gotten  him  here,  an 
old  rotten  boat,  and  yet  he  preached  hb  Father's  will,  his  Father's 
mefTage  out  of  this  pulpit.  He  cared  not  for  the  pulpit  fo  he  might  do 
the  people  good.  Indeed  it  is  to  be  commended  for  the  preacher  to 
(hind  or  fit,  as  the  place  is ;  but  I  would  not  have  it  fo  fuperititioufly 
efteemed  but  that  a  good  preacher  may  declare  the  word  of  God  fitting 
on  a  horfe,  or  preaching  in  a  tree.  And  yet,  if  this  fhould  be  done, 
the  unpreaching  Prelates  would  laugh  it  to  fcom.  And  though  it  be 
good  to  have  the  pulpit  (et  up  in  churches,  that  the  people  may  refbrt 
thither,  yet  I  would  not  have  it  fo  fuperititiouflv  ufed,  but  that  in  a 
profane  place  the  word  of  God  might  be  preached  fbmetimes,  and  I 
would  not  have  the  people  oflended  withal,  no  more  than  they  be 
with  our  Saviour  Chrifl's  preaching  out  of  a  boat.  And  yet  to  have 
pulpits  in  Churches,  it  is  very  well  done  to  have  them ;  but  they  fhould 
be  occupied,  for  it  is  a  vain  thing  to  have  them  as  they  fbind  in  many 
churches."    Sixth  Sermon  before  King  Edward  VL 
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preach  any  where,  preach  every  where.  But 
as  you  cherifli  their  fouls'  health,  don't  let  the 
people  forget  that  the  Lord's  houfe  is  The 
House  of  Prayer,  and  that  a  really  prayerful 
people  are  a  holy  people !  How  few,  com- 
paratively, who,  when  they  repeat  the  P{almift*s 
words,  *  T^hou  that  hear  eft  the  "prayer^  unto  thee 
Jhall  allflejh  come^  can  fay  with  him, 

*  But  I  GIVE  MYSELF  UNTO  Prayer  !'  *' 

At  the  fame  time  it  is  not  to  be  forgotten 
what  the  excellent  How  fays  in  one  of  his 
Devout  Meditations.  "Prayer,  unaccompa- 
nied with  a  fervent  love  of  God,  is  like  a  lamp 
unlighted ;  the  words  of  the  one,  without  love, 
being  as  unprofitable  as  the  oil  and  cotton  of 
the  other  without  flame." 

Another  point  there  was  which  gave  the 
Old  Vicar  great  concern,  and  that  was  the 
habit  of  talking  ^  many  people  had  taken  upon 
religious  fubjeAs.  "The  refult  of  my  ex- 
perience," he  would  fay,  "  is  not  good  on  this 
head.  There  is  no  depth  in  fuch  people,  and 
their  pradtice  never  keeps  pace  with  their 
words.  For  example,  there's  Jim  Beeding 
and  his  hurly-burly  wife, — both  deftitute   of 


^  *'  Let  people  complain  of  parfons,  and  parfbns  of  people  ^  I  am 
fure  neither  are  canonical,— neither  the  mere  vocal  preacher,  nor  the 
preaching  auditor."     Whitlock^s  Zootomia,  The  Happy  Match,  p.  1 09, 
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religious  principle, — who  run  here  and  there, 
even  on  working  days,  and  are  never  fatiffied 
with  the  number  of  fermons  and  ledures  they 
can  compafs.  I  merely  mention  them  as  a 
fample  of  a  fed.  They  are  troubled  with 
overmuch  hearing, — *and  they  had  better 
have  been  ferving  the  neceffities  of  their 
homes,'  fays  Jeremy  Taylor,  in  curt,  but 
expreflive  language,  not  much  diflimilar  to 
that  of  Donne's,  *  He  upon  whofe  hard  labour 
the  fuftentation  of  his  family  depends,  may 
offend  God  in  running  after  many  working- 
day  fermons.'  Far  be  it  from  me  to  fpeak 
hardly  of  any  who  are  following  on  to  know 
the  Lord,  but  fermon-hunting  and  an  unholy 
life  affort  ill  together.  The  malk  and  the 
vizor  of  the  hypocrite  bring  an  ill  name  upon 
our  moft  holy  faith.  *  The  Lord  is  a  God  of 
knowledge,  and  by  him  aSlions  are  weighed* 
That  fermon  by  the  Rev.  John  Caird,  preached 
before  the  Queen,  and  publifhed  at  her  com- 
mand, called  Religion  in  Common  Life,  is 
one  of  the  beft  of  its  kind,  and  I  wifh  it  had 
been  preached  by  one  of  her  own  chaplains. 
The  truths  contained  in  it  are  altogether  con- 
trary to  the  meek  pretenfion  we  are  obliged 
to  witnefs   every  day.      Some   talkers  there 
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are,  however,  who  are  really  good  people, — 
and  it  is  only  their  way. 

'  Some  of  the  fennon  talk,  a  fober  crowd, 
And  loudly  piaiie  if  it  were  preached  alood.* 

The  fimpleft  fermons,  conveyed  in  the  fimpleft 
language,  ufually  do  moft  good.  They  leave 
little  to  talk  about,  but  fend  the  hearer  home 
in  filence,  and  contemplation,  and  in  the  ipirit 
of  Prayer.  I  never  wifh  to  hear  a  Preacher 
who  is  more  anxious  to  make  his  expreflions 
than  his  hearers  good."  And  taking  down 
Boyle's  Occafional  Meditations  my  old  Friend 
read  out  the  following  paflage,  "  In  fuch  kind 
of  fermons,  there  is  little  fpoken  either  from 
the  heart  or  to  the  heart ;  the  orator  and  the 
auditory  tacitly  agreeing  to  deceive  themfdves, 
and  the  converfion  of  finners,  being  neither 
the  effeA,  nor  the  aim,  of  fuch  florid,  but 
unedifying  difcourfes,  the  buiinefs  is  tranfadled 
on  both  fides,  as  if  the  Preacher  thought  he 
had  done  his  part,  when  he  has  fliown  his  wit, 
and  the  hearers  thought  they  had  done  theirs, 
when  they  have  commended  it."  In  all  ages 
we  run  from  one  extreme  into  another,  and  (b 
it  is  at  the  prefent  time.  Laxity  and  indif^ 
ference  has  run  out  into  Puritanical  pretenfion, 
and  a  precifeneis  which  neither  we  nor  our 
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fathers  were  able  to  bear  long.  The  knot 
was  tied  too  tight  and  it  fnapped.  According 
to  fome  experience  in  my  Parifh,  thofe  ferve 
God  beft,  and  continue  to  ferve  Him,  who 
do  fo  cheerfully, — making,  in  charity,  great 
allowances  for  the  fhortcomings  of  their 
brethren. 

'<  Mt  is  the  age*8  mood,* 
He  iaid)  *  we  boaft  and  do  not.     We  put  up 
Hofteliy  figns,  where*er  we  lodge  a  day,-— 
Some  red  coloflal  cow,  with  mighty  papt, 
A  Cyclop*s  finger  could  not  ftrain  to  milk  : 
Then  bring  out  prefently  our  faucer  full 
of  curds.     We  want  fome  quiet  in  our  works. 
More  knowledge  of  the  bounds  in  which  we  work  ;— 
More  knowledge  that  each  individual  man 
Remains  an  Adam  to  the  general  race, 
Conftrained  to  iee,  like  Adam,  that  he  keep 
His  perfonal  ftate*i  condition  honeftly, 
Or  Tain  all  thoughts  of  his  to  help  the  world. 
Which  ftiU  muH  be  developed  from  its  our. 
If  bettered  in  its  many.    We,  indeed, 
Who  think  to  lay  it  out  new,  like  a  park. 
We  take  a  work  on  us  which  b  not  man*s ; 
For  God  alone  fits  far  enough  above 
To  fpecttlate  To  largely.* 


»• 


And  the  old  man  iighed,  and  faid  mournfully, 
"  We  are  not  better  than  our  fathers  !  '* 

Thefe  and  many  other  experiences  in  his 
Parifti  by  the  Sea-board  and  the  Down,  the 
Old  Vicar  laid  before  me  on  feveral  recent  oc- 
cafions.  As  regards  myfelf,  I  had  lately  been 
reading^that  ftriking  publication,  Adam  Beds, 
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and  I  thought  the  two  following  paflages  con- 
tained a  good  deal  in  them.  I  tranfcribed  them 
at  the  time^  and  on  reading  them  to  my  old 
Friend,  he  faid  with  a  fmile, "  I  will  infert  them 
in  my  notes." 

"  This  is  my  way  o'  looking  at  it,  there's 
the  Spirit  o'  God  in  all  things  at  all  times, 
week  day  as  well  as  Sunday,  and  i*  the  great 
works  and  inventions,  and  i'  the  figuring  and 
mechanics.  And  God  helps  us  with  our  head 
pieces,  and  our  hands,  as  well  as  with  our 
fouls,  and  if  a  man  does  bits  o'  jobs  out  0' 
working  hours, — builds  a  oven  for's  wife  to 
fave  her  from  going  to  the  bakehoufe,  or 
fcrats  at  his  bit  o'  garden  and  makes  two 
potatoes  grow  inftead  o*  one,  he's  doing  more 
good,  and  he's  juft  as  near  to  God  as  if  he 
was  running  after  fome  preacher  and  a  praying 
and  a  groaning." 

"  Mrs.  Poyfer  ufed  to  fay, — you  know  (he 
would  have  her  word  about  every  thing, — flie 
faid  *  Mr.  Irwill '  (the  old  Redor)  *  was  like 
a  good  meal  o'  viduals,  you  was  the  better  for 
him  without  thinking  on  it;  and  Mr.  Ryde 
was  like  a  dofe  of  phyfic,  he  griped  you,  and 
worrited  you,  and  after  all  he  left  you  much 
the  fame.' " 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

7he  Church  of  our  Forefathers. 

"Tbc  Chunh'i  proper  arm)  be  tean  and  piayen, 
PeCcr'i  true  kejFi  to  open  earth  and  flty, 
Which  if  the  piiefl  out  of  hii  pHde'i  dcfpair 
Will  into  Tybrii  call,  and  Paul'i  fword  tiy } 
God'i  fie  red  word  be  thcmn  doth  ibindoa 
And  run  with  fleOiljF  confidence  al  nndom." 
"  Mild  people  thereliire  honour  jron  jnrar  kiag, 
RcTcrence  jrciiir  pikfti,  but  nenr  under  one 
Fnil  creature  both  your  foul  ind  body  bring, 
But  keep  the  better  part  Co  God  alone. 
The  foul  hit  image  ii,  and  only  he 
Knowi  what  il  is,  and  wbal  it  ought  to  be." 
"  In  thingt  plain  and  eafy  e*ety  nun  can  be  a  judge,  becaule  Indeed 
n«  need!  none,  (at  there  ii  no  queftion ;  but  in  thing!  of  difficulty, 
and  when  endently  God  9  not  diJboaouied,  it  ii  very  much  our  iiit/ 
CD  obey  the  Church." 

*■  In  all  the  Scripture  wc  find  not,  that  dcher  any  that  wen  holy  in 
deed,  or  that  tmlc  upon  them  ta  be  holy,  do,  nor  he  that  wa  holinefi 
itfelf,  did  fepuate  and  withdraw  from  the  public   femce  of  the  con- 

"God  hath  Duoifirfled  himfelf  to  man  in  ChriA,  and  minifeftc 
Chris  in  theScriptoraj  and  muuftfted  the  Scriptora  in  the  Chuitb." 

j  jR  HANKS  to  God,  the  Church  of 

Is  our  Forefathers  fti]l  abides  in  its 
n    place.     But,  as    faid   a   truthful 

i     _    _    8    ^o"  of  it>  "  If  *he  Lord  were  not 
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on   the   Church's   fide,    when  man  rifes  up 
againft  it,  if  He  did  not  rebuke  the  proud 
waves,  and  fet  them  their  bounds  how  far  they 
fhould  go— there  would  be  no  more  power 
in  the  Church  to  withftand  them,  than  in  a 
level  of  fand,  to  refift  an  inundation  of  the  fca." 
Notwithftanding  all  our  fhortcomings  and 
mifdoings  God  is  ftill  in  the  midft  of  us,  and 
the  mountain  of  the  Lord's  Houfe,  to  ufe  the 
Jews'  fafhion  of  fpeech  in  the  Prophecy,  fKll 
maintains  its  ground.     If  we  lofe  our   fure 
fppting  it  is  our  own  fault.     In  it — in  the 
Church  of  our  Forefathers, — the  full  doftrine 
according  to  godlinefs  is  to  be  found,  whether 
our  praftice  is  accordingly  or  not.     No  com- 
mon woman  was  fhe,  who  in  her  laft  Will  and 
Teftament,  thus  exprefled  herfelf,  "  Je  reconh 
mande  h  mes  fils  de  ne  jamais  oublier  que  la 
crainte  de  Dieu  eft  le  commencement  de  ioute 
Jagefthy  qu'elle  eft  un  guide  et  une  lumihre  dans 
la  frofpiritk  et  un  appui  dans  Pinfartune**    She 
who  uttered  thefe  words,  in  her  moft  fbleirm 
privacy,   was  not  of  our  Church,  but   they 
fpeak  a  great  truth  to  every  member  of  it, 
and  thofe  who  wifti  that  fhe  may  retain  her 
pofition  ftrive  to  be  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord 
all  the  day  long. 


and  the  Down. 


451 


'<  We  feken  hStt  after  felidti, 
But  we  go  wrong  full  often  trowelj.** 

So  fang  Dan  Chaucer,  and,  depend  upon  it, 
none  go  more  wrong  than  thofe  who  forget 
their  mother-Church.  And  a  time  it  is  now, 
of  all  others,  for  thofe  who  love  it,  to  think 
of  the  Church  of  our  Forefathers.  "  Such 
whales  have  I  heard  on  a'  the  land,  who  never 
leave  gaping,  till  they've  fwallowed  the  whole 
Pariih,  church,  fteeple,  bells,  and  all."  How 
many  indeed,  are  there,  who  might  fay  with 
FalftafF,  if  they  would  but  fay  the  truth,  "  An 
I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a 
Church  is  made  of,  I  am  a  pepper  com,  a 
brewer's  horie :  the  infide  of  a  Church !  Com- 
pany, villainous  company  hath  been  the  fpoil 
of  me!" 

The  Church  of  our  Forefathers! 

What  thoughts  does  the  very  name  ftir  up 
in  our  minds !  Birth,  and  the  New  Birth  in 
Baptifm — Marriages — Sicknefles — Death,  and 
Chrift's  viftory  over  Death,  and  the  Refur- 
reftion  from  the  Dead ! — all  thefe  things  ruih 
acrofs  the  mind  of  a  faithful  man  when  he 
gives  it  up  to  holy  meditation !  No  wonder 
that  St.  Paul  called  upon  the  people  not  to 
forfake  "  the  ajfembling  of  themfelves  together y 
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as  the  manner  of  Jome  is"  No  wonder  that 
one  of  the  earlieft  records  of  the  Chriftian 
Church,  after  the  Apoftles'  time,  gave  the 
fame  counfel,  "  Let  it  be  your  eameft  care  to 
aflemble  together  as  often  as  you  may  for 
the  praife  and  glory  of  God.  For  when  ye 
do  often  meet  together  in  the  fame  place, 
pulled  down  are  the  powers  of  Satan,  and 
diflblved  is  his  mifchief,  by  the  one-mindcd- 
nefe,  or,  unity  of  your  Faith',"  Depend 
upon  it,  fizch  as  meet  together  folemnly  in  the 
Houfe  of  Prayer  gain  a  fure  footing  even  on 
this  fide  the  grave.  And  the  Pfalmift's  advice 
holdeth  good  for  ever  and  for  aye,  "  My  fooi 
ftandeth  right y  I  will  praife  the  Lord  in  the 
congregations !  **  Whether  within  fbme  **  worm- 
eaten  hold  of  ragged  ftone," — or  within,  what 
an  old  Poet  calls, 

"  The  figured  walls 
Imboft  with  rare  and  andck  fculptery,*' 

there  it  is  well  to  be  found,  and  there  were 
our  forefathers  found,  and  their  fimple  Fsuth 
was  no  fmall  part  of  their  happineis.  The 
good  old  fouls,  like  Joan  Dartford,  who  (aid, 
when  accufed  of  Herefy,  .that  "  fhe  had  only 

^  **  SirovSd^cTf  ohf  nvKpirtpw  k.t.I.**    Ignat.  Epift.  adj  Ephcs. 
c.  xiii. 
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learnt  the  Creed  and  Ten  Commandments,  and 
never  durft  meddle  with  the  profound  myfteries 
of  religion,"  never  meddled  with  unneceflary 
difputations,  but  came  to  worfhip,  as  good 
men  ufe  to  do,  and  if  the  world  went  hard 
with  them,  as  it  ofttimes  did,  they  found  their 
comfort  in  the  fanduary.  Not  given  to  divi- 
fions  or  differences  were  fuch  people.  The 
Church  of  our  Forefathers  made  up  dif- 
ferences inftead  of  widening  them, — and  many 
a  hard  grip  of  the  hand  given  at  the  Church 
Porch,  where  to  converfe  was  pleafant  before 
Service,  was  a  fure  Reconciler.  Who  remem- 
bers not  the  words  of  Parfon  Evans, — ^words 
that  have  a  wide  import,  though  (poken  as 
Shakfpeare  fo  often  fpeaks  ?  "  If  Sir  John 
FalftafFhave  committed  diiparagements  unto 
you,  I  am  of  the  Church,  and  will  be  glad  to 
do  my  benevolence,  and  to  make  atonements 
and  compromifes  between  you."  What  pith 
is  contained  in  the  words  of  Jacques !  One 
would  think  he  had  had  the  New  Marriage 
Aft  in  view.  "And  will  you  be  married 
under  a  bufh,  like  a  beggar?  Get  you  to 
the  Church,  and  have  a  good  Prieft  that  can 
tell  you  what  marriage  is :  this  fellow  will  but 
join   you   together   as  they  join  Wainfcote; 
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then  one  of  you  will  prove  a  fhrunk  pannel, 
and  like  green  timber,  warp,  warp  ! "  Little 
notice  had  fuch  worfhippers  of  a  Marriage 
Aft,  or  a  Divorce  Aft,  which 


*<  Like  an  athdft 
Scoffed  at  the  form  and  orders  of  the  Church.** 

Untaught,  half  educated,  many  of  them  un- 
able to  write  as  a  Saxon  King  or  Theyn,  and 
only  able  to  bite  a  feal  with  their  wang-iooth  \ 
or  make  the  fign  of  the  crofs  for  a  fignature, 
they  knew  intuitively  that  "Religion  is  the 
centre  which  unites,  and  the  cement  which 
connefts  the  feveral  parts  or  members  of  the 
political  body.  Such  it  hath  been  held  by  all 
wife  men,  from  the  remoteft  times  down  to 
our  ingenious  contemporaries:  who,  if  they 
are  in  the  right,  it  muft  be  admitted  that  all 
the  reft  of  the  world  have  been  in  the  wrong. 
Very  excellent  advice  is  given  in  thefe  lines, 

*<  To  the  temple ! 
And  there  with  humbleneis  praiie  heaven^s  bounties  9 
For  bleifings  ne'er  defcend  from  thence,  but  when 
A  (acrifice  in  thanks  afcends  from  men.** 


'  *'  GiWANG.     Tke  chtek  or  wang.     Hereof  the  fide  teeth  are  called 
wang  teeth.     Before  the  ufe  of  feals  was  in  England,  dirers  writings 
had  the  wax  of  them  bitten  with  the  wang  tooth  of  him  that  pafled 
them ;.  which  was  alfo  therein  mentioned  in  rhyme,  thus, 
<  In  witneffi  of  the  Jot ke 

Ick  have  bitten  this  vtaxe  xoitk  my  wang  tothe,^  ** 
Verftegan*s  RelHtution  of  Decayed  Intelligence,  p.  123.  Ed.  i6a8. 
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One  day  I  was  converfing  with  the  Old 
Vicar  on  the  great  bleflednefs  of  pure  Church 
Worlhip,  when  he  faid,  "  I  fhall  never  forget 
how  once,  when  a  boy,  having  walked  over 
the  Breiddon, — (I  refted  by  Rodney's  Pillar 
on  the  fummit,) — I  dropped  upon  a  fmall 
Church  one  Sunday  morning,  on  the  other 
fide  of  it.  My  intention  was  to  have  reached 
Llanfylin  for  Church,  hard  by  to  which  I  had 
a  friend  living,  who  was  as  my  own  foul, — 
but  I  found  I  fhould  be  too  late,  and  (b  I 
halted.  However,  I  was  in  time  for  the 
Church-fervice  in  the  little  village,  though  I 
had  no  time  to  lofe,  as  the  bell  was  tolling  in. 
Indeed,  I  was  afraid  I  was  late  as  it  was,  for  I 
faw  no  one  about.  How  folemn  was  the 
filence,  —  the  little  churchyard  how  very 
beautiful!  each  grave,  as  was  the  cuftom, 
decked  with  flowers  and  evergreens.  But  if  I 
was  taken  by  the  filence  of  the  place,  and  the 
beauty  of  the  fpot,  the  fpirit  of  the  Sabbath 
fell  doubly  upon  me  when  I  beheld  the  wor- 
ihippers, — a  great  congregation '  in  the  fight 
of  God,  though  hardly  exceeding  in  number 
fome  twenty-five  or  thirty,   with  the  aged 

'  Such  13  oftentimes  a  Ktde  flock — two  or  three  gathered  together, — 
in  the  ordered  place — to  hear  the  word  of  the  Lord  in  the  Lord's 
hoofe.  See  Luke  ni.  32.   Matt  zvili.  20.   Judg.  vi.  16.  Jer.  xzxvi.  6. 
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minifter  at  the  head  of  them,  in  the  fight  of 
man !  All  was  old — and  with  an  exception  or 
two, — all  old  men, — moft  of  them  in  the  moft 
primitive  fpeAacles,  and  one  or  two  with  a 
Welfli  wig  on.  No  need  was  there  of  a  clerk 
there, — all  made  the  refponfes  in  the  moft 
folemn  manner.  It  was  not  here  as  at  Goa, 
where  Biihop  D.  Wilfon  recounts  that  *  each 
lady,  gracefully  enveloped  in  the  lace  mantilla, 
fat  in  her  own  chair,  or  knelt  on  her  own 
little  fquare  of  exclufive  carpet ; ' — ^but,  all 
were  equal  worfhippers  without  refpeft  of 
perfons,  and  a  tongue  of  bleffing  feemed  to  light 
on  the  head  of  each.  After  the  Prayers  were 
over,  their  aged  Paftor  afcended  the  Pulpit, 
and  addrefled  them  in  one  of  the  plaineft  and 
fimpleft  fermons, — but  as  impreffive  a  one  as 
ever  was  delivered.  His  addrefs  completed, 
the  benevolent  old  man  came  down  from  the 
Pulpit, — and  not  a  member  of  the  congrega- 
tion ftirred  till  he  had  taken  off  his  furplice, 
and  walked  down  the  fingle  aide  between  the 
old  oaken  benches,  of  all  Azes  and  fhapes, 
fome  pretty  ftrdght,  but  others  funken,  and 
all  aflant.  Outfide  the  door  there  was  a 
general  converfation  with  the  venerable  man, 
— ^in  my  life  I  never  faw  any  thing  fo  patri- 
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archal !  On  inquiry  I  found  that  in  the  after- 
noon every  feat  would  be  full  of  the  young 
and  the  middle-aged,— in  the  morning  (there 
was  no  difguife  about  it)  they  were  engaged 
with  their  dairies,  and  other  farming  matters." 
And  the  Old  Vicar  wiped  his  glafles  at  the 
mere  remembrance  of  fuch  holinefs,  and  he 
added,  **  I  dare  fay  in  that  Parifli  there  was 
the  full  aflbrtment  of  rough  charafters,— lovers 
of  cwrWy  —  evening  hoofers  at  the  fmall 
public, — but  it  was  a  place  where  God  was 
feared  in  His  Holy  Houfe,  and  as  long  as  I 
live  I  fhall  never  forget  it.  I  very  much 
doubt  if  we  are  any  better  for  being  more 
faftidious, — and,  perhaps,  more  addidied  to 
long  fermons  and  fliort  prayers.  *  The  fault 
of  our  time  is,  that  we  build  ourfelves,  and 
our  worldly  eftates,  and  little  refpedt  the 
common  good  of  the  Church.'  Without 
tumbling  on  a  theological  difcuflion,  I  don't 
diflike  the  words  of  Crabbe. 


<  '<  What  is  a  Church  ? "     Let  Truth  and  reafon  fpeak. 
They  would  reply,  ''  The  ^uthiiil,  pure,  and  meek  \ 
From  Chriitian  folds,  the  one  feleded  race 
Of  all  profeiBons,  and  of  every  place.**  * 

I  recoiled  to  have  read  fomewhere  of  Sir 
Thomas  More,  how  on  being  fent  for  whilft 
he  was  at  Mafs  by  bluff  Harry,  he  returned 


As  this  iheet 
pafTes  through 
the  prefs  I  was 
reminded  of 
this  primitive 
Church  by  that 
of  Sco-RussoN 
in  Norfolk. 


Perkins*  Works, 
ii.  20I.  Folio. 


The  Borough, 
The  Church, 
Vol.  iii.  33. 
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Brothext,  Ad 
111.  Sc.  1. 


S.  S.  HlU'i 
TnTels  in  Peru 
and  Mexico, 
Vol.  ii.  40. 


anfwer  that  he  would  attend  upon  his  Majefty 
fo  foon  as  he  had  done  homage  to  the  King 
of  Kings.  One  can  but  wifh  that  the  people 
(hould  render  fuch  fervice  every  where.  They 
would  be  the  better  for  it  all  their  lives  long. 


and 


<  The  why  is  plain  as  way  to  Pariih  Charch.* 


For,  look  to  the  Church  of  our  Fore- 
fathers, and  you  will  fee  that  it  was  their 
greateft  boon.  They  had  a  fenfible  apprehen- 
fion  that  humiliation  of  fpirit,  unfeigned  repent- 
ance, declared  vifibly,  but  filently,  before  the 
Church, — that  prayer,  and  praife,  and  thankf- 
giving,  and  whatever  elfe  appert^ns  to  God's 
glory, — ^was  for  the  benefit  of  the  Creature* 
Indeed,  all  other  beauty  pales  before  the 
Beauty  of  Holinefs. 

'  There  b  no  beauty  or  eftate  compared 
To  that  refulteth  from  the  fool.* 

"  The  power  of  the  Crofs,  even  over  thofe 
whofe  belief  in  it  was  doubtful,  has  been 
known  to  be  great.  Take  the  cafe  of  Pizarro. 
*  While  ftretched  on  the  floor  after  being 
pierced  with  feveral  {words,  and  in  the  agonies 
of  death,  he  is  faid  to  have  traced  with  his 
fingers  a  crofs  upon  the  blood-ftained  floor. 
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and  was  in  the  aft  of  kifHng  this,  when  a 
ftroke  from  one  of  the  confpirators  put  an 
end  to  his  eventful  exiftence.' 

**  We  are  now  living,"  continued  my  old 
Friend,  "  in  days  of  great  changes,  and  to  fay 
nothing  about  fome  of  the  clergy  themfelves, 
who  are  making  needleis  alterations,  and  fub- 
verting  a  well-regulated  order  of  things  with 
their  own  hands, — unfaftening,  as  it  were,  the 
links  that  bound  the  people  to  their  Parifh 
Church, — there  are  many  others  who  are 
egging  them  on  with  no  loving  fpirit,  and 
laughing  at  their  fimplicity.  Legion  is  the 
name  of  that  band  of  irreligious  innovators 
who  are  making  tools  of  weak  Churchmen, — 
or,  at  leaft,  of  thofe  who  call  themfelves  fuch, 
and  eat  the  bread  of  the  Church. 


'  To  be  of  no  religion 
Argues  a  fubtle  moral  underibmding. 
And  it  is  often  cheriihed  ^* 


^  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  The  Elder  Brother,  AJBt  ▼.  Sc.  i.  "  Re- 
ligion hath  in  former  days  been  cheriihed  and  reverenced  by  wife 
patriots  and  lawgivers,  as  knowing  it  to  be  impoffible  that  a  nation 
(hould  thrive  and  flourilh  without  virtue,  or  that  virtue  ihould  flibGil 
without  conlcience,  or  confcience  without  religion  ;  infomuch  that  an 
atheift  or  infidel  was  looked  on  with  abhorrence,  and  treated  as  an 
enemy  to  his  country.  But  in  thefe  wifer  times,  a  cold  indifierence  for 
the  national  religion,  and  indeed  for  all  matters  of  faith  and  Divine 
Worihip,  is  thought  good  fenfe.  It  has  even  become  fafhionable  to 
deciy  rdigion;  and  that  little  talent  of  ridicule  is  applied  to  fuch 
wrong  purpofes,  that  a  good  Chriftian  can  hardly  keep  himfelf  in 
countenance.**     Berkeley's  Works,  Vol.  iii.  65. 
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Butj  whilft  all  this  is  in  courfe,  as  regards  a 
holy  devotion,  we  abide  by  the  Church  of  our 
Forefathers,  counfelling  every  improvement, 
and  lending  a  hand  to  all  that  is  profitable. 
At  the  fame  time,"  added  the  Old  Vicar, 
"  this  muft  be  imprefled  upon  all  thofe  who 
fit  at  our  feet — that  what  is  plaineft  is  moft 
profitable  for  ibuls.  For,  as  Berkeley  fays, 
'The  Chriftian  Religion  was  calculated  for 
the  bulk  of  mankind,  and  therefore  cannot 
reafonably  be  fuppofed  to  confift  in  fubtle  and 
nice  notions.  From  the  time  that  Divinity 
was  confidered  as  a  fcience,  and  human  reafon 
enthroned  in  the  fanftuary  of  God,  the  hearts 
of  its  profeflbrs  feem  to  have  been  lefs  under 
the  influence  of  grace.*  " 

"Nothing  of  this  fort,"  I  interpofed, 
"attached  to  the  fimple  worfiiippers  you 
dropped  upon  on  the  confines  of  Shropftiire 
and  Montgomery  (hire.  Long  ere  this  they're 
paft  and  gone.     But, 

*  Loft  bodies  that  have  bin 
Scattered  amongft  the  elements,  (hall  be 
Convened  i*  the  Court  of  Immortality.* 

And  the  good  old  Parfon  too.  A  faithful 
Preacher  in  thofe  days  reign'd  influence.  The 
world  was  not  under  the  influence  of  words, — 
or  violets,  or  white  handkerchiefs. 


*  His  form  and  caufe  conjoined,  preaching  to  ftones 
Would  make  them  capable  !  *  ** 


Hamlet,  A^  iii. 
Sc.  iy. 


"  So  pleafant  is  the  remembrance  of  that 
Sunday, — that  had  I  time  and  means  and 
opportunity  I  would  go  over  all  the  ground 
agdn, — ^to  be  difappointed,  I  fear, — certainly 
to  encounter  many  regrets.  For,  how  many 
of  the  Friends  I  was  on  my  way  to  vifit  are 
no  more  feen ! "  And,  as  the  old  man  bruflied 
his  eyelafhes,  he  raifed  his  voice  more  than 
ufual,  and  faid  with  much  emotion,  "  If  any 
afk  flightingly  and  with  a  queftioning  fpirit, 
*  prill  God  indeed  dwell  on  earth  ?  behold,  the 
heaven  and  the  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
thee:  how  much  lejs  this  houfe  that  I  have 
builded  ?  *  His  words  unto  Solomon  are  words 
of  fpirit  and  of  power  ftill.  '  /  have  heard 
thy  prayer  and  thy  Jufplicationy  that  thou  haft 
made  before  me:  I  have  hallowed  this  houfe, 
which  thou  haft  built,  to  put  my  name  therefor 
ever ;  and  mine  eyes  and  mine  heart  fhall  be 
there  perpetually^  It  is  never  to  be  forgotten 
that  the  Holy  One  of  God  did  in  His  un- 
fmning  humanity,  wor(hip  even  as  other  men, 
in  the  Synagogue,  or  Public  Church  of  His 
nation.  Pleafant  muft  it  have  been  to  thofe 
fimple  worfhippers  beneath  old  Breiddon  to 
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read  in  St.  Luke,  how  when  ^  he  came  to 
Nazareth^  where  he  had  been  brought  up: 
AS  HIS  CUSTOM  WAS,  he  went  into  the/ynagogue 
on  thejabbath  day '  /  What  was  the  cuftom  of 
the  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs  is  furely  a  good 
Chriftian  cuftom  for  all  ages  yet  to  come ! 
Thofe  who  (hall  teach  otherwife,  are  what 
Lord  Brooke  calls  '  forgemafters  of  our  woea.' 
Thofe  who  ihall  do  all  they  can  to  gather  the 
people  together,  in  the  appointed  place, — ^the 
Church  of  their  Forefathers, — thefe  will  in  the 
end  be  found  their  country's  trueft  and  moft 
faithful  fubjeAs. 


'  Nought  ihaU  make  os  rue. 
If  England  to  itfclf  do  reft  but  true  !  * 

It  diftrefles  me  fadly  to  fee  the  efFeft  of  not 
worihipping  where  good  men  of  all  ages  have 
been  ufed  to  worftiip.  Churchlefs  and  un- 
facramental  people,  within  lefs  than  fifty  or 
fixty  years,  become,  in  the  common  courfc  of 
defcenty  rude  and  unmannerly.  Meanwhile 
thofe  who  uphold  them  are  obliged  to  aflent 
to  their  low  manners,  and  are  not  imtainted 


>  As  the  golden-mouthed  Father  laid,  <<  *0  TJkp  0t^t  ofrc  kH^Un 
xiana  iroicr»  hXK\  KixfVlTai  <rvyKa,rti^^ti  Zm,  r^r  voAA^i^  cArcm 
^i\ay0pwirlaM^**  that  b,  **  God  doetfa  not  all  things  on  a  fuddcDy  bat 
ufeth  condefcenfion  becaufe  of  his  plenteous  loye  toward  man.**  S. 
Chryibft.  Horn.  iv.  in  Colois.  i.  15. 


with  their  low  principles.  Mifery,  they  fay, 
makes  us  acquainted  with  ill  bedfeUows: — 
Ecclesiastical  Touting,  without  any  per- 
adventure,  refults  in  mean  afTociates,  and  fuch 
as  have  not  prudence  enough,  and  judgment 
enough,  to  maintain,  not  their  own,  (for  they 
have  none,)  but  the  Church's  pofidon,  are 
what  the  old  Hebrews  were  ufed  to  call  bad 
neighbours.  I  am  quite  of  Maimonides' 
opinion,  adopted  in  a  Chriftian  (enfe.  'He 
that  dwelleth  in  a  city  where  there  is  a  Syn- 
agogue, and  goeth  not  thither  to  pray  with 
the  congregation,  that  is  he  that  is  a  bad 
neighbour  *.*  Well  is  it  with  thofe  whofe 
communing  is  for  peace,  and  who  are  'Jatijjied 
with  the  plenteoufnejs '  of  God's  houfe ! ' " 

Here  I  interrupted  my  old  Friend  by 
faying,  "  Thofe  that  have  no  opportunity  of 
worfhipping,  are  thofe  who  moft  feel  the  lois 
of  Public  Miniftrations.  I  was  much  ftruck 
with  this  years  ago  in  reading  the  faintly 
Heber's  journals, — and  only  yefterday  I  had 
all  my  old  thoughts  frefhened  up  by  a  paflage 

^  The  underwritten  appeared  in  the  Regifter  of  Stanhope,  which 
miift  mean  ibmething  sooid, — for  what  fb  good  as  a  good  ndghboofy — 
whether  Jew  fpeaks  or  Chriftian  ? 

**  William  Wefbn»  me^Ucmrf  bor.  iS  Feb.  1713.'* 

*'ChronJcon  Mirabile,**  or  £zt|ads  from  Paxiih  Regiften.  1841. 
p.  82. 


Seelightfooty 
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in  that  thorough  (bldier^s  life, — ^the  late  Major 
W.  J.  R.  HocUbn, — unqueftionably  one  of 
the  fineft  and  nobleft  fpecimens  of  his  pro- 
feffion,  and  one  who,  in  his  place,  did  as  much 
as  Havelock,  Jacob,  NichoUbn,  Sir  Henry 
Lawrence, — 

*■  Nomnaftrnt  iffi  pom  ttmaJafimt  * 

You,  I  know,  have  not  read  the  work, — and 
fo  I  brought  it  for  you.  In  days  gone  by 
we  ufed  to  meet  his  father.  The  paflage  I 
allude  to  is  purpofely  marked  off.  ^Yoa 
(hould  come  and  live  in  India,*  iays  he,  '  for 
five  years,  if  you  wifhed  to  feel  (fuppofing 
you  ever  doubted  it)  the  benefit  of  our 
eftablifhed  forms  of  Chriftianity.  Even  the 
outward  figns  and  tokens  of  its  profeflion, — 
cathedrals,  churches,  tombs,  holpitals,  alms- 
houfes, — have,  I  am  now  more  than  ever 
convinced,  an  influence  on  men's  minds,  and 
principles,  and  aftions,  which  none  but  thoie 
who  have  been  removed  from  their  influence 
for  years  can  feel  or  appreciate  thoroughly. 
The  more  I  think  of  this,  the  more  ftrongly  I 
feel  the  efFed  of  mere  external  fights  and  (bunds 
on  the  inner  and  better  man.  Our  Gothic 
buildings,  our  religious-looking  churches,  have, 
I  am  fure,  a  more  reftraining  and  pacifying 
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influence  than  is  generally  believed  by  thofe 
who  are  habituated  to  them,  and  have  never 
felt  the  want  of  them.     A  few  cathedrals,  and 
venerable-looking  edifices  would  do  wonders 
I  in    our    colonies.     Here    we    have    nothing 
I  phyfical  to  remind  us  of  any  creed  but  Iflamifm 
and  Hindooifm.     The  comparative  purity  of 
the  Moflem's  creed  is  fhown  admirably  in  the 
tafle  and  form  of  their  places  of  worfhip. 
Chriflianity  "alone  is  thrufl  out  of  fight !     A 
barrack-room,   a  baU-room,   a   dining-room, 
perhaps  a  court  of  juftice,  ferve  the  purpofe 
for  which    the   wifdom    and    piety  of   our 
anceftors  conflru<5bed  fuch  noble  and  (lately 
temples ;  feeling,  juftly,  that  the  human  mind, 
in  its  weaknefs,  required  to  be  called  to  the 
exercife  of  devotion  by  the  fenfes  as  well  as 
by  the  reafbn  and  the  will;  that  feparation 
from  the  ordinary  fcenes  of  every-day  life,  its 
cares,  its  toils,  its  amufements,  is  necefTary  to 
train  the  feelings  and  thoughts  to  that  ftate 
in  which  religious  impreffions  are  conveyed. 
I  have  not  feen  a  church  for  three  years  or 
more,  nor  heard  the  fervicc  of  the  Church 
read,  fave  at  intervals,  in  a  room  in  which, 
perhaps,  the  night  before,  I  had  been  crufhed 
by  a  great  dinner  party,  or  worn  out  by  the 
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buftle  and  turmoil  of  fuitors.  The  building 
in  which  one  toils  becomes  intimately  aflbciated 
with  the  toil  itfelf.  That  in  which  one  prays 
fhould  at  leaft  have  fome  attribute  to  remind 
one  of  prayer.  Human  nature  fhrinks  for 
long  from  the  thought  of  being  buried  in  any 
but  confecrated  ground ;  the  certainty  of  lying 
dead  fome  day  or  other  on  a  field  of  battle,  or 
by  a  road  fide,  has,  I  have  remarked,  the  moft 
ftrange  efFedt  on  the  foldier's  mind.  Depend 
upon  it  the  fame  feeling  holds  good  with 
regard  to  confecrated  places  of  worihip.  You 
may  think  this  fanciful,  but  I  am  fure  you 
would  feel  it  more  ftrongly  than  I  do,  were 
you  to  live  for  a  time  in  a  country  where 
every  thing  but  religion  has  its  living  and 
exiflent  memorials  and  evidences.'  Such  were 
this  brave  foldier's  words. 

<  A  moft  incomparable  man ;  breath*d  as  it  were 
To  an  untirable  and  condnuate  goodnefs ; 
Hepaffcs!**' 

"  A  moft  delightful  pafTage,"  faid  the  Old 
Vicar,  "  and  I  fhall  devour  the  volume  this 
evening.  No  mean  foldier  of  the  Church 
Militant  here  on  earth  was  Major  Hodfon! 
He  is  right  altogether.  In  the  many  churches 
of  this  land,  great  or  fmall,  in  his  unfeen 
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Prefence,  the  God  of  our  falvation  prevents 
us  with  his  moft  gracious  favour,  and  furthers 
us  with  his  continual  help.  And  if  fb,  we 
may  moft  certainly  fay,  as  Peter  faid  on  the 
Mount   of    Tranffiguration,   'Lord,    it    is 

GOOD    FOR    us    TO    BB    HERE  !* gOod  for   OUr 

bodies,  good  for  our  fouls,  gopd  for  our 
fpirits,  that  they  may  '  be  preferved  blame- 
lefs  unto  the  comhig  of  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift.' 
And  what  the  patriarch  faid  likewife,  in  a 
pafTage  before  referred  to,  is  alfo,  when  rightly 
apprehended,  moft  exaftly  true.  How  dread- 
ful IS  THIS  place  !  Not  dreadful  in  the  fenfe 
of  a  miferable,  withering,  blighting  fear, — for 
^perfeSl  love  cafteth  out*  fuch  ^fear^ — but 
awe-infpiring,  awful,  venerable, — a  place  fo 
holy  as  to  caufe  deep  iearchings  of  heart,  and 
the  probing  of  a  man's  immortal  foul.  In  a 
word,  *It  is  none  other  than  the  house 
OF  God  ! '  the  holy  place,  where  the  congrega- 
tions aftemble  to  hear  and  to  learn  his  holy 
word,  and  reverently,  as  exprefled  in  our 
Homily  on  the  Place  and  Time  of  Prayer, 
*to  receive  his  Holy  Sacraments,  miniftered 
unto  them  duly  and  purely.  True  it  is,  that 
the  chief  and  fpecial  temples  of  God,  wherein 
He  hath  greateft  pleafure,  and  moft  delighteth 
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to  dwell,  are  the  bodies  and  the  minds  of  true 
Chriftians,  and  the  chofen  people  of  God. — 
Yet,  this  notwithftanding,  God  doth  allow  the 
material  temple  made  with  lime  and  ftone,  (fo 
oft  as  his  people  come  together  into  it,  to 
praife  his  Holy  Name,)  to  be  his  houfe,  and 
the  place  where  He  hath  promifed  to  be 
prefent,  and  where  He  will  hear  the  prayers  of 
them  that  call  upon  Him.'  And  I  repeat, 
wherever  the  churchlefs  and  the  unfacramental, 
the  thoughtlefs  and  the  profane  may  be,  the 
devout  on  earth  will  ever  be  found  within  the 
Church's  walls,  and  their  converfation  is  in 
heaven.  As  Maifter  William  Perkins  puts 
it, — ^he  who,  as  Fuller  fays,  was  called  the 
Gaol-bird! 5  Chaplain^  for  preaching  to  thofe 
'  whofe  bodies  were  in  a  priibn,  and  fouls  in  a 
dungeon,* — 'If  we  enter  not  into  the  door  of 
grace  by  the  key  of  knowledge,  in  the  miniftry 
of  the  Word  while  we  live,  we  ftiaU  never 
come  to  the  gate  of  glory  after  death/  I 
know  and  am  afTured  that  God  doth  alway 
fend  help  from  the  fanftuary.  '  As  therefore,' 
(they  are  Hooker's  words,  before  uied,)  *  we 
every  where  exhort  all  men  to  worfhip  God, 
even  fo  for  performance  of  this  fervice  by  the 
people  of  God  aflembled,  we  think  not  any 
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place  fo  good  as  the  Church,  neither  any 
exhortation  fo  fit  as  that  of  David,  O  worjhip 
the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holinejs  \' 

"As  I  faid  before,"  continued  the  Old 
Vicar,  "  there  will  be  great  changes  by  and  by. 
Meanwhile  great  profeflion, — praying  at  the 
corners  of  the.ftreets,  and  preaching  there  and 
every  where, — ^are  but  the  preludes  to  it,  whilft 
men  of  hypocrify  and  profanenefs  lead  on  what 
the  Germans  call  the  Todten  Tanz,  or  Dance 
of  Death, — ^pafling  by  the  Church-door  and 
the  Church-porch  with  a  leer  malign,  and 
dragging  weak  fouls  with  them  in  a  fond 
embrace, — but  turning  round  fuddenly  with 
tongues  lolling  out,  or  thruft  on  one  fide  in 
mockery,  as  in  the  piftures  of  Holbein! 
Whether  you  and  I  may  live  to  fee  this  is  a 
little  matter, — but  it  will  as  afliuredly  come  to 
pais  as  it  did  in  thoie  days  when  the  good 
among  the  Puritans,  (and  there  were  very 
many!)  were  obliged  to  yield  to  thofe  who 
were  not  fo,  bringing  ruin  and  deftrudtion 
upon  the  nation,  undermining  the  happinefs 
of  private  families,  and  playing  into  the  hands 

^  Ecc.  Pol.  Book  ▼.  rri.  2.  Henry  Smithy  the  fiIyer-tongued|  has 
thefe  wrords, — *'  At  the  windows  of  the  temple  were  large  within,  but 
narrow  without;  Co  they  which  are  within  die  Church,  have  greater 
light  than  they  which  are  without.**    The  Chriftian*s  Pradice,  p.  214. 


Something  of 
this  fort  I  have 
(een  or  I  ihould 
not  have  put  it 
in  this  pointed 
language. 

9Ucua  Ur 
Acham.  ▼.  446. 


Smedlej's 
Rcrormcd 
Religion  in 
France,  Vol. 
L  226. 


Vol.  iii.  p.  84. 
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of   the    Romanift.     Hiftory    is    philofbphy ' 
teaching  by  example,  and  thofe  who  fhut  thdr 
eyes  to  what  has  gone  before,  are  not  likely 
to    do    much    good    in    their    generation. 
Thefe,"  concluded  the  Old  Vicar,  *'are  my  . 
opinions  about    the   Church   of   our    Fore-  \ 
fathers,  and   I   interfere  with   no    one,    but , 
boldly  exprefs  my  own  (entiments,  maintain- 
ing  them   in  my  public   teaching.      'Sirt:!' 
were  Beza's  words  to  the  King  of  Navarre, 
*  it  belongs  in  truth  to  the  Church  of  God, 
in   the  name  of  which    I    addreis   you,    to 
Juffer  blows,   not  to  ftrike   them.      But    at 
the    fame  time   let   it  be  your  pleafure  to 
remember  that  the  Church  is  an  anvil  which 
has  worn  out  many  a  hammer. 

Tant  flta  de  marteaux  eny  ujt." 

Meanwhile,  for  old  George  wants   me,  you  1 
can  read  over  to  yourfelf  this  paflage  turned 
down,  in  Berkeley's  Eflay  towards  preventing 
the  Ruin  of  Great  Britain." 

"Whether  it  be  the  order  of  things  that 
civil  ftates  fhould  have,  like  natural  products,  \ 
their  feveral   periods  of  growth,  j)erfeaion, 
and  decay;  or  whether   it   be   an   eflfeA,  as 
feems  more  probable,  of  human  folly,  that  as 


induftry  produces  wealth,  fb  wealth  (hould 
produce  vice,  and  vice  ruin,  God  grant  the 
time  be  not  near  when  men  fliall  fay,  *  This 
ifland  was  once  inhabited  by  a  religious,  brave, 
fincere  people,  of  plain,  uncorrupt  manners, 
refpefting  inbred  worth  rather  than  titles  and 
appearances,  aflertors  of  liberty,  lovers  of 
their  country,  jealous  of  their  own  rights,  and 
unwilling  to  infringe  the  rights  of  others; 
improvers  of  learning  and  ufeful  arts,  enemies 
to  luxury,  tender  of  other  men's  lives,  and 
prodigal  of  their  own ;  inferior  in  nothing  to 
the  old  Greeks  and  Romans,  and  fuperior  to 
each  of  thofe  people  in  the  perfedions  of  the 
other.'  Such  were  our  anceftors  during  their 
rife  and  greathefs;  but  they  degenerated, 
grew  fervile  flatterers  of  men  in  power, 
adopted  Epicurean  notions,  became  venal, 
corrupt,  injurious,  which  drew  upon  them  the 
hatred  of  God  and  man,  and  occafioned  their 
final  ruin."  Such  was  the  pafl^age,  and  I 
thought  on  Whitgift's  words. 
Pro  Ecclesia  Dei  !  Pro  Ecclesia  Dei  ' ! 

'  I  may  add  in  a  note  that  there  is  a  ftriking  paiTage  in  Jeremy 
Taylor*!  Worksy  to  wliich  the  Old  Vicar  conftantly  referred.  It  occun 
in  the  "  Confiderations  upon  the  Difputation  with  the  Do^n/*  *'  In 
public  folemnities  God  opens  his  trealuresy  and  poun  out  his  grace 
more  abundantly,**  Sec.  Sec.  Sec.  It  is  too  long  to  eztra^l,  but  is  well 
worth  referring  to.     Vol.  ii.  145.     Ed.  Heber. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVL 

Epijcopal  Supervifton. — The  Eptfcopate  as  it 

was,  and  the  Efijcopate  as  it  is, — Great 

benefit  of  the  Efijcopate. — Condufion. 


Pope,Eplogoe 

uSatira, 

Diilofucll. 


The  Liird  of 
NoiUnd,  Vol. 
iU.  .4«. 


LSc.i. 

™.  VoL  i.' 

S.  Hierom. 
E^It  txa.  od 
Ruft.  Tom.  1. 
931.  A. 


idaSamtl" 

"  Etcd  in  X  Klhop  I  cm  fpjr  dcfot,  I 

Seeker  ii  decenC,  Rundel  ha  ■  ban, 
Mannen  with  ciDdaur  are  to  Benlon  given, 
To  Scrkele;  ireiy  TUtue  unda  heiTen." 
"  And  the  minifter't  dead,"  Cud  Jucob.     "  For  *  man  that  bad   1 
lue  experience  of  life,  he  weitna  lucb  1  iiiil  u  be  iiii(ht  have  beea.    I 
I've  (een  wanr  prieft).    The  Vulgar  gave  him  honour,  and  'lii  ife  | 
defirable  (o  have  ■  man  in  that  capadcjr  [hat  can  impofe  upon  the 
Tulgarj^and  the  bainu  aie  nunj-"  1 

"Tout  lei  honimet  font  IcmblaUci  pii  let  parale^et  ce  n'eAqnela 
i£tioni  qui  la  dJcouTrent  dimimto." 

"The  meuieft  relief  done  Co  Chrifl  and  bn  memben  bath  ■  patent 
of  Etemitjr." 

fl  homililaiii  meie,  neqne  menTur*,  judican  de  Qerici^  et 
de  mlniftiii  EcclefianuD  finiflniro  quippiaro  dkete." 

DO  not  quite  know  how  Mifs 
Bremer,  in  her  Homes  of  the 
New  World,  intended  thefe  words 
to  be  underftood,  but  they  are 
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words  of  power.  "  The  human  being  always 
ftands  at  lail  alone  with  God,  and  no  one  can 
then  come  between  them.  The  Church  can 
teach  much,  fociety  can  give  much  culture, 
but  at  the  laft  they  are  infufficient.  The 
human  foul  muft  converfe  alone  with  God." 
Her  volumes  contain  many  queflionable 
opinions,  but  ftie  never  diftreiles  us  as  Mifs 
Martineau  did  in  her  Eaftem  Life,  Prefent 
and  Paft, — and  in  the  paragraph  now  quoted, 
fhe,  I  fuppofe,  means  that  the  days  of  Media- 
tion are  no  more,  and  that  man  muft  ftand 
before  the  Judge  of  all ; — as  with  the  lay  and 
barrel  man,  fo  too  with  Bifhop,  Prieft,  or 
Deacon, — they  muft  cry  for  mercy,  as  whilft 
they  lived  they  craved  pardon  for  their  many 
and  great  fhortcomings. 

"Hard,  moft  hard,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar, 
"  is  the  life  of  a  good  and  upright  Biftiop  of 
the  Church,  and  Pope,  much  as  he  loved 
Berkeley,  needed  not  to  have  damned  the 
name  of  the  excellent  and  laborious  Seeker, 
with  the  faint  prdfe  contained  in  his  Epilogue 
to  Satires.  I  never  ceafe  to  contemplate  the 
Life  of  Wilfon,  the  faintly  Bifhop  of  Sodor 
and  Man,  without  the  greateft  delight,  and 
the  greateft  benefit  to  myfelf.     What  a  pain- 
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None  could  isf 
ofluxn,««r^ 

CIS  oM^r  ^tfTur 
cMrros.'* 
Pint.  Lib.  PcnL 
Fta^  Indz. 
Tom.  tL  ^oft. 
lipfiae. 


fully  laborious  Prelate  was  that  matchleis  man ! 
How  he  looked  to  his  clergy,  took  care  that 
they  (hould  fee  his  face  in  thdr  inmoft  retire- 
ments, counielled  them  as  a  father  would  his 
children !  '  This  fummer,  (the  date  is  BiIhop*s 
G>urt,  June  9,  1715,)  God  willing,  I  intend 
to  vifit  every  one  of  my  brethren  peribnally.' 
How,  Sunday  after  Sunday,  muft  the  zeal- 
ous Clergy  of  his  Dioceie  have  rejoiced  at 
the  fight  of  the  holy  man,  than  whom  Prince 
Eugene  did  not  fit  his  horfe  better ',  riding  up 
to  their  humble  habitations !  How  muft  the 
people  have  been  edified  by  thofe  plain,  fimple, 
and  practical  fermons,  which  are  models  ftill, 
fiiU  of  found  do<5trine, — ^abounding  in  exhorta- 
tions to  holinefs  and  righteoufiieis  of  life,  which 
after  all  is  the  only  true  worihipping!  No 
notice  was  required  for  this  good  man's 
arrival.  No  ftate,  no  table,  no  luxury  was 
needed  where  he  was!  He  would  as  (bon 
have  fought  tranflation  as  the  houfe  of  feaft- 
ing,  when  it  put  any  one  to  the  expenfe  of 


1  Mr.  Moon,  (in  a  letter  to  the  editory)  {xf%^  *<  Pxince  Eqgene  did 
not  fit  on  horieback  better  than  the  Biihop.**  Life  bf  Cnitwcll,  t. 
189.  Readeti  of  EcdefiaAical  Kograpfay  may  call  to  mind  plcaiant 
paflages  in  the  Lives  of  Bp.  Joxon,  Bp.  Pope  of  Saliifavxyy  &c.  &c.  &c. 
One — perhaps  many — of  oar  moft  adive  ttihops  rides  wdL  I  once  (aw 
him  daih  acrois  the  country  In  Jaclc  Boots  to  get  out  of  the  way  of  a 
bevy  of  Roial  Deans. 
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laying  out  monies  better  expended  on  the 
poor  of  Chrift's  flock.  Yet,  according  to  his 
means,  was  his  own  table  a  hofpitable  one. 
He  had  read  the  Apoftolic  precept  to  advan- 
tage, and  was  ^  given  to  bo/pitality*  He  had 
no  coldj  pompous,  epifcopal  *days*,*  but 
had  a  table  at  which  the  Clergy  loved  to  find 
themfelves,  becaufe  they  found  him  courteous 
and  affable,  entertaining,  agreeable,  and  in- 
ftruftive; — ^moreover  they  came  often  for 
advice,  becaufe  they  found  in  the  perfon  they 
appealed  to,  the  divine,  the  fcholar,  and  the 
gentleman.  'It  is  never  well  where  the 
Preacher's  hand  leaveth  off  to  preach, — as 
well  as  his  tongue, — by  examples  of  Piety. 
Eafier  by  far  will  men  hearken  to  his  exhorta- 
tions to  Charity,  at  whoie  door  the  Parifhioners 
may  fee  the  poor  relieved,  than  to  any  two 
hours'  breathed  Mifer  that  is  free  of  nothing 
but  his  language. — He  that  hopeth  to  be  a 
converter  of  fouls,  muft  be  a  Polycarpus, — 


"  Alat !  for  God't  wil ! 
Whye  fitte  ye  prelates  ftyl. 
And  fufferaU  this  yU? 
Ye  biihopps  of  eibtes 
Should  open  the  brode  gates 
For  your  ipiritual  charge. 
Like  lanthorne  of  light 
In  the  people's  fight.** 

The  Boke  of  Colin  Clout. 
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Whit]ock*s 
Zootomia,  The 
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His  namdake 
of  Calcutta  (aid, 
«  There  is  a 
hedge  about  the 
ferrant  of  God, 
as  around  Job, 
which  Satui 
cannot  break 
through.**  Life, 
ii.  ao3. 


one  bearing  fruit, — as  well  as  a  Chryfoftom, 
— 2i  golden-tongued  orator.*  No  wonder 
that  Cardinal  Fleury,  who  wiftied  to  vifit 
Bifhop  Wilfon,  and  could  not,  obtsuned 
an  order  that  no  French  Privateer  fhould 
ravage  the  Ifle  of  Man!  the  only  parallel 
to  which,  as  far  as  I  know,  is  Hyder  Ali*s 
order, — *  Permit  the  venerable  padri  Schwartz 
to  pais  unmolefted,  and  (how  him  refpeA 
and  kindnefs;  for  he  is  a  holy  man  and 
means  no  harm  to  my  government/  No 
wonder  that  when  he  died,  full  of  years, 
'from  the  palace  to  the  Church,  which  is  a 
diftance  of  two  miles,  he  was  attended  by  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  ifland  as  mourners, 
except  thofe  whom  neceflity,  age,  or  iicknefs 
confined  at  home ;  and  at  every  refting-place 
was  a  conteft  among  the  crowd  to  bear  him 
on  their  fhoulders, — ^and  happy  were  they  who 
could  pay  this  laft  fad  office  to  their  friend 
and  benefador'.'  Such  was  the  man  of 
whom  a  Queen  faid  to  her  levee,  *  See  here, 
my  lords,  is  a  Bifhop,  who  does  not  come  for 
a  tranflation !  *  and  whofe  reply  was  of  the 
greatefl  fimplicity,  *No,  indeed,  pleafe  your 
Majefly,  I  will  not  leave  my  wife  in  my  old 

1  He  died  7th  March,  1755.    ^  I^^i  Vol.  i.  p.  lit. 
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age  becaufe  fhe  is  poor!'  And  from  that 
day  to  this,  when  the  BiAiops  of  Man  are 
(poken  ofj  who  thinks  of  any  but  Bishop 
Wilson  ?  He  was  none  of  thofe  fpoken  of 
fo  fcurvily  by  Boniface,  ^  ^ondam  Jacerdotes 
aurei  ligneis  calicibus  utebantur ;  nunc  h  contra- 
rio  lignei  Jacerdotes  aureis  utuntur  calicibus  ^.^ 
It  is  (lightly  altered,  but  to  the  fame  intent, 
in  the  clevereft  of  all  Longfellow's  works. 
The  Golden  Legend,  where  Friar  Paul  fings, 

'  In  the  days  of  gold. 
The  dayi  of  old, 
Crosier  of  wood, 
AndBUhopofgold!* 

Vaftly  true  is  it  what  Truewit  fays  in  the 
Silent  Woman.  *  The  knaves  do  not  know 
themielves,  they  are  fo  exalted  and  altered. 
Preferment  changes  any  man.'  Well  faid 
St.  Jerome,  *  Felix  qui  tanti  meriti  eft,  tantae- 
que  virtuds,  ut  ornamentum  dicatur  Ectlefiae.* 
"I  think,"  faid  nfy  old  Friend,  taking 
down  a  volume  of  Jeremy  Taylor's  works, 
"this  pafTage  from  the  Rule  of  Confcience 
contains  in  it  more  than  any  other  I  know 
upon  this  matter ; "  and  he  read  it  in  a  way 
to  (how  how  much  he  was  attached  to  the 


'  So  it  ftood  in  the  earlier  editions  of  the  Decretum.     See  Note  in 
JelTs  Edition  of  Jewel's  Works,  t.  189. 
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Something  on 
the  increaTe 
perhaps.     So 
Jerome  would 
have  thought. 
Ariftotleu  right, 

iucpaala  w€pi 
wirra  t<r«tr 
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Rhet.  I.  xii.  12. 

Ezra  !▼.  14, 
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Unhappy  he 
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Epiicopate,  at  the  (ame  time  that  he  £ud  they 
muft  not  attempt  to  overlay  the  Prefbytcry, 
and  to  negled  the  interefts  of  the  Parochial 
Clergy,  as  he  had  known  them,  in  his  expe- 
rience, to  do,  when  brow-beaten  by  an 
Eccleiiaftical  Commiflion.  The  moment  a 
Bifliop  ftiows  the  white  feather,  his  Rochet 
becomes  blacky  and  every  Minifter  who  loves 
The  Church  of  his  Forefathers  will 
difdain  to  be  falted  with  the  fait  of  the 
Palace  *. 

"  Bifhops  fhould  be  like  the  fymbols  of  the 
blefled  Sacrament,  which,  although  for  the 
ornament  of  religion,  and  for  our  fakes,  and 
becaufe  we  would  fain  have  opportunity  to 
fignify  our  love  to  Chrift,  we  minifter  in  filver 
and  gold,  yet  the  fymbols  themfelves  remain 
the  fame  plain  and  pure  bread  and  wine, 
and  altered  only  by  prayers,  and  by  fpiritual 
confecration,  and  a  relative  holinefs.  But  he 
was  a  ftrange  fuperftitious  fool,  who,  becaufe 
the  facramental  bread  and  wine  are  much  better 
than  all  the  fpoils  of  nature,  will  think  it  fit  to 
mingle  fugar  and  the  choiceft  fpices  of  Arabia 
with  the  bread,  and  ambergris  and  powder  of 

'  I  often  think  of  Plutarch^s  words,  ''"Erioi  koH  ArSpciot  Irrcs 
Sfims  ^fiovvrcu  ^auKa  firro,  oTw  70X19^  ^  AAcrrpv^ya  &«^  o&B^fdas 
^oktpas  air  las**    libr.  Perdit.  Fragmenta.  Tom.  ti.  341.  lipfiae. 
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pearl,  and  the  fpirit  of  gold  with  the  chalice. 
Thefe  are  not  fit  honours  to  the  holy  Sacra- 
ment :  the  fymbols  of  which  are  fpoiled  when 
they  are  forced  off  from  the  fimplicity  and 
purity  of  their  inftitution  and  defign.  So  it  is 
with  fpiritual  perfons :  their  office  is  fpiritual, 
and  their  relation  is  holy,  and  their  hpnours 
are  fymbolical.  For  their  own  fakes,  princes 
and  good  people  muft  caufe  decent  and 
honourable  miniftries  and  accommodations  to 
be  provided  for  them;  but  ftill  they  muft 
remain  in  their  own  humility,  and  meeknefe, 
and  piety,  and  not  pretend  to  dignities  hetero- 
geneal  and  eminences  fecular,  becaufe  their 
fpiritual  employment  is  very  excellent  \" 

"I  am  a  great  advocate,"  continued  the 
Old  Vicar, "  as  you  know,  for  Epifcopal  Super- 
viiion, — ^becaufe  it  is  good  for  us  all  to  be  under 
authority,  and  the  fupervifion  of  highly-edu- 
cated, and  well-bom,  and  well-bred  Biftiops  * 


1  Of  Supreme  CitU  Powen,  and  their  Laws  in  Special.     VoL  ziiL 
515.     Ed.  Hebcr. 
'  The  wordi  of  the  Boke  of  Colin  Clout  may  be  again  aptly  quoted. 

*<  Where  the  prebtet  be 

Come  of  low  degree. 

And  fet  in  majefty 

And  fpiritual  dignity ; 

Farewell  benignity ! 

Farewell  fimpUcitic ! 

Farewell  humilitic ! 

Farewell  good  charity !  ** 
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is  profitable  in  many  ways,  for  all  Pariihes. 
Without  it  the  Parochial  fyftem  is  incom- 
plete, I  confider  it  a  great  drawback  to  a 
Peculiar  like  mine,  that  it  fhould  only 
twice,  during  the  period  of  fixty-five  years, 
have  been  enlightened  by  the  prefence  of  one. 
One  thinks  of  the  Phoenix's  appearance  under 
fuch  circumftances.  What  fhould  the  people 
know  of  a  Bifhop  when  two  fuch  memo- 
randums as  thefe  are  entered  on  the  Parifh 
Regiflry  ? 

'''Mem.  0S\  y  15M,  1794.  The  Mofi 
Reverend  his  Grace,  The  Arch  Bijhop  of  Can- 
terbury confirmed  at Church.     !P  Num- 


ber,  a  10.' 

"'nth  July,  1825.  Confirmation  by  the 
Right  Reverend  Robert,  Bijhop  of  Chichefter, 
for  his  Grace  the  Arcbbijhop  of  Canterbury. 
Number,  81/ 

"  The  evident  refult  of  fuch  a  flate  of  things 
is  a  total  mifapprehenfion  of  the  Epifcopate, 
and  the  Bifhop,  for  the  time  being,  is  not 
looked  upon  as  the  Spiritual  Father  of  the 
Diocefe.  Whilfl  ambitious  Preachers  go 
flarring  about  the  country,  like  players,  he 
appears  now  and  then  as  a  Comet,  or  as 
fome  great  lieger  light,  which  none  or  few 
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know  what  to  make  of;  or  perhaps  they  draw 
conclufions  for  themfelves^  and  fay, 

*  Glories,  like  glow-worms,  zhx  offihine  bright, 
But  looked  to  near,  haye  neither  heat  nor  light* 

It  will  be  a  great  thing  when  we  fhall  fee  our 
Biftiops  amongft  us  once  more,  inftead  of  their 
carriages  with  a  mitre  on  them  whifking  by  in 
hafte.  When  once  the  people  fhall  be  able 
to  fay,  *  That's  our  good  Biftiop ! '  things 
will  mend.  And  certainly  the  Rail  has  paved 
the  way  to  this.  Palaces  and  great  houfes  can't 
be  wanted  in  London  to  the  fame  extent  as  they 
ufed  to  be,  and  modern  Epifcopal  ftate  will  never 
enable  thofe  who  dwell  in  the  purple  to  repair 
the  Churches  of  their  Diocefes,  as  Wykeham 
did,  and  to  furnifh  them  *  not  only  in  a  decent, 
but  even  in  a  fplendid  manner,  with  books, 
veftments,  chalices,  and  other  ornaments!' 
But  our  votes  are  called  for,  fays  one;  and 
very  ready  is  the  reply.  When  votes  are 
wanted  the  journey  is  eafy.  Report  fays  the 
Bifhop  of  Lichfield  only  takes  lodgings,  in 
the  modern  fenfe  of  the  word, — and  it  is 
fatiffaftory  to  know  that  the  Bifhop  of  Ox- 
ford labours  for  his  Diocefe  as  hard  as  the 
commonefl  Vicar  or  Reftor.  I  was  told  fome 
time  ago  by  pne  of  his  Clergy  that  he  is  willing 
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and  ready  to  preach  for  them,  whether  he 
^rees  in  opinion  or  not,  and  that  he  will 
arrange  a  Confirmation  for  any  two  adjoining 
Parifhes,  when  he  fees  the  neceflity.  Xhis  is 
altogether  a  ftep  in  the  right  direftion.  And 
although,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "I  did  not 
agree  with  him  on  the  Hampden  queftion,  I 
bow  to  his  laborious  courfe,  and  thank  him 
from  my  heart.  I  often  think  of  thefe  lines 
in  Ben  Jonfon's  Underwoods, 

'  A  nation*8  fin  get  pardoned !  *twere  a  taik 
Fit  for  a  bifIiop*s  knees  !    O  bow  them  oft. 
My  lordy  till  felt  grief  make  our  ftone  hearts  Ibft, 
And  we  do  weep  to  water  for  oar  fin. 
He,  that  in  (och  a  flood  as  we  are  in, 
Of  riot  and  confumpdon,  knows  the  way 
To  teach  the  people  how  to  fiift  and  pray. 
And  do  thdr  penance  to  avert  the  rod. 
He  is  the  man,  and  fiivorite,  of  God !  * 

"  Milton  fays  in  his  '  Reformation  touching 
Church  Difcipline  in  England,  and  the  Cauies 
that  hitherto  have  hindered  it,'  that  the 
^Biftvops  though  they  had  renounced  the 
Pope,  they  ftiU  hugged  the  Popedom  and 
fhared  the  authority  among  themfelves/  And, 
not  improbably,  Bifhop  Berkeley  had  (bme- 
thing  of  this  fort  in  view  when  he  faid  in  the 
Minute  Philofopher,  *My  friend  Eucrates 
ufed  to  fay,  that  the  Church  would  thrive  and 


flourifh  beyond  all  oppofition,  if  fome  certain 
perfons  minded  piety  more  than  politics, 
praftices  than  polemics,  fundamentals  than 
confedtaries,  fubftance  than  circumftance,  things 
than  notions,  and  notions  than  words.'  The 
exifting  ftate  of  things  gave  rife  to  fuch 
remarks,  and  a  contraft  was  inftituted  between 
the  Epifcopate  as  it  was,  and  the  Epifcopate 
as  it  is.  Since  the  Hanoverian  Succeffion  the 
lift  of  political  Prelates  is  certainly  very  large, 
but  yet,"  faid  my  old  Friend,  "there  was 
fait  enough  to  fave  us  from  rottennefs,  and  I 
ftill  hope  and  tnift  we  fhall  not  become  as  the 
Lutheran  and  other  Churches,  though  we  are 
certainly  on  the  way  to  fuch  a  confummation. 
The  only  way  to  ftill  the  cry  from  without 
is  to  be  holy  within, — to  be  open-hearted, 
generous,  hofpitable.  For,  when  the  Clergy 
hold  high  place, 

'  What  fortune  fent  them  more 
Than  an  indifferent  mean,  was  fent  to  be 
The  harbinger  of  hofpitality.* 

Indeed,  indeed,"  he  continued,  "I  have' been 
fadly  diftrefled  at  Bifhops  and  others  of  the 
Clergy  leaving  large  fums  of  money  behind 
them  when  they  died,  which,  as  coming  from 
the  Church's  revenue,  had  been  more  juftly 
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fpent  in  raifing  her  eftate,  and  on  the  poor  of 
the  flock.  Iw^wth's  Life  of  William  of 
Wykeham  is  on  the  Table, — and  I  always 
turn  to  this  paflage  with  renewed  pleafiire, 
'  Wykeham's  munificence  proceeded  always 
from  a  conftant  generous  principle,  a  true 
fpirit  of  liberality.  It  was  not  owing  to  a 
cafual  impulfe,  or  a  fudden  emotion,  but  was 
the  efFed;  of  mature  deliberation  and  prudent 
choice.  His  enjoyment  of  riches  conflfted  in 
employing  them  in  afts  of  beneficence ;  and 
while  they  were  increafing  upon  him  he  was 
continually  devifing  proper  means  of  difpofing 
of  them  for  the  good  of  the  public:  not 
delaying  it  till  the  time  of  his  death,  when  he 
could  keep  them  no  longer:  nor  leaving  to 
the  care  of  others  what  he  could  better  execute 
himfelf ;  but  forming  his  good  defigns  early, 
and  as  foon  as  he  had  the  ability,  putting 
them  in  execution,  that  he  might  have  the 
fatifFaftion  of  feeing  the  beneficial  eff^edts  of 
them ;  and  that  by  conftant  obfervation  and  ' 
due  experience  he  might  from  time  to  time 
improve  and  perfeft  them,  fo  as  to  render 
them  yet  more  beneficial.'  Great  names  were 
Wykeham's  and- Waynflete's ! 

"And,"    continued   the   Old   Vicary,    "I 
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wouldn't  fave  a  penny  from  my  preferment, 
whatever  it  was.  My  family,  of  courfe,  fliould 
be  properly  fupported.  I  would  receive  all 
comers  as  it  befitted  my  pofition,  the  door-fill 
of  my  houfe  fhould  be  worn  by  the  footfteps 
of  the  poor, — but  no  fcraping,  no  cry  of 
avarice,  no  paltry  pelf,  (hall  rife  up  agdnft 
me  in  the  judgment  day.  Bitter  words  are 
thofe  in  the  Jew  of  Malta ! 

*  He  that  Iiveth  in  authority 
And  ndther  gets  him  friends,  nor  fills  hb  bags, 
Liyes  like  the  afs  that  Efop  fpeaketh  of. 
That  laboon  with  a  load  of  bread  and  vrine, 
And  leaves  it  off  to  fhap  at  thiftle  tops  j 
But  Barabaa  will  be  more  circumfped, 
Bcg^n  betimes,  occafion*s  bald  behind. 
Stop  not  thine  opportunity,  for  fear  too  late 
Thou  feek'ft  for  much,  but  canfl  not  compafs  it !  * 

"  What  a  beautiful  paflage  is  that  in  Knight's 
Life  of  Erafmus  concerning  Dr.  Warham, 
Archbifhop  of  Canterbury,  *It  feems  that 
though  he  paflTed  through  the  higheft  and 
moft  wealthy  places  both  in  Church  and  State, 
yet  he  fo  little  minded  his  own  advantage  that 
he  left  no  more  than  was  fuflicient  to  pay  his 
debts  and  funeral  charges.  It  is  {aid  that 
when  he  was  near  his  end  he  called  upon  his 
fteward  to  know  what  money  he  had  in  his 
hands,  who,  telling  him  that  he  had  but  thirty 
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pounds,  he  cheerfully  aniwered.  Satis  viatki 
ad  cesium.  That  was  enough  to  lafi  him  to 
heaven:  WeU  faid  old  Whitlock,  '  He  that 
too  clofely  embraceth  tranfitories  is  much  the 
worfe  for  them,  for  their  departure  caufeth  a 
rent  in  his  conftancy.' 

"  The  love  of  money  has  ruined  as  many 
clergy  as  laymen,  and  lack  of  hofpitality,  and 
a  loving  intereft  for  their  Diocefes  may  lofc 
Bifhops  their  places.  I  admit  that  many  are 
poor, — many  are  unable  to  meet  the  calls 
upon  their  purfes, — but  they  might  do  better, 
and  live  more  economically,  if  they  looked  to 
their  own  Cathedrals,  and  lived  more  amongft 
their  own  people.  Methinks  Cathedrals  had 
never  been  fo  /hut  up  as  they  have  been,  but 
for  non-refidence.  To  find  them  opening 
their  doors  once  more  is  to  fee  the  defire  of  a 
life  accomplifhed  !  Had  this  been  done  long 
ago  we  fhould  not  have  ftumbled  upon  a 
paflage  like  this  in  a  Hiftory  of  Civilization 
in  England.  '  In  the  Houfe  of  Lords  the 
Bifhops  ftill  retain  their  feats ;  but  their  pre- 
carious tenure  is  every  where  remarked,  and 
the  progrefs  of  public  opinion  is  conftantly 
pointing  to  a  period,  which  cannot  long  be 
far  diftant,  when  the  Peers  will  imitate  the 
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example  of  the  Commons,  and  will  induce  the 
legiflature  to  relieve  the  Upper  Houfe  of  its 
fpiritual  members ;  fince  they,  by  their  habits, 
their  taftes,  and  their  traditions,  are  evidently 
unfitted  for  the  profane  exigences  of  political 
life/ 

"  I  have  been  going  through  the  volume," 
faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  with  fome  care,  and  I 
cannot  fay  that  I  hold  the  book  high,— clear 
it  is  indeed  to  me  that  Mr.  Buckle  does  not 
at  all  fee  where  his  arguments  would  lead  him, 
and  it  would  be  a  prayerlefs  generation  that 
fhould  follow  his  conclufions.  But  the  paf- 
fage  above  quoted  is  even  more  painful  than 
fome  others,  nor  could  any  one  fay  of  it. 
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'  All  gall  and  copperas  from  his  ink  he  diaineth, 
Only  a  litde  (alt  remaineth.* 

On  the  contrary,  it  is  full  of  *the  dark 
colours  of  the  cuttle,'  as  Cranmer  fomewhere 
puts  it,  in  allufion  to  the  words  of  Horace, 

*  Hie  nigrae  fucus  loltgints,  haec  eft 
i£rugo  men ;  * 

and  worded  as  it  is  will  carry  neither  weight 
nor  conviaion.  It  will  be  faid,  perhaps,  that 
the  banifhment  of  the  Clergy  from  the  Lower 
Houfe  pointed  ominoufly  to  the  banifhment 
of  the  Bifhops  from  the  Upper,  but  as  Selden 
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has   put  It  long  ago,  and   others    in  earEcr 
times,  and  as   blufF  Thurlow    (aid   in  more 
recent  days,  *  They  fit  there,  in  right  of  their 
Baronies,   as  temporal   Peers.'         Thofe  tFo 
Difcourfes  of  Selden, — our  Selden,  as  bom  at 
Salvington,— in  the  Table-Talk,  ^  Bijhops  in 
the  Parliament y  and  '  Bi/hops  out  of  the  Tar- 
liamenty  contain  a  great  deal  of  curious  mat- 
ter.     And    if   one   fay,    *  Ego   narihus  uti 
Formidoy    and   that   it   is  neceflary,   ^  pftici 
occurrere  Janna^   yet  is   the  truth    of  thefc 
words   to   be    admitted.      '  To    take    awar 
Biftiops'  votes  is  but  the  beginning  to  take 
them  away ;  and  then  they  can  be  no  longer 
ufeful  to  the  King  or  State.     'Tis  but  like 
the  little  whimble,  to  let  in  the  greater  auger.' 
To  fay  the  leaft,  as  Fuller  fomewhere  has  it, 
*  He  is  no  friend  to  the  tree  that  robs  it  of  the 
bark.'     I,  for  my  part,  never  hope  to  fee  the 
day  when  Bifhops  fhall  be  excluded  from  the 
Houfe  of  Lords.     Thofe  that  fee  that  day 
will  fee  many  other  changes,  which  will  much 
interfere  with  their  liberty  as  fubjeds. 

"  But,  at  the  fame  time,  the  words  of  that 
great  Divine,  Thomas  Jackfon,  deferve  to  be 
well  weighed  now.  *  Nothing  can  make  fo 
wide  a  rupture  in  the  bond  of  peace,  and  ki 
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the  pillars  of  the  Church  Militant  fo  far  at 
odds,  as  the  pronenefs  of  fuperiors  to  challenge 
more  than  is  due  to  them ;  and  the  backward- 
nefs  of  inferiors  to  render  fo  much  obedience 
as  is  juftly  due  from  them.  This  hath  been 
the  original  of  all  fedition  and  mutiny  in  ftates 
or  commonwealths ;  and  nothing  but  this 
bred  that  lamentable  fchifm  or  rift  in  the 
walls  of  God's  houfe,  and  is  now  ready  to 
rend  the  roof  from  the  foundation.'  What 
a  fenfe  of  approaching  evil  had  this  good  and 
upright  man. 

'  Agmnnt  longe  gcmitum  fr^Jaga  malt  mens,* 

"In  another  paflage  of  the  Table  Talk 
headed  *  Clergy,'  Selden  fays,  'Though  a 
Clergyman  have  no  faults  of  his  own,  yet  the 
faults  of  the  whole  tribe  fhall  be  laid  upon 
him,  fo  that  he  fhall  be  fure  not  to  lack ; ' 
and,  juft  the  fame  is  true  of  the  Epifcopate, 
and  they  too  will  be  a  conftant  fubjed  for 
remark.  As  Colin  Clout  fays,  '  Such  logike 
men  wyl  chop,'  if  they  find  occafion.  In- 
dividually, indeed,  I  make  no  doubt  but  that 
the  abfence  of  Bifhops  from  their  Diocefes 
has  wrought  a  great  and  a  lafting  evil, — and 
fometimes  when  prefent  they  have  ftirred  up 
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no  good  report  by  their  over-lordly 
grandeur. 

<  Building  royally 

Their  mancions  cnrioufly 

With  turrettes  and  with  toores. 

With  hallcs  and  with  boures. 

Stretching  to  the  ftaires 

With  glaise  windows  and  banes. 
•  •  •  • 

Htfwhat  they  let  doumfal 
Thar  churcket  catbeJral!  * 


"It  is  very  painful  to  think  that  they> 
offered  to  the  Epifcopate  by  the  Ecclefiaftical 
Commiflioners, — ^whofe  accounts  want  over- 
hauling, and  whofe  mif-payments  I  can  vouch 
for,"  faid  the  Old  Vicar, — "  fhould  have  been 
fwallowed  greedily  and  with  a  Cerberus-Iikc 
appetite,  whilft  the  houfes  of  the  Clergy  were 
meafured  by  a  prefumptuous  Secretary's  red- 
tape,  (killed  in  cooking  accounts,  and  in 
travelling  with  a  large  portmanteau ! 

"  But,  as  I  faid  before,  this  evil  is  likely  to 
be  remedied.  Only,  one  muft  regret  that  the 
preflure  from  without  has  driven  us  to  it. 
Had  we  been  on  our  watch-towers,  like  the 
Prophet,  we  (hould  have  foreftalled  all  this, 
and  the  Naves  of  our  Cathedrals  had  not 
been  for  fo  long  a  time  like  the  Aifle  of 
PouleSj  where  men  met,  not  to  worfliip,  but,  . 
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between  the  hours  of  eleven  and  twelve,  three 
and  fix,  to  talk  over  the  news  of  the  day 
and  to  meet  their  friends, — ^infomuch  fo  that 
*  Paul's  Walk  *  became  the  fubjed  of  com- 
mon difcourfe,  and  is  identified  in  an  unfeemly 
and  profane  Proverb.  Bobadil  in  Ben  Jon- 
fon's  *  Every  Man  in  his  Humour  *  is  a  Paul's 
Man,  and  there  it  was  that  FalftafF  bought 
Bardolph.  To  think  that  the  Naves  in  our 
Cathedrals  fiiould  ever  have  anfwered  to  the 
defcription  of  Paul's  Walk  in  Biftiop  Earle's 
Microcofinography !  *  It  is  the  land's  epitome, 
or  you  may  call  it  the  lefl€r  Ifle  of  Great 
Britain.  It  is  more  than  this,  the  whole 
world's  map,  which  you  may  here  diicern  in 
its  perfeftift  motion,  juftling  and  turning.  It 
is  a  heap  of  ftones  and  men,  with  a  vafl:  con- 
fufion  of  languages ;  and,  were  the  fteeple  not 
fanftified,  nothing  liker  Babel.  The  noife  in 
it  is  like  that  of  bees,  a  ftrange  humming  or 
buzz  mixed  of  walking  tongues  and  feet :  it 
is  a  kind  of  ftill  roar  or  loud  whiiper.  It  is 
the  great  exchange  of  all  discourfe,  and  no 
bufinefs  whatfoever  but  is  here  fl:irring  and 
a-foot.'  Peace  to  the  memory  of  Philip 
Blifs  who  gave  us  a  readable  Edition  of  a 
Book  which  contains  fuch  quiet  farcafm   as 
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cuts  clean,  and  leads  on  to  improvement! 
Since  I  was  a  boy,"  continued  the  Old  Vicary, 
"the  Naves  of  our  Cathedrals  have  been 
much  what  St.  Paul's  Walk  was,  and  we  had 
not  eyes  to  fee  it !  I  hope  the  good  Bifhops 
will  pardon  a  humble  Prefbyter's  opinion, 
openly  exprefTed,  as  at  all  times. 

*  To  fclander  you  is  nothing  mine  intent, 
But  to  correden  that  is  miis  I  menL* 

"  Indeed  I  might  fubjoin  the  words  of  Sl 
Jerome  and  fay,  *  Quae  quidem  et  nos  ad  hu- 
militatem  provocant  et  fupercilium  decutiunt 
Epifcoporum,  qui  velut  in  aliqua  fublimi 
fpecula  conftituti,  vix  dignantur  videre  mor- 
tales,  et  alloqui  confervos  fuos.' 

"  Had  Cathedrals  been  open  always.  Nave 
as  well  as  Choir,  there  would  have  been  lejfs 
diflent  even  in  Cathedral  cities ; — and,  in  the 
fame  way,  had  Churches  been  open  always, 
Sundays  and  Week-days,  we  fhould  not  have 
been  deluged  by  wild  and  extraordinary 
Preachments  which  do  little  good,  and  not 
unfeldom  end  in  mockery  and  derifion.     But 

*  When  men  are  fcomMe,  and  fl&adowes  are  efteemede. 

And  {hels  are  fa^ed,  and  kernels  caft  awaye ; 
And  deedes  be  done,  and  wordes  for  deedes  be  deemde. 
And  outward  bravery  bean  the  bell  away ; 
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Then  honeft  meaning  may  go  change  hit  minde, 
Or  elfe  is  (lire  a  colde  rewarde  to  finde.* 

And  fuch  has  been  the  cafe  with  thofe  who 
would  have  brought  back  the  people  to  the 
Worftiip  of  their  Forefathers,  as  far  oppofed 
to  the  Romanift  as  the  Puritan  (in  his  extremes) 
— yet  thefe,  as  in  the  days  of  wild  Puritanical 
excefs,  have  been  called  innovators  by  thofe 
who,  in  their  ignorance,  were  rerum  novarum 
ftudiofi  every  day.  The  truth  is,  there  is  a 
Via  Mediuy  and  the  Church  of  England  holds 
to  it, — but  thoufands  there  are  of  her  fons 
who  are  inpnenfely  ignorant,  and  have  not 
the  flighteft  idea  of  the  ground  they  might 
(land  upon.  Have  the  Epifcopate  coquetted 
with  fuch  a  party, — and  have  they  fometimes 
betrayed  the  ftrongholds  they  ought  to  have 
held  to  the  death  ? — I  don't  know,  perhaps," 
faid  the  Old  Vicar,  "  but  I  have  laboured  hard 
in  my  pofition,  and  without  currying  favour 
with  the  powers  that  be,  I  have  maintained 
my  pofition,  and  if  I  could  not  have  done  fo, 
I  fhould  long  ago  have  refigned  my  prefer- 
ment, not  having  been  put  into  the  miniftry 
to  eat  a  piece  of  bread  !  Numbers  ftill  agree 
with  me,  and  live  to  honour  our  Church's 
pofition  as  the  poor  man's  Church — fuch  as 
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are  Edward,  and  Charles,  and  Henry, — but  I 
muft  not  mention  names.  Let  thofe  (if  any 
fcholarfhip  ftill  abides !)  who  defame  the 
Church,  whofe  bread  they  eat,  and  with  the 
confent  of  the  Epifcopate,  endeavour  to  realize 
the  lines, 

'  Men*  moTcat  cimez  Pantilias  ?  ant  cnidcc,  qood 
Vcllicet  abientem  Demetrius  ?  aat  quod  incptus 
Fannius  Hermogenis  hedat  conviva  Tigclli  ? 
Plodus  et  Varius,  Mxcenas  Yirg^ulque, 
Valgius,  et  probet  haec  Odavius  optunus,  atque 
Fufcus :  et  haec  utinam  Vifconun  laudet  uterque  ! 
Ambitione  relegata,  te  dicere  poflum, 
Polllo,  te,  MeflTala,  tuo  cum  fntre  :  fimulque 
Vos,  Bibule  et  Servi ;  fimul  his  te,  candide  Furni : 
Complures  alios,  dodos  ego  quos  et  amicoi 
Prudens  pnetereo :  quibus  hsK,  funt  qualiacunque, 
Arridere  reUm,  doliturus,  fi  placeant  (pe 
Deteritta  noftri.     Demetri,  teque,  Tigelli, 
Dijcipularum  Inter  jubeo  plorare  catbedrtu  !  * 

Your  baftard .  Churchman  may  enter  into 
women's  houfes\  and  make  intereft  there. 
Your  true  Churchman  will  enter  the  Church 
and  worfhip,  and  do  all  that  he  can  to  be  a  1 
bleffing,  looking  to  the  Cathedra  in  its  true 
fenfe,  which  is  the  Bifhop's  proper  feat,  giving  | 
name  to  the  Cathedral.  Let  the  Epifcopate 
look  to  the  Prefbytery,  and  the  Prelbytery 
will  look  to  them,  and  endeavour  to  proteA  ! 

'  *'  Inttr  femmuai  tota  fui  luee  catkedras 

Dejidetf  atque  tdiquajcmfer  in  aurefcnat** 

Mart.  Epigr.  lU.  buii.  7. 


and  the  Down. 


them  againft,  whether  Ecclefiaftical  Touters, 
•or  Swindlers.  Upon  points  which  Bifhops, 
from  their  pofition,  are  not  well  informed 
they  will  inftruft  them,  and  the  Diocefes  at 
large  will  reap  the  benefit.  For,  what  Madame 
de  Stael  faid  of  the  Poets  of  the  South  is 
fpecially  true  of  the  every-day  Miniftry  in 
their  Parifhes,  *  lis  ont  vScu  plus  Jouvent  hors 
de  la  maifonyfur  les  places  publiques;  les  choJeSj 
et  fur  tout  les  homines  leur  font  plus  familiers.* 
Only  confider  the  information  that  Bifhop 
Wilfon  picked  up  in  this  way, — that  moft 
excellent  of  Prelates, 

<  Whofe  anions  honoured  as  authentic  truth 
Made  all  admire  him.* 

"  No  doubt  a  modem  Biftiop  will  fay  that 
the  various  labours  they  have  now  to  undergo, 
and  the  various  calls  upon  their  time  and 
purfe  know  no  limit,  and  that  Bifhop  Wilfon's 
See  was  one  of  reft  compared  with  theirs.  So, 
I  remember,  faid  Gregory  the  Great  in  one  of 
his  Epiftles,  *  Sub  colore  Epifcopatiis  ad  Jacu- 
lum  Jum  reduSluSy  in  qud  tantis  terra  curis 
injervioy  quantis  me  in  vitd  laicd  nequaquam 
deforvijfe  reminifoor.  Alta  enim  quietis  mea 
gaudia  perdidiy  et  intus  corruenSy  afoendijfe  ex- 
terius  videor.*     A  great  confeflion  of  a  very 
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great  man,  and  one  to  whom  all  Englifhmen 
owe  a  debt.  But,  the  truth  is  a  plain  one ; — 
for  whoever  takes  upon  himfelf,  when  fb  rallcrl, 
to  fulfil  the  office  of  Biihop,  Prieft,  or  Deacon, 
efFeAually,  has  nothing  but  labour  before  him, 
neither  muft  he  fhrink,  or  look  back^  when 
once  the  hand  has  been  fet  on  the  Evangelical 
Plough.  One  may  gravely  apply  the  words 
of  our  great  Poet  to  the  higheft  Dignitary 
in  the  Church. 

*■  Thyfelf  and  thy  belon^g* 
Are  not  thine  own  fo  proper^  at  to  wafte 
Thyfelf  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee  : 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do  ; 
Not  light  them  for  themfelves ;  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  *twere  all  alike 
Ai  if  we  had  them  not.     Spirits  are  not  finely  touched 
But  to  fine  iiTues :  nor  nature  never  lends 
The  fmallefl  fcruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddefs,  fhe  determines 
Herfelf  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 
Both  thanks  and  ufe  V  ** 

I  could  not  but  look  upon  the  Old  Vicar 
as  he  fpoke  continually  on  fuch  fubjedts  (ave 
as  a  man  entirely  devoted  to  his  profeffion, 

I  Meafure  for  Meafure,  Ad  i.  Sc.  I    The  Claffical  Scholar  will 
readily  call  to  mind  the  words  of  Horace, 

"  PauUum  fepultae  difbt  inertiae 
'  Celata  virtus.** — ^iv.  Od.  ix.  29. 
So  Maflinger  in  his  Maid  of  Honour,  advancing  further, 
'<  Virtue,  if  not  in  a^on,  is  a  vice. 
And  when  we  move  not  forward,  we  go  backward.** 

Aa  i.  Sc  i. 
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and  one  who  had  afted  up  to  Hooker's  words, 
'*  He   which  will    fet   the    hearts    of  other 
men  on  fire  with   the  love  of  Chrift,  muft 
himfelf  bum  with  love.     It  is  want  of  Faith 
in  ourfelves,  my  brethren,  which  makes  us 
wretchlefs  in  building  others.'*     For  a  quarter 
of  a  century  and  more  he  had  gone  in  and 
out  amongft  his  people, — ^had  never  acquiefced 
in  any  fpoilation  of  the  Church's  revenues  to 
gain   prefent  popularity, — nay  more,  in  the 
moft  determined  way,  he  had  reproved  by  his 
filence,  and  by  withdrawuig  from  the  fhine  of 
high  faces,  thoie  who  did.     More  than  once, 
when   the  interefts  of  his  own  Parifh  were 
betrayed,  he  fpoke  like  a  man, — but,  having 
done  fo,  he  fubmitted,  as  was  his  duty,  know- 
ing it  to  be  unfcriptural  to  rail  againft  dignities. 
Once,  and  once  only,  when  his  poor  people 
loft  a  confiderable  annual  payment,  by,  as  he 
thought,   either  remiflhefe,  or  cowardice,  or 
popularity-hunting,  he  was  known  to  fay  with 
much  feeling,  "My  impreflion  is  that  the 
Epifcopacy    is    in    danger,    and    calculating 
Prelates  will  be  fure  to  lofe  their  fucceflbrs' 
places  for  them,  if  they  betray  the  interefts  of 
the  poor  of  Chrift's  flock.     In  faft,  they  are 
only  doing  what  the  fpoilers  are  ready  to  do. 
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*  For  all  the  temporal  bads  which  men  devout 
By  Ceftamcnt  have  ^Ten  to  the  Cknrdiy 
Would  tfacy  ftrip  from  m.** 

It  was  upon  the  (ame  occafion,  and  becaule 
he  thought  the  interefts  of  his  Parifh  betrayed, 
that  he  faid  he  did  not  wonder  at  the  ftrong 
language  of  Milton  in  his  "  Reaibn  of  Church- 
Government  urged  againft  Prelaty."  How 
well  do  I  remember  his  taking  down  the 
volume  in  hafte^  and  reading  in  the  cleareft 
tones  this  ftriking  pafTage. 

"When  the  Church  without  temporal 
fupport  is  able  to  doe  her  great  works  upon 
the  unforced  obedience  of  men,  it  argues  a 
divinity  about  her.  But  when  fhe  thinks  to 
credit  and  better  her  fpiritual  efficacy,  and  to 
win  herfelf  refpeft  and  dread  by  ftrutting  in 
the  falfe  vizard  of  worldly  authority,  'tis 
evident  that  God  is  not  there ;  but  that  her 
apoftolick  vertu  is  departed  from  her,  and  left 
her  key-^old.  Which  fhe  perceaving  as  in  a 
decayed  nature,  feeks  to  the  outward  fomenta*  , 
tions  and  chafings  of  worldly  help,  and  | 
external  flourifhes,  to  fetch,  if  it  be  poffible, 
fome  motion  into  her  extream  parts,  or  to 
hatch  a  counterfeit  life  with  the  crafty  and  j 
artificial  heat  of  jurifdiftion.  But  it  is  ob- 
fervable  that  fo  long  as  the  Church  in  true  i 


imitation  of  Chrift  can  be  content  to  ride 
upon  an  Afle,  carrying  herfelf  and  her  govern- 
ment along  in  a  meane  and  fimple  guife,  (he 
may  be,  as  He  is,  a  Lion  of  the  tribe  of  Juda, 
and  in  her  humility  all  men  with  loud 
Hofannas  will  confefs  her  greatnefs.  But 
when  defpifing  the  mighty  operation  of  the 
Spirit  by  the  weak  things  of  this  world,  (he 
thinks  to  make  herielf  bigger  and  more  con- 
fiderable  by  ufing  the  way  of  civil  force  and 
jurifdidlion,  as  fhe  fits  upon  this  Lion  fhe 
changes  into  an  Afie,  and  inftead  of  Hofannas 
every  man  pelts  her  with  ftones  and  dirt." 

God  fpeed  the  Church's  Plough  ftill,  and 
defend  her  from  her  enemies ! 


"  Now  ourfands  are  almofi  run^ 
More  a  Rttley  and  tMoi  done  /" 

Gentle  Reader !  if,  under  the  title  of  an 
"Old  Vicary,"  the  author  has  fet  down 
painful  truths,  depend  upon  it  he  has  done  fo 
with  pain.  No  one  with  any  heart  at  all  ever 
gives  pain  wilfully. 

«  Mifenble  it  is 
To  be  to  others  caufe  of  miieiy/* 

The  difficulty  is  to  tell  the  truth,  although 
dafhed  with  bitter  herbs,  and  then  to  flop. 
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But,  no  doubt,  you  are  a  Reader  of  Mon- 
taigne, and,  perhaps,  recolleft  his  words. 
"  Ceft  choje  difficile  defermer  un  prapoSy  ei  deU 
couper  depuis  qu'on  eft  arroute ;  et  tCeft  rien  eii 
la  force  iun  chevalfe  cognoijfe  plus,  qu*  it  f aire 
un  arreft  rond  et  net^  And  here, — devoted 
to  fober  fenfe,  not  fatire, — and  with  but  a  low 
opinion  of  any  who  can  "  break  a  butterfly 
upon  a  wheel  *,"  let  me  fay. 


*'  HuncferHfore  modwn  nojbi  nwere  BUl/if 
Parcere  perfoMts  $  dkere  de  vitm  *." 

In  clofing  thefe  Papers, — ^whether  deicrip- 
tive,  mixed  narrative,  dialogue,  or  whatever 
elfe, — the  refults  of  long  and  painful  expe- 
rience, as  a  devoted  member  of  the  Church 
Militant,  I  will  only  add  in  the  wotxls  of  a 
thorough  foldier,  applying  to  my  pofition 
what  he  applied  to  his, 

"There  is  but  one  ruling  adion  for  a 
foldier  in  the  field,  as  for  a  man  at  all  times, 
to  do  that  which  is  beft  for  the  public  good ; 

to  make  that  your  aim,  refting  afTured  that 

I 

1    "  Sadre  or  fenfe,  alas !  can  Sporui  feci ! 

Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  !**  | 

Pope,  Prologue  to  the  Satires. 
'  Mart  Epigr.  X.  xxziii.  9.     Thus  tranflated  by  Ben  Jonibn  in  the 
Poetafter, 

**  I  ufed  no  name.     My  books  have  ftill  been  taught 
To  fpare  the  perfons,  and  to  fpeak  the  vices.** 

Vol.  ii.  54a. 


and  the  Down. 


501 


the  refult  will  in  the  end  be  beft  for  individual 
intereft  alfo.  I  am  quite  indifferent  to  fee  my 
name  appear  in  newfpaper  paragraphs  and 
difpatches,  only  content  if  I  can  perform  my 
duty  truly  and  honeftly,  and  too  thankful  to 
the  Almighty  if  I  am  daily  fpared  for  future 
labours  or  future  repofe." — "I  can  never 
forget  how  much  we  have  at  (lake, — that  we 
have  a  continent  in  arms  againft  us :  and  I  do 
think,  (and  certainly  (hall  always  aft  fo,)  that 
every  man  fhould  do  not  only  his  duty,  but 
his  utmoft,  in  a  crifis  like  the  prefent." 


THE    END. 
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"  Quaecunque  fortuna  eft  tibi, 
Perge,  6  libelle,  et  utere 
Felicitate  intermina. 
Die  me  valere,  et  vivere ;  — 
Die  vivere  ex  voto  pio, 
Sandis  precantem  vocibus." 

Eft  jocus  in  noftris,  funt  feria  multa,  libellis :  ; 

Stoicus  has  partes,  has  Epicurus  agit. 
Salva   mihi  veterum   maneat   dum   regula 
morum ; 

Ludat  permiftis  fobria  Mufa  jocis/' 
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26.  SOUTHEY^S  COMMON  PLACE  BOOK.  Fourth  Sxtixs.— ORIGINAL 
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